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I 

WiTB great- satisfoetion and pleasure hare I 
•ften heard the friends of the Redeemer expreM 
their unqnalified attachment to the sacred poetry 
of Dir. Watts. Most cordially do I unite with 
«lhenr in the hopet that no Selection of Hymns 
vhieh has erer yeb appeared may he soSered to 
tike the place «€hi8 i ii ta tR a M eprodnrtions. 

D^Cieneies^ hofrever, he unquestionably hat. 
]fiimeroo»have been the attempts to supply them ; 
^nt» hitherto, the judicious haye been constrained 
to regret, that these attempts have succeeded enlj 
In part. jliQiether the book here published win 
add 8om^H|pto that supply, is submitted to the 
leeindMHK^ religious community. 

The compiler does not overlook the valuably 
labors of those who have preceded hfm in this 
department; while he eimcurs in the opinion, very 
'^nerally adbptedby his Kretbren in the ministry, 
ftat the various benevolent operations, and espe. 
^Ily the prevalence of revivals, which are so 
- . Characteristic of the present day, deniand a New 
fSelection of Hymns. 

In the yearl8S(^, the General Association of 
^Mineetieat appointed a committee to devise 
I for the prospeiity of religion ^ithiii their 
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limiti. I well remember, that at a meeting of 
this committee, the first item proposed was a Mew 
Selection of Hjrmns. Four years baye nearly 
elapsed, and nothing has been done pursoant to 
their appointment 

'When, in the providence of God, I had the 
happiness of spending a short season, as a laborer 
for Christ, within the limits of the Albany Pres* 
byteiy, the call for such a work in that region ; 
and, as I learned from the most respectable 
sources, very extensively in the West and South, ^ 
was not less imperious and pressing, than in dis- 
tricts where I had been more particularly conver* 
sant. In personal experience, and disooveries of 
this description, originated the resolution to un- 
dertake the work. The compilation here pre- 
sented is the result. The task has occupied my 
-attention much of the time for nearly^p years. 
Especially has it cheered and coij^^pd me, 
during the long continued retirement ^^luch a 
severe sickness subjected me. 

The book, whatever may be its defects, is now < 
most affectionately presented 

« To Zion's friends and mine.** 

I anticipated difficulties, but am fully persuaded, * 
that whoever undertakes a work of this kind will 
have to encounter many unforeseen embarrass- 
ments in the execution. * 

I had hoped to find, in the style of genuine 
poetry, a greater number oC hymns adaj^ted to 
the various exigencies of a revival. Laboaioas 
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researoh has, however, led me to eonelude, that 
not many sach compondons are in eiistence. 

This Tolame contains a number of original 
hymns, which I esteem a Talnable aocesuoD.-^To 
their authors whose signatures are prefixed, or at 
their own request omitted, I tender my sincere 
thanks. 

I have obtained permission to insert a few of 
the originals from the Hartford Selection These^ 
though already familiar to many, will yet be con« 
salted with feelings of new interest, when associated 
with the names of Strong and Stbwabd. 

The reader will find, inserted in tins yolume, a 
few of the psalms aad hymns to mrluoh it is designed 
as a supplement But he is desired to recollect 
that Dwight's edition of Watts is in extensiv* 
circulation. In his edition, some of Watts's psalms 
and hymns were omitted ; and those which I have 
inserted are principally of this character. 

I have consulted all the authors and Collections 
of Hymns to which I could gain access. I have 
availed myself of their labors ; and have spent 
much time hi attempts to remodel many of the 
materials thus collected. In all cases, exeepting^ 
the hymns of established reputation, wherever 
abridgments or alterations were deemed conducive 
to the design of this volume, they have been made 
without hesitation. 

There is a numerous class of hymns which have 
been sung with much pleasure and profit in seasons 
of revival, and yet are entirely destitute of poetic 
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in«rit Some of my brethren, aequaioted mth. tihis ~ 
factt will probaUy be cUsappointed when they find, 
that so many have been omitted. Others, unac- 
quainted with their beneficial effects at such 
seasons, would exclude the whole of this class. 
I am satisfied from •bservation, as well as from 
the nature itself of such .hymns, that they must 
be ephemeral. They should Be confined to 
seasons of revival : and even here, they ought to 
be -introduced with discretion ; for on this, their 
principal utility must depend. A book, consisting 
chiefly of hymns for revivals, however important 
In its place, would be utterly unfit for the ordina- 
ry purposes of devotion— as prescriptions, salutary 
in sickness, are laid aside on the i*e8toration of 
heakh. 

With respect to the hymns of a lower gprade, 
I fully unite in the opinion of a much respected 
correspondent : " That the safest course is t» 
leave them generally out — ^That the warm heart of 
a young convert will take a strong hold, and^at 
with pleasure and profit too, of many things, from 
which, in a more ripened state, he would derive 
meither.** 

After aelectiog a hymn, my first object has been 
to bring it into a form b^st adapted to be read or 
sung in meetings for religious purposes. With 
this view, some of them have been divided, and 
•thers reduced to a stricter unity of thought. 

With respect to the arrangement, it has cost 

i much labor. After all^ I have not been able 
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entirely to satisfy mj own ndnd. I am aware that 
many of the hyn^ placed onder different headan 
might hare been arranged nnderthe same ; and 
yet all these heads seemed Indispensable. The 
Christian and the Convert, fiyr example, might 
hmve been included under <me head. But there 
are so many things peculiar to ths commeneement 
of the ohristian life, that it was deemed highly 
proper to eolleet a number suited to his ease, and 
place them under the eye of the young eonrert. 

This part of my employment has been highly 
delightful ; and I cannot but indulge the hope, that 
among the many thousands -who have commenced 
their christian course in the recent reyivals, not a 
few of them will find this volume a pleasant and 
profitable companion on their way to the heavenly 
Zion. 

The character of some of the hymns is such, 
that with equal proprie^ they might have been 
difiRerently arranged. I have, therefore, distributed 
them under the several heads where I thought 
them most needed — ^recollecting that the intrinslD 
value of the hymn was not at all affected by the 
page which it might occupy. 

Where the title of a hymn is omitted, it will be 
found in the next preceding, or in the running 
titl3. 

For the selecti<m of tunes, I am chiefly indebted, 
to the Rev. JoshuaL. Williams and Mr. Chandler. 
It ia not expected that all who use tlus Selec* 
tion, wyi of course adopt the ausio ; to many. 



boweTer, a partieaUur referenee fo niitable rnvsie 
l^y be uaef 111. « 

I am happf ia being able to Bay, that the 
demand for U&e former edition has exceeded mj 
expectation. 

For the accommodation of singevsy it is in 
contemplation to eoHeet tones for all the particular 
metres. These annexed to a fev eopies, it ia 
thooght, viU add to the interest and utility of Uu« 
little Tolame. 

Wethcr^field, June S8, 18S4. 
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HYMN 1. L. M. Watts. 

■^npHERE is a GOD, who reigns abore, 
<^ ■« JL Lord of the heay'n, knd. earth and 

se'ds ; 
^ I f)ear his wrath, I ask his love, 
And with my lips I sing his praise. 

£ There is a law which he has writ, 
To teach us all, what we must do ; 
My sou], to fads commands submit. 
For they are holy, just, and true. 

3 There is a gospel rich in grace, 
Whence sinners all their comforts draw ; 
Lord, I repent and seek thy face. 

For I have often broke thy law. 

4 There is an hour when I must die, 
Nor do I know how s^on 'twill come ^ 
How many, younger much than I, 
Have pasfr'd by death to heartheir doom* 
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2. GOD. 

5 Let me improve the hours I have, 
Before the day of grace is fled ; 
There's no repentance in the erave, 
Nor pardon offered to the dead. 

HYMN 2. C. M. Watts. 

Cdchealery St. Ann's. 

^ His condescension. Isa. Ixvi. t, 

1 'lliT'HEN the Eternal bows the skies, 
* vf To visit earthly things ; 

With scorn divine he turas nis eyes 
From towers of haughty kingft 

2 He bids his awful chariot roll, 

Far downward from the skies, 
To visit every humble soul, . 
With pleasure in bis eyes. 

S Why should the Lard, who reigns above. 
Disdain so lofty kings ? 
Say, Lord, and why such looks of lov« 
Upon such worthless things ? 

4 Mortals, be dumb ;«-what creature dares 

Dispute bis awful will ? 

Ask no account of bis afi&irs> 

But tremble, and be stiU. 

5 Just like his nature is his grace. 

All sovereign and all free ; 
Great God, how searcbless are thy ways ! 
How deep thy judgments be ! 

10 



GOD. 3, 4. 

HYMN 3. C. M. Blagklock. 

Elgin, Martyr's, Cbapd. 

Omntscitnct and Omnipresence^ Pa..czzxlJE« 

)K> 1 T ORO, thou with an unerring beam 
^ Xj Sunreyestall my powers ; 
•^ Jtfy rising steps are watch'd by thee, 
^ Sy thee, my resting hours. 

9 My thoughts, scarce straggline into birth, 
Great God, are known to tnee ; 
Abroad, at home, still I'm inclos'd 
With thine immensity. 

3 To uiee the labyrinths of life 
In open view appear ; 
Nor steals a whisper from my lips, 
Without thy listening ear. 

HYMN 4. C. M. 



^^ 



Walnl, Plymonth. 

Prov. XV. S.^-Heb. ir. 18, 



1 rpHE eye of God is every where 
■f k< X To watch the sinner's ways ; 
He sees who join jo humble prayer. 
And who in solemn praise. 

S One glance of thine, eternal Lord, 
Can pierce and search us through ; 
Nor beav'n, nor earth, nor hell afford 
A shelter froi6 thy view ! 

3 The universe, in every part. 

At once before thee lies ; 

11 
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And every tbought of erery heart 

la open to thine eyee. 
4> Prepare us, ZfOrd, to pray Bud pr«a«' 

With fervent, holy love ; 
And fit u» by thy word of greee 

To worship thee above. 

HYMN 5. C. M. W4TT8. 

' j^t gloriet in Tcdtrnplunt. Isa. xJir.SS. 
t 'C'ATHEB.howwidethygloryBhines!' 
F How high thy nondera rise ! 
Known thro' the earth by thoiisandsigns,. 
By thouaandB thro' the sldea. 
I But when we view thy strange design, 
To save rebellious worms ; 
Where venceaoce and compassion join 
In their (Uvinest forms ; — 
3 Here the whole Deity is known j^ 
Nor dares a creature guess — 

of the glories brightest shone — 

juatlce or the grace. 

le full elories of the Lamb 

rn the neav'nly plains : 

aeraphs learn Emmanuel's name, 

try tlieir choicest straina. 

ly I bear some bumble part, 

lat immortal song ! 

T and joy shall tune my heart, 

love command my tongue. 



GOD* 6, 7. 

HYMN 6. €. M» 

Halifax, Braintree. 

4- i TNDULGENT Father, how divine, 
^ X How bright thy beauties are ! 
I Thro' nature's ample round they shine, 
I Thy goodness to declare* 

2 But in thy nobler work of grace,. 
What brighter mercy smiles 
In our benign Redeemer's face, 
And every fear beguiles t 

5 Such wonders, Lord, whiJe we survey,. 
To thee our thanks shall rise, 
When morning ushers in the day,. 
Or evening yeUs the skies. 

4 When glimmering life resigns its flame^ 

Thy praise shall tune our breath ; 
The dear memorials of thy name 
Shall gild the shades of death. 

5 But oh, how sweet our song shall rise, 

When freed from feeble clay ; 
And all thy glories meet our eyes 
In one eternal day ! 

HYMN 7. C. M. 

Brahitree, York. 

Love of God. 1 John iv. 8. 

1 /^OME, ye that know and fear the Lord, 
^ . v-y' And lift your souls above ; 
A Let every heart and voice accord, 
^ To sing, that God is love. 

13 
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2 This precious truth his word declares, 
And all bis mercies prove ; 

Jesus, the gift of gifts, appears 
To shew, that God is love. 

3 Sinai, in clouds, and smoke, and fire. 
Thunders his dreadful name ; 

But Zion sings, in melting notes, 
The honors of the Lamb. 

4 In all his doctrines and commands, 
His counsels and designs— 

In ev'ry work his hands have fram'd. 
His lore supremely shines. 

5 Angels and men the news proclaim, 
Thro' earth and heaven above, 

The joyful and transporting news. 
That God, the Lord, is lore. 

HYMN 8. L. M. Doddridge. 

Antigua, Blendaxi. 

GotTs goodness* Ps. cvii. 31. 

, -; 1 "^^E sons of men, with joy record 

X The various wonders of the Lord ; 
And let his power and goodness sound. 
Through all your tribes the earth around. 

ft Let the high heavens your songs invite, 
Those spacious fields of brilliant light ; 
Where sun, and moon, and planets roll, 
And stars, that glow from pole to pole. 

S But Oh ! that brighter world above, 
Where lives and reigns incarnate lore ! 

14 
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God's ODiy Son, in flesh array'd, 
For man a bleeding victim made. 

4 Thither, my soul, with rapture soar, 
There, in the land of praise adore ; 
The theme demands an angel's lay, 
Demands an everlasting day. 

HYMN 9. li. M. Medl£T. 

Blendon, Tallis* Evemng Hymn. 

^ • ^ hoving'kindness. Isa. Ixiii. 7* 
l-i'A W AlKE, my soul, to joyful lays, 
Jl\. And sing the great Redeemer's 

praise ; 
He justly claims a song from me. 
His loving' kindness, On, how free \ 

^ He saw me ruin'd in the fall, 
Yet lov'd me notwitstanding ail ; 
He sav'd me from my lost estate, 
His loving-kindness. Oh, how great \ 

9 Tho' numerous hosts of mighty foes, 
Tho' earth and hell my wa]/ oppose, 
He safely leads my soul along, 
His loving-kindness, Oh, how strong ! 

4 When trouble, like a gloomy clou^ 
Has gather'd thick, and thunder'd loud, 
He near my soul has always stood. 
His loving kindness, Oh, how good 1 

d Often I feel my sinful heart, 
Prone from my Jesus to depart ; 
But though I have btm oft forgot, 
His loving-kindness changes not* 

15 



10, IL GOD. 






6 Soon shall I pass the gloomy vale, 
Soon all my mortal powers must failf 
Oh ! may my last expiring breath 
His loving-kindness sing in death. 

HTMN 10. 8* M. Watts. 

Peckliain, Watchman, Fdham. 
JLove and mercy. 

•i^ , 1 CjING — ^how eternal love 
*■ O Its chief Beloved chose ; 
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And hade him raise our ruin'd race, 
From their abyss of woes. 

S His hand no thunder bears, 
No terror clothes his brow ; 
No bolts to drive our guilty souls • 

To fiercer flames oelow. J 

8 ^Twas mercy fiU'd the throne, 
And wrath stood silent by — 
When Christ was sent with pardon down. 
To rebels doom'd to (Ue. 

4 Now, sinners, dry your tears. 
Let hopeless sorrow cease ; 
Bow to the sceptre of his love. 
And take tne offer'd peace. 

HTMN 11. CM. Watts. 

Colchester, Braintree. 

Trinity, Eph. ii. 18. 

1 XpATHERofglory, tothy name 
\. Jl Immortal praTse we give. 



GOD. 12L 

Who dost an act of ^prace proclaim^ 
And bid us rebels live. 

2 Immortal honor to the Son, 

Who makes thine anger cease ; 
Our lives he ransom'd with his own, 
And dy'd to make our peace. 

S To thine Almighty Spirit be 
Immortal glory given, 
Whose influence brings us near to thee, 
And trains us up for Heaven. 

4 Let men, with their united voice. 
Adore th' eternal God, 
And spread his honors and their joys, 
Through nations far abroad. 

9 Let iaith, and love, and duty join, 
One general song to raise : 
Let saints in earth and Heaven combine^ 
In harmony and praise. 

HTMK IS. C. M. GowPBR. 

Abridge, St Aan'i, 

The mysteries of Providence. 

Jj4 /^ OD moves in a mysterious way, 
±^r:. vX His wonders to perform ; 
' ^ He plants his footsteps in the sea. 
And rides upon the storm. 

£ Deep in unfathomable mines 
Of never-failing skill, 
He treasures up his bright designs, i 

And works his aov'reign vfill. ^ 

17 ■' 



13. GOD. 

8 Te fearful saints, fresh courage take ; 

The clouds ye so much dread, 
Are big with mercy,, and sha|l break 
In blessings on your head. 

4 Judge mit the Lord by feeble sense, 

But trust him for his grace ^ 
Behind a frowning providence 
He hides a smiling face. 

5 His purposes will ripen fast, 

Unfolding every hour ; 
The bud may have a bitter taste« 
But sweet will be the flower. 

9 Blind unbelief Is sute to err. 

And scan his work in vain ; 
God is his own interpreter. 
And he will make it plain. 

HYMN 13. C. M, Admsow. 

Mear, Rochester. 

Servants of God always safe. 

1 XTOW are thy servants bless'd, O Lord, 
XJL How sure is their defence ! 
Eternal wisdom is their guide, 
Their help, Omnipotence. 

ft In foreign realms, and lands remote. 
Supported by thy care ; 
Thro* burning climes they pass unhurt, 
And breathe in tainted air. 

8 When by the dreadful tempest borne, 
High on the broken wave, 
18 



UNIVERSAL PRAISE. 14. 

They know thou art not «low to heur^ 
Nor impotent to save, 

4 The storm is laid — ^the winds retire, 
Obedient to thj will : 
The sea that roars at thy command, 
At thy command is stilJ. 

Ik In 'midst of dangers, fears, and deatha, 
Thy goodness weil adore ; 
We'lJ praise thee for thy mercies past ; 
And humbly hope for more. 




HYMN 14. 6,4. Madav'sCol. 

Trinity, St. Clemens. _ 

u I piOMEi thou Almighty King, 
Vy Help us thy name to sing. 

Help us to praise -! 
Father all glorious, 
0*er all victorious. 
Come and reign over us, • 

Ancient of days. 

it Jesus, our Lord, arise, 
"Scatter our enemies. 

And make them fall ! 
Let thine almighty aid 
lur sure defence be made : 
fur souls on thee be stay'd ; 

^Lord« hear our call ! 

19 
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15. I^NIYERSAL PRAISE. 

5 Come, thou, incarnate Word, 
Gird on thy mighty sword ; 

Our prayer attend ! 
Come, and thy people bless. 
And give thy word success ; 
Spirit of holiness, 
On us descend ! 

4 Come, holy Comforter, 
Thy sacred witness bear. 

In this glad hour ! 
Thou, who almighty art, 
Now rule in ey'ry heart. 
And ne'er from us depart, 
Spirit of powV. 

9 To the ereat Onb in These, 
The highest praises be. 

Hence evermore ! 
His sovereign majesty. 
May we in glory see, * 

And to eternity 

Love and adore. 

HYMN 15. li. M. Watts* 

Welb, Old Huadnfl. 

God exaUed above all praise* 

r "pTERNALpower! whose high abode 
P^ Becomes the grandeur of a God ; 
In vain the talle&t angel tries 
To reach thy height with wond'ring ej^es. 

2 Earth, from afar, has heard thj fap3e» * 
And worms have leam'd to lisp thy name : 
20 



UNIVERSAL PRAISE. 16. 

But oh, the glories of thy mind 
Leave all our soaring thoughts behind* 

5 God is in heaven, but man below : 
Be short our tunes, our words be few : 
A sacred rev'rence checks our songs. 
And praise sits silent on our tongues* 

HYMN 16* 5, 6. MAOAN'ii Col. 

Locke, Devanahire. 

GotTs servants should praise Atm. 

, f 1 "'^E servants of God, 
yj^. jL Your Master proclaim, 
^^ And publish abroad 
His wonderful Name ; 
The name all victorious 

Of Jesus, extol ; 
His kingdom is glorious, 
And rules over all. 

2 God ruleth on high| 
Almighty to save ; 
And still he is nigh, 
His presence we have : 

The great congregation 

His triumph sh^ sing. 
Ascribing salvation 

To Jesus our King. 

3 Salvation to God 

Who sits on the throne— 

liet«ll cry aloud 

And honor the Son : . i 
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17. • UNIVERSAL PRAISE. 

Our Jesus' praises 

The angels proclaim ; 
Fall down on tneir faces 

And worship the Lamh* 

4 Then let us adore, 

And gfve him his right; 

All glory and power, 

And wisdom and might t 
All honor and blessing, 

With angels above ; 
And thank» never ceasing, 

And infinite lore. 

HYMN 17* 8,7. Taylor. 
SidSan Hyma, N(»rt]iamptoii ChapeL 

V Q AINTS, with pious zeal attending, 
O Now a grateful tribute raise ; 
Solemn songs to heay'n ascending, 
Join the universal praise. 

2 Round Jehovah's footstool kneeling, 
Lowly bend with contrite souls ; 
Here his milder grace revealing, 
Here his wrath no thunder rolls. 

S Every secret fauH confessing. 

Deed unrighteous, thougm: of sin^ 
Seize, O seize the proffer'd blessing, 
Grace from God and peace within. 

4 Heart and voice with rapture swelling, 
Still the son^ of glory raise ; 
On the theme immortal dwelling, 
Join the Universal praise. 

22 
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SC11IFTURE9- 18, 19. 

^ HYMN 18« li* M. I>ODD&ii>GE. 

Jf Fortogal) Chatham, Bkesder. 

4- 1 /^ CD of my life, through all its days, 
vX My grateful powers shall sound thy 

^ praise ; 

The sons shall wake with opening light, 
And warble to the silent night. 

t When anxious cares would break my rest, 
And grief would tear my throbbing breast, 
Thy tuneful praise Fll raise on high, 

- And check the murmur, and the sigh. 

9 When death, o'er nature shall prevail. 
And all its powers of language fail, 
Joy thro' my swimming eyes shall break, 
And mean the thanks 1 cannot speak. 

4 But Oh ! when that last conflict's o'er, 
And I am chain'd to flesh no more. 
With what glad accents shall I rise, 
To join the music of the skies ! 



HYMN 19. C. M. RippoN. 

Barby, Wardiamt 

. l^TTTOW precious is the book divine, 
" ' JLJL By inspiration given ! 
^' Biiithtas a lamp its doctrines shine 
To giude our souls to heaven. 
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20, 21. SCRIPTURES. 

£ It sweetly cheers our drooping hearts^ 
In thb dark vale of tears ; 
liife, light, and jo^r, it still imparts, 
And quells our rising fears. 

S This lamp, through all the tedious night 
Of life, shall guide our way, 
Till we behold the clearer light 
Of an eternal day. 

HYMN SO. C. M. Stbble. 

St. Aim^a, Canterbniy. 

1 "pATHER of mercies, in thy word, 

X^ What endless glory shines ! 
' For ever be thy name ador'd 
For these celestial lines. 

£ Here, the Redeemer's welcome voice 
Spreads heavenly peace around ; 
And life, and everlasting joys ' 

Attend the blissful sound. 

S Oh, may these heavenly pages be 

My ever dear delight ; , 

And still new beauties may I see, 
And still increasing light ! 

4 Divine instructor, gracious Lord, 
Be thou forever near, 
Teach me to love thy sacred word^ 
And view my Saviour there. 

HYMN SI. 'CM. Watts. 

Plymouth, Abridge. 

t T ADEN with guilt and full of fears, 
Xj I fly to thee, my Lord, 



SCRIPTURES. 22* 

And not a glimpse of hope appears, 
But in thy written word. 

2 The volume of my Father^s grace 

Does aH my grief assuage ; 
Here I behold my Saviour's face 
Almost in every page. 

3 This is the field where hidden lies 

The pearl of price unknown ; 
That merchant is divinely wise. 
Who makes the pearl his own. 

4 This IS the Judge that ends the strife 

Where wit and reason fail ; 
My guide to everlasting life, 
Thro' all this gloomy vale. 

HYMN 22. L. M* Watts. 

Angelas Hymn, Kent, Old Himdred. 

7%e ptnoer of the GatptL 

1 l'^- TESTIS, thy witness speaks within ; 

. tl The mercy which thy words reveal, 
. ^^"^Refines tiie heart from sense and sin, 
\ And stamps, its own celestial seal. 

2 'TIS God's renewing, gracious hand, 

That moulds and forms the heart anew ; 
Transgressors can no more withstand, 
But bow and own his doctrine true. 

3 The guilty wretch, that trusts thy blood. 

Finds peace and pardon at the cross ; 
The soul, that was averse to God, 
Believes and loves his Maker's laws. 
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23. SCRIPTURES. 

4 Let proud opposers cease their strife, 
And own, O Lord, the work is thine ; 
The voice, that calls the dead to life, 
Must be almighty and divine. 

HYMN 23. L. M. BEDDontE. 

Italy, Bicester, Truro. - 

1 /^ OD, in the gospel of his Son, 

^- VX Makes his eternal counsels known ; 
4 'Tis here his richest naercy shines, 
And truth is drawn in fairest lines. 

2 Here sinners of an humble frame 

May taste his grace and learn his name ; 
Tis writ in characters of blood, 
Severely just, immensely good. 

3 Here Jesus, in ten thousand ways. 
His soul-attracting charms displays, 
Recounts his poverty and pains, 
And tells his love in melting strains. 

4 Wisdom its dictates here imparts, 

To form our minds, to cheer our hearts ; 
Its influence makes the sinner live. 
It bids the drooping saints revive. 

5 Our raging passions it controls. 
And comfort yields to contrite souls ; 
It brings a better world in view, 

. And guides us ail our journey through. 

6 May this blest volume ever lie 
Close to my heart, and near my eye, 
Till life's last hour my soul engage, 
And be my chosen heritage ! 
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ALARMING. 24, 25. 

HYMN S4. C. M. CowPBB. 

Abridge, Baiby. 

The glory of the word, 

\ 1 rjlHE spirit breathes upon the word, 

-f A And brings the truth to sight : 
J_ Precepts and promises afford 
' . A sanctifying light. 

a A glory gilds the sacred page, 
Majestic like the sun ; 
It gives a light to every age, 
It gives — but borrows none. 

3 The hand that gave it still supplies 

The gracious lieht and heat ; 
His truths upon the nations rise, 
They rise, but never set. 

4 Let everlasting thanks be thine. 

For such a bright display, 
As makes a world of darkness shine, 
"With beams of heavenly day. 



■AT.ABTvmyq, 

BTYMN 25. '8. M. Newtow. 

Wiikswoith, Orange. 

Few saved. Luke xiii. ftS. 

> 1 T^ESTRUCTION'S dangerous road 
V * J-f What multitudes pursue ! 
''while that which leads the soul to God, 

Is known or sought by Cew. j 



26. ALARMINO. 

2 Believers fiad the way 
Thro' Christ, the living gate ; 

But those who hate this holy way 
Complain it is too strait. 

3 If self must he deny'd, 
And sin no more caress'd, 

They rather choose the way that's wide, 
And strive to think it best. 

4 Encompass'd by a throng, 
On numbers they depend ; 

They say, so many can't be wrong, 
And miss a happy end. 

5 But hear the Saviour's word, 
" Strive for the heav'nly gate, 

Many will call upon the liord, 
And find their cries too late." 

6 Obey the gospel call, 
And enter while you may ; 

The flock of Christ is always small, 
And none are safe but they. 

7- Lord, open sinners' eyes. 
Their awful state to see ; 
And make them, ere the storm arise, 
To thee for safety flee. 

HYMN S6. €• M. DoBBLL. 

WiBdMr, Baekisgluun, I^baaoo. 

Matt vii. IS, 14. 

1 riINNERS,behol4thatdownwardroad 
.' lO Which leads to endless wo; 



ALARMING. 27. 

What multitudes of tbougbttess souls 
The road to ruin go ! 

d But yonder see that narrow way 
Which leads to endless bliss ; 
There see a happy chosen few, 
Redeem'd by soTereign grace* 

9 They from destruction's city came, 
To Zion upward tend : 
The bible is their precious guide, 
And God himself their friend. 

4 Lord, I would now a pilgrim be — 

Guide thou my feet aright ; 
I would not for ten thousand worlds, 
Be banish'd from thy sight. 

HYMN S7« L* M. DoDDRiPGX. 

Batb, Lntlier** Hymn. 
The sinfier weighed <md found xcanting. Dan* t. 37. 

1 "O AISE , thoughtless sinner, raise thine 
► -^'VJtV eye ;— 

>* Behold God's balance lifted hi^ ! 
There shall his justice be display'd. 
And there thy hope and life be weigh'd. 

5 See in one scale his perfect law ; 
Mark with what force its precepts draw : 
Wouldst thou the awful test sustain ? — 
Thy works how light ! thy thoughts how 

vain! 

5 Behold the hand of God appears 
To trace in dreadful tharacters ; 
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28. ALARMING. 

" Sinner— thy soul is wanting found, 
And vrrath shall smite thee to the ground." 

4 Let sudden fear (by nerves unbrace ; 
Let horror change thy guilty face ; 
Thro' all thy thoughts let anguish roll, 
Till deep repentance melt thy soul* 

5 One only hope may yet prevail ; — 
Christ hath a weight to turn the scale ; 

, Still doth the gospel publish peace, 
And show a Saviour's righteoirsness. 

6 Great God, exert thy power to save ; 
Deep on the heart, these truths engrave ; 
The pond'rous load of guilt remove. 
That trembling lips may sing thy love* 

HYMN as. C. M, 

Funeral Hymn, Elgin* 

HeU, Isa. xxx. 83. Mark ix. 43, 44. 

1 "pAR from the utmost verge of day 

F Those gloomy regions lie, 
Where flames amid the darkness play — 
The worm shall never die. 

2 The breath of God — his angry brecith 

Supplies and fans the fire ; 
There sinners taste the second death, 
And would — but can't expire. 

S Conscience, the never dying worm, 
With torture gnaws the heart ; . 

And wo and wrath, in every form, 
Is now the sinners part. 
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ALARMING' 29, 36. 

4 dad world indeed I ah, who can bear 
Forever there to dwell— 
Forever sinking in despair, 
In all the pains of hell ! 

HYMN 29. C. M. Watts. 

Klgin, Funenl Hyom. . . 

The Scoffer. 

1 A LL ye who laugh and sport with death, 
-^ And say, there is no hell ; 
y^f The gasp of your expiring breath 
Will send you there to dwell. 

a When iron slumbers bind your fieshi 
With ^Pknge surprise you'll :find 
Immortal vigor spnng afresh, 
And tortures wake the mind ! 

3 Then you'll confess, the frightful names 
Of plagues, you scorn'd before. 

No more shall look like idle dreams, 
Like foolish tales no more. 

4 Then shall ye curse that fatal day, 
With flames upon your tongues, 

When you exchanged your souls away 
For vanity and songs. 

HYMN 30. li. M. 

Bath, Monrnonth. 

To'daym Heb. iv. 7. 



V.1 TT ASTEN, O sinner, to be wise, 
•^^XjL And stay not for the morrow's sun i 
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31 . ALARMINC. 
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The longer wisdom you despise 
The harder is she to be won* 

Sr Oh, hasten, mercy to implore, 

And stay not for the morrow's sun, 
For fear thy season should be o*er 
Before this evening's eoorse be run. 

3 Hasten, O sinner, to return. 

And stay not for the morrow's sun, 
For f^ar thy lamp should fail to bum 
Before the needful work is done. 

4 Hasten, O sinner, to be blest, 

And stay not for the morrow's sun, 
For fear the curse should thee' arrest, 
Before the morrow is bMun. 
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HYMN 31. L. M. Nbwtow. 

Winchester, Bath, Wells. 

The fig-tree, Mark xi. 20. 

^1 /^NE awful word which Jesus spoke 
yj Against the tree that bore no fruit* 
* More dreadful than the lightning's stroke^ 
Blasted and dry'd it to the root. 

a How many, who the gospel hear, 
Whom Satan blinds, and sin deceives. 
May with this wither'd tree compare ? — 
They yield no fruit, but only leaves. 

3 Knowledge, and zeal, and gifts, and talk. 
Unless combin'd with faith and love, 
And witnessed by a gospel walk, 
Will not a true profession prore. 
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ALijpjIIKG. 32, 33^ 

4 Without such fruit as God estpietSy 
Knowledge will make our state the worsie ; 
The fruitless sinners he rejects, 
And soon will blast them with his curse. 

HYMN 3&. S» M. DowRiDGB. 

Dunbar, Oni^e, Btidgej^orU . 

Preparationjor the Judgment, Rer. xx. 1 1 • 

- 1 TTOW will my heart eDdare . 
/ i- XJ. The terrors of that day ; 
' When earth and heav'n, before the judge^ 
Astonished shrink away ! 

ft But ere that trumpet shakes 
The jnaiiaions of tiie dead ; 
Hark ! from the gospel's cheering sound| 
What joyful tidings spread 1 . . ^ 

3 Te sinni^, seek his grace, 
Whose wrath ye cannot bear ; 

Fly to the shelter of Ms cross, 
And find saltation there. 

4 So shall that curse remove, 
By which the Saviour Med ; 

And the last awful day shall pour 
His blessings en your head. 

HTMK 33. 8. M. DwiGHr. 

Bridgeport, Wirkswanb. 

The harvest is past, Jer. viii. 20. 

,^ 1 T SAW, beyond the tomb, 
X The awful Judge 4ppear» 
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34.. ALAIU^ING. 

Prepared to scan with strict accouat, 
My blessii^ wasted here. 

S, His wrath like flamine firC) 
Bum'd to the lowest hell — 
And in that hopeless world of wo, 
He bade my spirit dweU — 

8 Ye sinners, fear the Lord^ 
While yet 'tis cali'd today ; 
Soon wiH the awful voiee of death 
Command your souls away. 

4 Soon will the harvest close — 
The summer soon be o'er — 
And soon, your injur'd, angry God 
Will hear your prayers no more. 

HYMN 34. C.M; Newtow. 

Elfan,Barby. "^ 

Hie rich worldling, . Luke xii. 1 6 — SL. 

1 ^ li/f^ bams arefuU, my storesincrease ; 
f" JjJL And now for many years. 

Soul, eat and drink, and take thine ease. 
Secure from wants and fears.** 

2 Thus, wlttle a worldling boasted once, 

As many now presume. 
He heard the Lord himself pronounce 
His sudden, awfUl doom : 

3 <* This Jijght) vain fool, thy soul must pass 

Into a world unknown ; 
. And who shall then the stores possaas, 

Which tjxou hast call'd thine own ?'* 
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ALARMING. 36, 36. 

4 Thus blinded mortals foildty scheme 
For happiness below ; *** 
Till death destroys the pleasing dream, 
And they awake to wo. 
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HYMN 36. C. M. Pakt II. 

H ! who can speak the vast dismay 
That fills the sinner's mind. 
When torn by death's strong band away, 
He leaves his all behind ! 

2 Worldlings, who cleave to earthly things, 
But are not rich to God, 
Will feel that death is full of stings, 
And hell a dark abode. 

8 Dear Saviour, make us timely vrise, 
Thy gospel to attend ; 
That we may live above tBe skies. 
When time and life shall end. 

HYMN 36. C. M. NswTON. 

York, Mear, Walsal. 

Trust of the wicked, Jer. xvii. 5, 6. 

•yCpl ClEE how the worthless bramble stands 
/^TfO Beneath a burning sky ; 

Withered and parch'd in barren sands, 
And only grows to die. 

d Such is the sinner's awful case. 

Who makes the world his trust ; 

And dares his confidence to place 

In vanity and dust. 
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37. ALAEMING* 

3 A secret curse destroys bis root, 
And dMes its moisture up ; 
}ie lives a whUe, but bears no fruity, 
Then dies without a hope. 

HYMN 37. H. M. LsB. 

Betheada, £«gle^treet, 

Rom. iii. 16. 

1 TjITHEN frowning death appears^ 
^' - • T f And .points his fatal dart, 

4- What dark foreboding fears 
Distract the sinner's heart ! 
The dreadful blow 
No arm can stay, 
But torn away 
He sinks to wo. 

2 Now every hope denied, 
Bereft of every good, 
He must the wrath abide 
Of an avvnging God ; 

No mercy there- 
Will greet his ear. 
Nor wipe the tear 
Of black despair. 

3 Sinners, awake, attend. 
And flee the wraih to come ; 

Make Christ, the Judge, your friend. 
And heav'n shall be your home : 

His mercy nigh, 

Now points the path 

That leads from death 

To joys on high, 
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ALARMII^G. 38, 39. 

HYMN 38. C. M. DODDRIDGS. 

St. Martins, Dundee, Barby. 

Acts XTiJ. 30. 

>J "D EPENT, the voice celestial tries, 
jJ-J\ Nor longer dare delay: 

^ The wretch that scorns the mandate dies, 

T And meets a fiery day. 

£ No more the sovereign eye of God 
Overlooks the crimes of men ; 
His heralds are despatch'd abroad 
To warn the world of sin. 

8 Together in his presence bow, 
And all your guilt confess ; 
Accept the offered Saviour now. 
Nor trifle with his grace. 

4 Bow, ere the awful trumpet sound. 
And call you to his bar: 
For mercy knows tb' appointed bound, 
And turns to vengeance there. 

• 5 Amazing love, that yet will call, 
And yet prolong our days ! 
Our hearts, subdu'd by goodness, fall, 
And weep, and love, and praise. 

HYMN 39. L. M. PRES. Davies. 

Luibev'g Hymn, Old Hundi*ed. 

The toreck of nature. Isa. xxiv. 18 — 20. 

1 XJOW great, In>w terrible that God, 
ATj -■--*• Who shakes creation with his nod ! 

ZJtie frowns — earth, sea, all nature's frame 
'^ Sink in one universal flacne. 
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40. ALARMING. 

£ Where now, oh, where shall sinners seek 
For shelter In the general wreck ! 
Shall falling rocks be o'er them thrown ? 
See rocks, Tike snow dissolving down. 

9 In Tain for mercv now they cry ; 
In lakes of liquid fire they lie ; 
There on the flaming billows tost, 
Forever — oh, forever lost ! 

4 But saints, undaunted and serene. 
With calmness view the dreadful scene ; 
Their Saviour lives, the worlds expire ; 
And earth and skies dissolve in fire. 

5 Jesus, the helpless creature's friend, 
To thee my all I dare commend ; 
Thou canst preserve my feeble soul, 
When lightnings blaze from pole to pole. 

HYMN 40. Te. Newtow. 
MiddletOD, Pleyel's. 

Sinner, prqfare to meet God» 

1 CJINNER, art thou still secure? 
k5 Wilt thou still refuse to pray ? 
Can thy heart or hands endure 

In the Lord's avenging day ! 

2 See, his mighty arm is bar'd ! 

Awful terrors clothe his brow i 
For his judgment stand prepar'd, 
Thou must either break or bow. 

.9 At his presence nature shakes, 
Earth afirirhted hastes to flee ; 
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ALARMING. 41 

Solid mountains melt like wax, 
What will then become of thee ? 

4 Who his adrent may abide ? 

Tou that gioiy in your shame, 
Will you jfind a place to hide, 
When the world is wrapt in flame ? 

5 Lord, prepare us by thy grace ! 

Soon we must resien our breath. 
And our souls be call'd to pass 
Through the iron gate of death. 

6 Let us now ourtlay improve,. 

Listen to the gospel voice ; 
Seek the things that are above ; 
Scorn the world's pretended joys.- 

. HYMN 41. L. M. Lis. 

Suny, Putney* 

God angry toiik the ufickuL Ps. vii, l ^. 

Y^ 1 , 4 N angry God — ^a Jud^e severe-^ 
J ^ xjL How just, how hol]f is the Lord ! 
' While Christiana hope with humble fear. 
Let sinners tremble at his word. 

2 His law condemns the wicked now, 
And goodness seals their awful doom ; 
But wrath, tho' here unseen, and slow, 
Will burst, and bum beyond the tomb. 

S Then, how may hope and peace be found ? 
My trembling, anjdousheartinquires ; — 
A hope secure on gospel ground, 
No phantom which the world ioepires h 
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42) 43. ALARMING. 

4 Dear Saviour, friend of sinners, hear, 
And Hit on me thy smiling face ; 
Chase from my soul each doubt and fear, 
And bid me taste thy cheering grace. 

HTMN 42. S. M. Hyde. 

Oulney, Wirksworth. 

^^stizcy, 2 Pet. ii. 32. 

1 'V'E, who in former days, 
X Were found at Zion's gate ; 
Who seem'd to walk in wisdom's ways. 
And told your happy state ; 

2rBut now to sin draw back, 
And love again to stray, 
The narrow path of life forsake, 
And choose the beaten way ; 

9 Think not your names above 
Are written with the saints ; 
The premise of unchanging love 
Is his who never faints. 

4 Tour transient joy and peace 
Your deeper doom»have seal'd, 
Unless you wake to righteousness, 
Ere judgment is reveal'd. 

HYMN 43. 7, 6. Newtow. 
Brighthelmsttme, Amsterdam^ Margate. 

The Alarm, 

1 CJTOP, poor sinners, stop and think, 

O Before you further go ; 
, Will you sport upon the brink 
' Of everlasting wo ! 
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ALARMINQ. 43. 

On the verge of ruin stop — 
Now the friendly warning take — 

Stay your footsteps — ere ye drop 
Into the burning lake. 

2 Say, hare you an arm like God, 

That you his will oppose ? 
Fear ye not that iron rod 

With which he breaks his foes ? 
Can you stand in that dread day, 

Which his justice shall proclaiip, 
When the earth shall melt away 

Like wax before the flame ? 

«• 

S Ghastly death will quickly come, 

And drag you to his bar ; * 
Then to hear your awful doom, , ' 

Will fill you with despair ! 
All your sins will round you crowd ; 

You shall mark their crimson dye ; 
Each for vengeance crying loud, 

And what can you reply ? 

4 Tho' your heart were made of steel, 

Your forehead lin'd with brass ; 
God at length will make you fee), 

He will not let you pass f 
Sinners then in vain will call, 

Those who now despise his grace, 
'^ Rocks and mountains on us fall, 

And hide us from his face." 
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44, 45. * 

Jul VIVJQNTG* 

HYMN 44. C. M. Steele. 

Cliflbrdf Bnly, Herman. 

The Saviour's invitation, John vii. 37. 

■r 1 fllHE Saviour calls— let every ear 
J.. A Attend the heav'nly sound ; 
^ Ye doubting souls, dismiss your fear, 
Hope smiles reviving round. 

2 For ev'ry thirsty, longing heart, 

Her# streams of bounty flow, 
And life, and health, and bliss impart 
• To banish mortal wo. 

3 Ye sinners, come, 'tis mercy's voice ; 

The gracious call obey ; 
Mercy invites to heav'nly joys — 
And can you yet delay ? 

4 Dear Saviour, draw reluctant hearts ; 

To thee let sinners fly, 
And take the bliss thy love imparts, 
And drinic, and never die. 

HYMN 45. C. M. Medley. 

Barby, Clarendon. 

- 1 /^H, what amazini^ words of grace 
1 . v^ Are in the gospel found I 



Suited to ev'ry sinner's case, 

Who knows the joyful souad, 
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INVITING, 46. 

S Come then, with all your wa^ll and 
w mnds, 
Your ev'ry burden bring ; 
Here love, eternal love abounds, 
A deep celestial spring, 

S .This spring with living water flows, 
And living joy imparts ; 
Come, thirsty souls, your wants disclose. 
And drink with thankful hearty. 

HYMN 46. C. M. Watts. 

Wantage, Backihgham. 

7 1 rilHERE is a voice of sovereign grace 

.^' JL Sounds from the sacred wordf ; 
"^ " Ho I ye despairing sinners, eome, 
And trust upon the Lord." 

2 My soul obeys tfa' Almighty call, 
And runs to this relieC^ 
I would believe thy promise, Lord, 
Oh.! help my unbelief. 

8 To the dear fountain of thy blood, 
Incarnate God, I fly ; 
Here let me wash my spotted soul ^ 
From crimes^of deepest die. 

4 Str*'tch out thine arm, victorious King, 

My reigning sins subdue ; 
Drive the old dragon from his seat, 
With his apostate crew. 

5 A guilty, weak, and helpless worm, 

On thy kind arras I fall ; 
Be thou my strength and righteousness, 
My Jesus, and my all ! 

43 



i 



47, 48. INVITING. 

#plN 47. 8, 7. Newtow. 

NortliainpUM>-CfaBpd9 Pnimmond. 

John iii. 14. 

-I 1 AS the serpent, ralsM by Bfoses, 

, -jljL HeaPd the buroioe serpent's bite ; 
^ ' Jesus thus himself discloses 

To the wounded sinner's sight. 

2 Hear his gracious invitation : 
*< I have life and peace to give ; 
I have wrought out full salvation ; — 
Sinner, look to me and live. 

S You had been forever wretched, 
Had I not espous'd your part ; 
]^ow, behold my arms outstretched. 
To receive you to my heart. 

4 Well may shame, and joy, and wonder, 

AH your inward passions move ; 
I could crush you with my thunder, 
But I speak to you in love." 

5 Dearest Saviour, we adore thee 

For thy precious life and death ; 
, Melt each stubborn heart before thee. 

Give us a!! the eye of faith. 

HYMN 48. L. M. 

Kingslvridge, Darwent. 

Beholdy I stand at the door. Rev. iii. £0. 

1 TOEHOLD a stranger at the door ! 
Xj He gently knocks,^ha8 knock'd 
befort ; 
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INVITINO. 4^: 



Hath waited long — is waiting still ; 
You treat no other friend so ill. 

t Oh, lovely attitude, he stands 
With melting heart and loaded hands ! 
Oh, matchless kindness ! and he shows 
This matchless kindness to his foes ! 

S But will he prove a friend indeed ? 
He will ; the very friend you need ; 
The friend of sinners — ^yes, 'tis He, 
With garments dy'd on Calvary. 

4 Rise, touchM with gratitude divine ; 
Turn out his enemy and thine, 
That soul-destroying monster, sin. 
And let the heavenly stranger in. 

5 Admit him, ere his anger burn. 
His feet departed ne'er return ; 
Admit him, or the hour's at hand. 
You'll at his door rejected stand. 

HYMN 49. C. M. 

ChrendoB, Newmarfc. 

1 ^H^ MAZING sight, the Saviour stands 
. ^tjL And knocks at every door ! 
iTen thousand blessings in his hands 
To satisfy the poor. 

ft « Behold," he saith, '< I bleed and die 
" To bring you to my rest : — 
'< Hear, sinners, while I'm passing by, 
^ And be forever blest. * 
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60. INVITING- 

3 " Will you despise my bleediog love, 

** And choose the way to hell ? 
" Or in the glorious realms above, 
** With me forever dwell ? 

4 *' Not to condemn your wretched race 

'< Have I in judgment come ; 
'< But to display unbounded grace, 
" And bring lost sinners home. 

5 *^ Will you go down to endless night,' 

" And bear eternal pain ? 
" Or in the glorious realms of light 
" With me forever reign? 

6 " Say — will you hear my gracious voice, 

<< And have your sins forgiven ? 
" Or will you make that wretched choice, 
" And bar yourselves from heaven?" 

HYMN 50. C. M. Steele. 

Springfidd, Bray, Ne?rmark. 

1 4 ND will the Lord thus condescend 
J\ To visit sinful worms ? 
Thus at the door shall mercy stand 
In all her winning forms ? 

fi Surprising grace ! — and shall my heart 
UnmovM and cold remain ? 
Has this hard rock no tender part ? 
Must mercy plead in vain r 

3 Shall Jesus for admission sue — 
His charming voice unheard ? 
And this vile heart, his rightful due, 

Remain forever barr'd ? 
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INVITING. 51. 

4 'Tis sin,- alas, with tyrant powV, 

The lodging, has possest : 
And crowds of traitors bar the door 
Against the iieav'nly guest. 

5 Ye dangVous inmates, hence depart ; 

Dear Saviour, enter in, 
And guard the passage to my heart, 
And keep out every sin. 

HYMN 61. C. M. CowPER. 
Tunbridge, Keene. 

^^IV^^ ?* ^^^ *'*'"^' ^' accepted hour, 
.-LIU smners, come away ; 

i The Saviour's knocking at your door. 
Arise without deJay. 

2 Oh I don't refuse to give him room, 

Lest mercy should withdraw ; 
He'll then in robes of vengeance come 
To execute his law. 

3 Then where, poor mortals, will you be 

If destitute of grace, ' 

When you your in jur'd Judge shall see. 
And stand before his face. 

4 Oh ! could you shun that dreadful sicht 

How would you wish to fly 
To the dark shades of endless night, 
From that all-searching eye ? 

5 The dead awak'd must all appear, 

And you among them stand. 
Before the great impartial bar, 
Arraign'd at Christ's left band. 
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52, 63. INVITING. 

6 Let not these waraiags be io vaio. 
But lend a list'ning ear ; 
Lest you should meet them all again, 
When 'wrapt in keen despair. 

HTMN 52. C. M. Hbgubtbothom. 
Walsal, Elgin, Wmdmt. 

He beheld iht dty, Sfc. Luke xix. 41, 42. 

1 "TTNHAPPYcityl had st thou known— 
t U Then were thy peace secure i 
But now the day of grace is gone, 
And tliy destruction sure." 

£ Thus to the Jews the Saviour calls, 
As near their gates he stood. 
His eyes beheld their guilty walls. 
And wept a sacred flood. 

S And can mine eyes, without a tear, 
A weeping Saviour see ? 
Shall I not weep his groans to hear, 
Who groan'd and died for me ? 

4 Blest Jesus, let those tears of thine 
Subdue each stubborn foe ; 
Come, fill my heart with love divine, 
And bid my sorrows flow. 

HTMN 53. C. M. 

Wednesbury, Dundee. i 

1 TESUS, Redeemer of mankind, 
tl Thy saving power display ; I 

Thy mercy now may sinners find, 

And know their gracious day. 
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INVITING. 64. 

2 Ah, give them, Lord, a longer space ; 

Nor suddenly consume ; — 
But lei them take the proffer'd grace, 
And flee the wrath to come. 

S Open their eyes thy cross to view, 
Their ears to hear thy cries — 
Sinners, the Saviour weeps for you. 
For you he Weeps and dies. 

4 All the day long he meekly stands, 
The rebels to receive ; 
And shows his wounds, and spreads his 

hands, 
And bids you turn, and live. 

HTMN 54. C. M. Stxelx. 

S]niiigfield, Bray, Coldietter. 

And yet there is room. Luke xiv. £2. 

1 ly^E wretched, hungry, starving poor, 
V-** X Behold a royal feast ! 
f Where mercy spreads her hounteous 
store, 
For every humble guest. 

ft See, Jesus stands with open arms ; 
He calls, he bids you come ; 
Guilt holds Tou back, and fear alarms ; 
^ But see, there yet is room. 

3 Room in the Saviour's bleeding heart ; 

There love and pity meet ; 
Nor will he bid the soul depart, 
That tremblea at his feet. 
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55, 56. INVITING. 

4 Id him the Father, reconcii'd, 
Invites your souls to come ; 
The rebel shall be eall'd a child/ 
And kindli: velcom'd home. 

HYMN 55. C. M. Watts. 
Barbyy Wareham. 

1 TESUS, thy blessings arc not few, 
\ J Nor is thy gospel weak ; 
f- Thy graqe can melt the stubborn Je\v. 
And heal the dying Greeks 

t Wide as the reach of Satan's rage, 
Does thy salvation flow ; 
'Tis not confin'd to sex or age, 
The lofty or the low. 

» While grace is offer'd to the prince, 
The poor may take their share ; 
£^0 mortal has a just pretence, 
To perish in despair. 

4 €ome, all ye wretched sinners, come, 
He'll form your souls anew ; 
His gospel and his heart have room 
For rebels such as you. 

^ HYMN 56. H. M. BoDBN. 
Eagle Street, Betheida. 

1 "^E dying sons of men, 
X Immerg'd in sin and wo, 
The gospel's voice attend, 
While Jesus sends to you : 
Ye perishing and guilty, come, 
Tn Jesus' arms there yet is room. 
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INVITING. 57. 

2 No longer now delay ; m 
No vain excuses frame ; 
He bids you come, to-day, 
Tho' poor, and blind, and lame : 

All things are ready, sinners, come ! 

For every trembling soul there's room. 

8 Gompell'd by bleeding lore, 
Ye wand'ring souls, draw near ; 
Christ calls you from aboTe— 
His charming accents hear ! 
liCt whosoever will, now come ^ 
In mercy's arms there still is room.. 

HYMN 57. 8, 7, 4. Hakt. 
Littleton, Jordan. 

Sinners invUed to Christ Matt. xi. £8 — 80. 

Lr 1 /^OME, ye weary, heavy laden, 
V v>^ Lost and ruin'd by the fall ; 
/ If you tarry till you're better,. 
1^ sou will never come at all. : 
Not the righteous — 
Sinners Jesus came to calL 

«t liCt not conscience make you linger, 
Nor of fitness fondly dream ; 
All the fitness he requireth, 
Is to feel your need of him : 

This he jjives you— 
Tis the Spirit's rising beam. 

8 Agonizing in the garden, 

XiO ! your Maker prostrate lies ! 
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68. INVITING* 

On the^oody tree behold him ; 
Hear nim cry before he dies, 

« a iafini8k'd ;" 
Sinners, will not this suffice ? 

4 Lo ! th' incarnate God ascended. 

Pleads the merit of his blood ; 
Venture on him, venture wholly. 
Let no other trust intrude : 

None but Jesus 
Can do helpless sinners good. 

5 Saints and angels, join'd in concert, 

Sing the praiees of the Lamb ; 

While the blissful seats of heaven, 

Sweetly echo with his name : 

Hallelujah!— 
Sinners here may sing the same. 

HYMN 68. l1 M. Steele. 

Portugal, Bath. 

1 f^ OME, weary souls, with sins distrest» 
V^ Come, and accept the promis'd rest; 
. .. The Saviour's gracious call obey. 
And cast your gloomy fears away. 

a Oppress'd with guilt, a painful load, 
Oh, come, and spread your woes abroad ; 
Divine compassion, mighty love, 
Will all the painful load remove. 

d Here mercy's boundless ocean flows. 
To cleanse your guilt and heal y our woes|, 
Pardon and life, and endless peace ; 
How rich the gift, how fret the grace ! 



INVITING. 69. 

4 Lord, we accept, with thankful heart, 
The hope thy gracious words impart; 
We come with tremhling, yet rejoice, 
And bless the kind inviting voice. 

HYMN 59. 5, 6. 
Devondiire, Loeke* 

/ 1 f^OME^ sinners, attend, 
^ Vy And make no delay ; 
./^ Good news from a friend, 
/ I bring you to-day ; 
Glad news of salvation 

Come now and receive ; 
There^s no condemnation 
To them that believe. 

2 I AM THAT I AM 

Hath sent me to you ; 
Glad news to proclaim, 

Four sins to subdue : 
To you, O distressed. 

Afflicted, forlorn. 
Whose sins are increased, 

And cannot be borne. 

S But still if you cry. 

Oh, what is his name ? 
You have the reply, 

I AM TH \T I AM : 
Tho' blind, lame, and feeble. 

And helplesii you lie, 
He's willing and able. 
Your wants to supply. 
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60, 61. INVITING. 

4 Then only believe, 

And trust in bis name ; 
He will not deceive, 

Nar put you to shame ; 
But fully supply you 

With all things in store ; 
Nor will be deny you 

Because you are poor. 

HYMN 60. L. M. 

Blendon, Bath, Portugal. 

Luke XV. 20 — £4. 

1 T O I what a rapf rous joy possest 
\, X^ The tenderparent'st&robbing breast, 
"^ To see bis spendthrift son return, ' 

And all his former follies mourn ! 

£ So Jesus never will despise 
The contrite heart for sacrifice ; 
The deep fetched sigh, the secret groan 
Will rise accepted to the throne. 

[e meets, with tokens of his grace, 
"le trembling lip, the blushing face ; 
[is bowels yearn when sinners pray, 
And mercy bears their sins away. 

HYMN 61. L. M. C. Weslbt. 

St. Peter'f , Portugal. " 

SINNERS, obey the gospel word, 
Haste to the supper of your Lord : 
Be wise to know your gracious day, 
All things are ready, come away. 
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INVITING. 62. 

2 Ready the Father is to own 
And welcome his returning son. 
Ready the gracious Saviour stands, 
And spreads for you his bleeding hands. 

5 Ready the Spirit from above 
To fill the broken heart with love, 
T' apply and witness Jesus* blood, 
And wash and seal you sons of God. 

4 Ready for you the Angels wait, 
To triumph in your blest estate ; 
Tuning their harpb by which they praise 
The wonders of redeeming grace. 

HYMN 62. L. M. C. Weslbt. 

Surry, Warwick. 

1 QlNNERS, approach your dying Lord, 
•j^ ^ And find your happiness restored : 
"^ His proffer'd benefits embrace, 
'\^ The plenitude of gospel gvace : 

^ A pardon written with his blood, 
The favor and the peace of God ; t 
The seeing eye, the feeling sense, * 
The trembling joys of peniten^ : 

3 The godly fear, the pleasing smart, 
The meltings of a broken heart ; 
The tears that tell your sins forgivin ; 
The sighs that waft your souls to heav'n. 

4 Oh, quit this worltl's delusive charms, 
And quickly fly to Jesus' arms ; 
Wrestle, until your God is known,— 
Till you can call the Lord your own. 



63, 64. INVITING. 

HYMN 63. C. M. Watts. 

Roehnier, Braintree, Brighton. 

Isa. ]v. 1, 2. 

1 T £T every mortal ear attend, 
JLi And every heart rejoice ! 
The trumpet of the gospel sounds, 

"With an inviting voice. 

2 Ho ! all ye hungry, starving souls. 

Who feed upon the wind, — 
And vainly strive, with earthly toys, 
To fill an empty mind :— 

3 Eternal wisdom has prepared 

^ soul reviving feast ; 
And bids your longing appetites 
Tile rich provision taste. 

4 Ho ! ye who pant for living streams, 

And pine away and die ; 
Here, you may quench your raging thirst, 
With springs that never dry. 

5 The happy gates of gospel grace 

Stand open all the day : 
Lord, we are come to seek supplies, 
And drive our wants away. 

• 

HYMN 64. L. M, 

Bicester, China. 

1 XT 1 every one that thirsts, draw nigh^ 

XjL 'Tis God invites the fallen race ; { 

Mercy and free salvation buy, i 

Buy wine, and milk, and gospel grace, i 
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iNviTiNo, 66, 66. 

f Ye DOthiDg in exchange can cive, 
Leave all ye have and are Deljind ; 
Freely the gift of God receive, 
Pardon and peace in Jesus find. 

S Gome to the living waters, come ! 
Sinners, obey your Maker's voice ; 
Return, ye weary wanderers, home^ 
And in redeeming love rejoice. 

HYMN 65. L. M. 

Canliage, Sorry. 

Compel {hem, — Luke xiv. tS. 

1 /^OME, all ye souls, by sin oppressed, 
I . Vy Ye weary wanderers after rest ;^ 
T" Ye poor and maim'd and halt and blind, 
^^ In Christ a hearty welcome find. 

It See him set forth before your eyes ; 
Behold the Meecting sacrifice ! 
His offered love with io^ embrace, 
Bow to the sceptre of his grace. 

•S This message from your God receive, 
Nor longer dare his Spirit grieve — 
Yield to his love's constraining pow'r 
And fight against your God no more^ 

HYMN 66. 88. Maxwxll. 

Camolatioii, Lambeth, New^Jemadem. 

ExcdUneies of ChrisL 

t TTOW shall I my Saviour set forth ? 
. . XI How shall I his beauties declare ? 
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67. INVITING. 

Oh, how shall I speak of his worth, 
Or what his chief dignities are ? 

His angels can never express, 
Nor saints who sit nearest his throne. 

How rich are his treasures of grace ; — 
No ! this is a mystVj unknown. 

2 In him all the fulness of God 

For ever transcendently shines ; 
Tho' once like a mortal he stood, 

To finish his gracious designs : 
Tho' once he was nail'd to the cross, 

Vile rebels like me to set free ; 
His glory sustained no loss, 

Eternal his kingdom shall be. 

8 (^sinner, believe and adore 

The Saviour so rich to redeem ; 
No creature can ever explore 

The treasures of goodness in him : 
Come, all ye, who see yoill*selves lost. 
And feel yourselves burdenM with sin, 
^ Draw near while with terror you're tossed. 
Believe — and your peace shall begin. 

HYMN 67. L. M. Watts. 

Quito, Kent, PortugaL 

21ic wonderful love of Christ, 

1 /^OME, let me love, ot is my mind 
Vy Hardened to stone, or froze to ice ? 
I see the blessed fair one bend. 
And stoop t' embrace me from the skies! 

t Oh ! 'tis a thought would melt a rock. 
And mak« a heart of iron move, 
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INVITING. 68. 

That those aweet lips, that heav'niy look 
Should seek and wish a mortal love ! 

S I was a traitor doom'd to fire, 
Bound to sustain eternal pains ; 
He flew on wings of strong desire, 
Assum'd my guilt and took my chains. 

4 Infinite grace ! almighty charms ! 
Stand in amaze, ye rolling skies ! 
Jesus, the God, extends his arms. 
Hangs on a cross of love, and dies. 

5 Did pity ever stoop so low, 
Dress'd in divinity and blood ? 
Was ever rebel courted so. 

In groans of an expiring God ? 

6 Again he lives, and spreads his handl. 
Hands that were naiPd to torturing smart ; 
" By these dear wounds," says he ; and 

stands^ 
And prays to clasp me to his heart. 

7 Sure I inust love ; or are my ears 
Still deaf, nor will my passions move ? 
Lord ! melt this stubborn heart to tears ; 
This heart shall yield to death or love. 

HYMN 68. L. M. CoLLTBR. 
Annley, Sarry* 

Jer. xxxi. 18 — 20. 

1 "D ETURN, O wanderer, return, 
j\ And seek an injur'd Father's face ; 
Those warm desires* that in thee bum, 

, ' .Were kindled by reclaiming grace. ^ 
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69. INVITING. 

2 Return, O wanderer, return, 

And seek a Father's melting heart ; 
His pitying eyes thy grief discern, 
His hand shall heal thine inward smart. 

9 Return, O wanderer, return, 

Thy Saviour bids thy spirit live ; 
Go to his bleeding feet, and learn 
How freely Jesus can forgive* 

4 Return, O wanderer, return. 

And wipe away the falling tear ; 
'Tis God who says, " No longer mourn," 
'Tis mercy's voice invites thee near. 

HYMN 69. C. M. Fawcktt. 

^ Mear, Plymoudi, ]3aiigor. 

Let the toicked forsake, Sfc, Isa. \y, 7. 

1 CJINNERS, the voice of God regard ; 
^ (3 His mercy speaks to day ; 
He calls you by his sov'reign worTt, 
From sin's destructive way. 

£ Like the rough sea that cannot rest, 
You live devoid of pe.ace ; 
A thousand stings witnin your breast, 
Deprive your souls of ease. 

3 Your way is dark, and leads to hell; 

Why will you persevere ? 
Can you in endless torments dwell, 
Shut up in black despair ? — 

4 Why will you in the crooked ways 

Of sin and folly go ? 
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iNviTij«e- 70, 71 . 

Id pain you travel all your days. 
To reap immortal wo! 

HYMN 70. C. M. Part II. 

Bodietter, York| St. Ann*!. 

NOW, he who turns to God shall live, 
Thro' his abounding grace : 
i His mercy will the guilt forgive 
/^ Of those who seeK his face. 

2 Bow to the sceptre of his word. 

Renouncing ev*ry sin r 
Submit to him, your sorVeign Lord, 
And learn Ms will divine. 

3 His love exceeds your highest thoughts ; 

He pardons like a God ; 
He will foreive your num Vous faults, 
Tbro' a Redeemer's blood. 

HYMN 71. 8,7,4. Alleit. 
Littleton, Uelmiley. 

1 ^INNERS, will you scorn the message, 
O Sent in mercy from above ? 
•y * Every sentence — Oh, how tender ! 
Every line is full of love ; 

Listen to it — 
Every line is full of love. 

S, Hear the heralds of the Gospel, 
News from Zion's king proclaim, 
To each rebel sinner — " Pardon, 
" Free forgiveness in his name :" 

How important ! jm 

Free forgiveness in his name ! g 

61 ■ 



72. INVITING. 

9 Tempted souls, they bring you succour ; 
Fearful hearts, they quell your fears ; 
And with news of consolation, 
Chase away the falling tears : 

Tender heralds — 
Qhase away the falling tears. 

4 False professors, grov'ling worldlings, 

Callous hearers of the word, 
While the messengers address you| 
Take the warnings they afford ; 

We entreat you, 
Take the warnings they afford. 

5 Who hath our report believed ? 

Who receiv'd the joyful word ? 
Who embracM the news of pardon, 
Offer'd to you by the Lord ? 

Can you slight it — 
Offer'd to you by the Lord ! 

k 6 O, ye angels, hovering round us, 

Waiting spirits, speed your way, 
. Hapten to t|ie court of heaven. 
Tidings bear without delay : 

Rebel sinners 
Glad the message will obey. 

HYMN 72L L. M. 

Bloidon, Winchester. 

Come and see, John 1. S9. 

1 TEsus,dearname,howsweetthe sound! 
cl Replete with balm for every wound! 
|S^ His word declares his grace is free ; 
Come, needy sinner, come and see. 
6£ 
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INVITING. 73* 

S He left the shiniDg courts onhlch, 
Came to our world to bleed and ^e ; 
Jesus, the God, hung on the tree ; 
Come, careless sinner, come and see. 

S Your sins did pierce his bleeding heart, 
Till death had done its dreadful part : 
Ye I his dear love still bums to thee ; 
Come, anxious sinner, come and see. 

4 His blood can cleanse the foulest stdn, 
And make the filthy leper clean ; 
His blood at once avail d for me ; 
Come, guilty sinner, come and see. 

HYMN 73. L. M. Stsel£. 

Shoel, Leyden. 

Healing virtue in Christ Luke vi. 19. 
E mourning sinners, here disclose 
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Your deep complaints, your various 
4 woes ; 

Approach — 'tis Jesus, he can heal 
/ Toe pain which mourning. sinners feel. 

2 Dear Lord, extend thy healing hand ; 
Diseases fly at thy command ; 
O, let thy 80v'rei{;n touch impart 
Life, strength, and health to every heart ! 

9 Then shall the sick, the blind, the lame. 
Adore their great Physician's name ; 
Then dying souls shall bless their Ood, 
And spread his wondrous praise abroad.' 
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74. INVITING. 

HTMN 74, C. M. NEWTOjf. 
l^ngfieldy ClarendoQ. 

The leper healed. Malt viiU S, S« 

1 "l^ITHEN the poor leper's case I read, 
y ▼ My own described I feel ; 
Sm is a leprosy indeed, 
Which none but CHRIST can heal. 

^ What angubh did my soul endure, 
Till hope and patience ceas'd ? 
The more I strove myself to cure. 
The more the plague increas'd* 

3 While thus I lay distress'd, I saw 

The Saviour passing by 4 
^o him, though fiU'd with shame and awe, 
I rais'd my mournful cry, 

4 Lord, thou canst heal me, if thou wilt, 

Oh, pity to me shew ; 
Oh, cleanse my leprous soul from guilt ; 
My filthy heart renew. 

5 He heard, and with a gracious look, 

PronouncM the healing word : 
^I will — be clean," and while he spoke 
I felt my health restor'd. 

6 Come, sinners, seize the present hour, 

The Saviour's grace to prove ; 
He can relieve, for he is pow'r— 
He will, for he is love. 



64 



INVITING^ 76, 76. 

HYMN 75. C. M. MONTOOMXRT. 

Barby, SpringBeld. 

T^ sotd. Mark viii. 36. 

1 1 TTCTHAT is the thing of greatest price, • 

♦ ▼ ▼ The whole creation round ? — 
-^ That which was lost in Paradise, 
V* l^hat which in Christ is found : 

£ The soul of man — Jehovah's breath — 
That keeps two worlds at strife ; 
Hell moves beneath to work its death; 
Heaven stoops to give it life. 

S God, to redeem it, did not spare 
His well beloved Son ; 
Jesus, to save it, deign'd to bear 
The sins of all in one. 

4 And is this treaRure borne below, 

In earthen vessels frail ? 
Can none its utmost value know, 
Till flesh and spirit fail ? 

5 Then let us gather round the cross, 

That knowledge to obtaid ; 
Not by the soul's eternal loss, 
But everlasting gain. 

HYMN 76. C. M. RiPPoff. 
Newmark, Colchester. 

i^ 1 X ORD,8hallwepartwithgoldfordros8, 
-*^ Xj With solid good for show ! 

Out live our bliss, and mourn our loss 

In everlasting wo ! A 
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77. INVITING. 

S Let us not lose the living God, 
For one short dream of joy : 
With fond embrace cling to a clod. 
And fling all heav'n away. 

S Vain world, thy weak attempts forbear, 
We all thy charms defy ; 
And rate our precious souls too dear 
For all thy wealth to buy. 

HYMN 77. C. M. E. Jokes. 

Reading, Windsor. 

Resolve. Esther iv. 16. 

1 /^ OME^humble sinner, in whose breast, 
V>' A thowsand thoughts rerolve ; 
Come, with your guilt and fear opprest, 
And make this last resolve : 

£ " ril go to Jesus, though my sin 
" Hath like a mountain rose ; 
" I know his courts, I'll enter in, 
" Whatever may oppose. 

S " Prostrate I'll lie before his throne, 
" And there my guilt confess, 
'^ I'll tell him, I'm a wretch undone 
*" Without his sov'reign grace. 

4 '^ Perhaps he will admit my plea, 

" Perhaps will hear my pray'r ; 
"But, if I perish, I will pray, 
" And perish only there. 

5 " I can but perish if I go : 
" I am resolv'd te trv : 
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INVITING, 78, 7S» 

*' For if I stay away, I know 
'* I must forever die." 

HYMN 78. L. M. Lee. 

•w Bath, Carthage, Annley. 

Religion. Prov. it. 7. 

1 npE ACH us, O Lord, the great concerq« 
. ^ X To know thy will, thy name to love ; 
• f^ Our duty from thy word to learn, 

1 Aud gain the wisdom from above. 

2 Religion, richest blessing given, 

Fountain of all our joys below, 
Bids mortals lift their eyes to heaven, 
In scenes of darkness and of wo. 

3 Helieion must be all in all, 

Would we th' immortal prize obtain., 
Retrieve the ruins of the fall, 
And 'scape the death of endless pain. 

.4 Send thy good Spirit, Lord, we pray, 
To sanctify and cleanse our heart : 
May we repent, believe, obey, 
And from thy service ne'er depart. 

HYMN 79. C. M. H. 

Chapel, Walsal. « 

The xcoman of Samaria, John iv. 

i T IKE her who in Samaria's bound, 

» ^ X-i Beneath a sultrr sky, 

^ Oft at the Patriarch's well was found, 

^ "^ Her weary toil to ply : — 
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80. INVITING- 

£ Thus we our measurM span employ^ 
In labors, long, and Tain — 
We try each boasted fount of joy, 
And drink — and thirst again. 

8 O thou, who with a pitying heart, 

Didst hear her earnest tale. 
To us that living stream impart. 
Whose waters never fail. 

4 So shall our broken cisterns here. 

By fickle dew-drops fed, 
No more awake the bitter tear, 
Or bow the sorrowing head — 

5 A holy fountain in the soul, 

Eternally shall rise, 
Supplied by those pure streams that roti» 
Where pleasure never dies. 

HYMN 80. C. M. 

Newinark, Barby. 

I Jk T Jacob's well a stranger sought 
.' J\. His drooping frame to cheer: 
Samaria's daughter little thought 
That Jacob's God was near. 

£ This had she known, her fainting mind 
For richer draughts had sigh'd ; 
Nor had Messiah, ever kind, 
Those richer draughts deny'd. 

9 The man, who came on earth to die^ 

How few appear to know ! 
The friend of sinners, passing by, 

Is still esteem'd a foe. 
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INVITING* 81, 82. 

4 The sinner must the stranger know, 
Or soon his loss deplore ; 
Behold ! the living waters flow ; 
Come — drink, and thirst no more. 

HTMN 81. S. M. DoBJBLL. 
DurlifliB, St. Thomas. 




Now, sinners, come without delay, 
And seek the Saviour's face. 

2 Now is th' accepted time, 
The Saviour calls to-day ; 
To-morrow it may be too late — 
Then why should you delay ? 

8 Now is th' accepted time, 
The gospel bids you come ; 
And every promise in his word 
Declares there yet is room. 

4 Lord, draw reluctant souls. 
And feast them v^th thy lore ; 
Then will the angels clap their wings^ 
And bear the news above. 

yC HTMN 82. L. M. DwiGHT. 
^ 7 PHdm 88th, Cartluige, Danrent. 

I X^ETHILiE life prolongs its preeious light^ 
T T Mercy is found and peace is^ giv^n | 
But soon, an soon ! approaching night 
Shall blot out ev'ry hope of heav'o. • j 
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83. mviTiNG. 

2 While God invites, how blest the day ! 
How sweet the gospel's charming sound 1 
'* Come, sinners, haste, Oh, haste away, 
While yet a pard'ning God he's found." 

3 *' Soon, borne on time's most rapid wing, 
Shall death command you to tne grave ^ 
Before his bar your spirits bring. 

And none be found to hear, or save." 

4 ** In that lone land of deep despair. 
No sabbath's heav'nly light shall rise ; 
No God regard your bitter pray'r. 
Nor Saviour caU you to the skies."* 

1 HYMN 83. L. M.- 

Blendcni, Chiiuu 

1 fllO-DAY, if :^e will hear his voice, 
JL Now is the time to make your choice ; 
Say, will you to Mount Zion go ? 
Say, will you have this Christ, or no ? 

9 Te wand'ring souls, who find no rest, 
Say, will you be forever blest ? 
Will you be sav'd from sin and hell ? 
Will you with Christ in glory dwell ? 

5 Come now, dear youth, for ruin bound, 
Obey the gospel's joyful sound ; 
Come, go with us, and you shall prove 

' The joy of Christ's redeeming love. 

4 Once nSore we ask you in his name^- 
For yet his love remains the same — 
Say, will you to Mount Zion go ? 
Say, will you have this Christ, or no ? 
70 



INVITING^ . » 84. 

5 JLeare ail your sports and glittering toys, 
Come, share with us eternal joys ; 
Or must we leave you bouna to hell — 
Then, dear young friends, a long farewel. 

HTMN 84. S. M. Doddridge. 

little Marlboro', Ayktbor y. 

^ James iv. 19, 14. 

T . 1 nnO-MORROW, Lord, is thine, 
X Lodg'd in thy sov'reign hand ; 

And, if its 6un arise and shine, 
It shines by thy command. 

2 The present moment flies. 
And bears our life away ; 
Oh, make thy servants truly wise, 
That they may live to-day. 

d Since on this winged hout* 
Eternity is hung, 
Waken by thine almighty powe^ 
The aged and the young. 

4 One thing demands our care ; 
Ob, be it still pursu'd — 
]t«est, slighted once, the season (air 
Should never be renewM. 

•5 To Jesu9 may we fly. 
Swift as the morning light, 
Lest life's young golden beams slMuld die 
In sudden, endless night. 
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85, 86. PENITENTIAL. 
HYMN 85* L. M. Hegiitbothom. 

Leyden, Luton, Nantwich. 

1%e night cometh, John ix. 4. 

1 4 WAKE, awake, my sluggish soul, 
J\. Awake, and view the setting sun ; 
See how the shades of death advance, 
Ere half the task of life is done. 

S Death ! — 'tis an awful, solemn sound ; 
Oh, let it wake the slumb'ring ear ! 
Apace the dreadful conqueror comes. 
With all his pale companions near. 

5 Thy drowsy eyes will soon be clos'd, — 
These friendly warnings heard no more ; 
Soon will the mighty Judge approach. 
E'en now he stands before the door. 

4 To-day attend his gracious voice ; 
This is the summons that he sends : 
" Awake, — for on this transient hour 
Thy long eternity depends." 
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nofxnsmciAZi. 

HTMN 86. C. M. Watts. 

Wantage, Bangor. 

lUpefUance, Zech« xii* 10. 
LAfS ! and did my Saviour bleed ! 



And did my Sov'rejgn die ? 
Would he devote that sacred head 
For such a worm as I ? 
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^PENITENTIAL. 87. 

t Was it for crimes, that I had done** 
He groan'd upon the tree ? — 
Amasdng pity ! grace uoknown! 
And love beyond degree ! 

9 Well might the sun in darkness hide. 

And shut his glories in, 1 

When God, the mighty Maker, dy'd 
For man, the creature's sin, j 

4 Thus might I hide my blushing face. 
While his dear cross appears ; 
Dissolve, my heart, in thankfulness, 
And melt, my eyes, to tears. 

JS But drops of tears can ne'er repay 
The aebt of love I owe ; 
Here, Lord, I give myself away — 
Tis all that I can do. 

HTMN 87. C. M. Stebu:. 
Funeral Hymn, Baddngbam. 

1 f^ THOU, whose tender mercy hears 
V^ Contrition's humble sigh ; 
/ '^ Whose hand, indulgent, wipes the tears 
From sorrow's weeping eye ; — 

t See,' low before thy throne of grace, 
A wretched wanderer mourn ; 
a Hast thou not bid me seek thy face ? 
Hast thou not said—'' Returp ?" 

3 And shall my guilty fears prevail 
To drive me from thy feet ? 
^ Oh, let not this dear refuge fail, 

This only safe retreat ! i 
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88, ^. PENITENTIAL. 

4 Ofa, shine on this benighted heart, 

With beams of mercy shine ! 
And let thy healing voice impart 
A taste of joys divine, 

HYMN 88. C. M. Watts. 

Wantage, Standiah. 

1 ^^H, the sharp pangs of smarting pain 
L ^J My dear Redeemer bore ; 

When knotty whips, and ragged thorns 
His sacred body tore ! 

2 Twere you, my sins, my cruel sins, 

His chief tormentors were ; 
Each of my crimes became a nail, 
And unbelief the spear. 

5 'Twere you that puU'd the vengeance 

down 
Upon his guiltless head ; 
Break, break, my heart, oh, burst mine 
eyes, 
And let my sorrows bleed. 

4 Strike, mighty grace, my stubborn soul, 
Till melting waters flow. 
And deep repentance drown mine eyes^ 
In undissembled wo. 

HYMN 89. L. M. Stssle. 

Surry, Carthage. 

1 rpHE Lord of life, the Saviour dies, 
-I- For mortal crimes,- a sacrifice : 
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PENITENTIAL. 90. 

What love, what mercy, how divine ! 
Jesus, and can I call thee mine ?— 

S Be all my heart, and all my days 
Devoted to my Saviour's praise • 
And let my glad obedience prove. 
How much I owe, how much I love. 

^ ^^*il^"™^'®' penitential wo. 

With pamful, pleasing anguish flow : 
And thy forgi vmg smiles impart 
l^ile, hope, an<J joy to every heart 

HYMN 90. CM. B. 

Wabal, wantage. 

The Penitent Luke vii. 36—50. 

^ L A^A*ir® f^5 ?^V^"^ ^^^'^ ^'8 seat- 
7^ Attracted by his fame, 

^ And lowly bending at his feet, 
A humble suppliant came. 

£ Ashana'd to lift her streaming eyes 
His holy glance to meet, 
bhe pour'd her costly sacrifice 
Upon the Saviour^ feet. 

8 Oppress'd with sin and sorrow's weight, 
And sinking in despair, 
With tears she wash'd his sacred feet, 
And wjp'd them with her h^ir. 

4 " Depart in peace," the Saviour said, 
" Thy sins are all forgiv'n !" 
The trembling sinner rais'd her head, 
In peaceful hope of heav'n. 



91, 92. PENITENTIAL. 

HTMN 91. C. M. Sn^nrXTT. 

Bangor,^Wliidior. 

1 nROSTR ATE, dear Jesus, at thy feet 

Jr A guilty rebel lies ; 
> And upwards to the mercy seat 
Presumes to lift his eyes. 

9 Oh, let not justice frown me hence $ . 
Stay, stay the vengeful storm : 
Forbid it, that omnipotence 
Should crush a feeble worm. 

9 If tears of sorrow would suffice 
To pay the debt I owe. 
Tears should from both my weeping eyeS) 
In ceaseless currents ilow. 

4 But no such sacrifice I plead 
To expiate my guilt ; 
No tears, but those which thou hast shed, 
No blood, but thou kast spilt. 

HTMN 92. L M. 

Antworthf Suiry, Dturwent. 

Prayer o/apeniUni* Fs. 6. 

1 /^ H, that the Lord would hear my cry, 
\J And stay his anger lest I die ! 
Thy wrath is just — ^yet, oh, forgive ! 
And let a mourning sinner live. 

2 In all my frame, without, within, 
I feel the sad effects of sin ; 

How long, my God, must I complaia. 
And deprecate thy wrath in vain ? 
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PENITENTIAL. 93* 

S Ofa, should I die d«priT'd of ^ee ! 
What being else cmi succour me ? 
Thy frowns would rend my soul in death, 
And sink it to the depths beneath. 

A Ye darling sins, that plague me so, 
The greatest enemies I know, 
Depart — for God hath heard my pray V, 
And will not let me long despair. 

5 No ;— I shall yet his goodness bless ; 
And when this transient life shall pass» 
Then, full of glory, I shall prove 
He can be just, and sinners love. 

HYMN 93. L. M. Merkic^. 

Kingsbridge, Armleyi, ^ 

Fs. li. 9>— 13, 

1 i^H, turn, great Ruler of the skies, 
. V-r Turn from my sin thy searching eye^ 
/ Nor let th' offences of my hand, 
r Within thy book, recorded stand. 

£ Give me a will to thine subdu'd, 
A conscience pure, a soul renew'd ; 
Nor let me, wrapt in endless gloom. 
An outcast from thy presence roam. 

8 Oh, let thy Spirit to my heart 
Once more his quick'ning aid impart. 
My mind from every fear release. 
And soothe my troubled thoughts to peace. 

4 So shall the souls, whom error's sway 
Has urg*d from thee, ble^l Lord, to stray. 






94, 96. PENITENTIAL. 

From me thy heavenly precepts lean;, 
And, humbled, to their God return. 

HYMN 94. C. M. 

Spriagfield, Clarendon, CoTenlry. 

1 A LMIGHTY God of truth and love, 
•^^ In me thy power exert — 
The mountain from my soul remove — 
The hardness from my heart. 

£ Do thou in mercy wake within, 
A jealous, godly fear, 
A sensibility to sin, 
A pain to feel it near. 

3 Teach me the first approach to feel 

Of pride, or fond desire ; 
To catch the wand'rines of my will, 
And quench the kindling fire. 

4 The filial awe, the contrite heart, 

The tender conscience give ; 
That I from thee no more may part — 
No more thy goodness grieve. 



^S 



HYMN 95. 78. 
Pleyel's, Epiphany, Pastoral-Duet. 

OV'REIGN Ruler, Lord of all. 



Prostrate at thy feet I fall : 
Hear, oh, hear my ardent cry, 
Frown not, lest I faint and die ! 

t Vilest of the sons of men, 

Worst of rebels I have been ! 
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PENITENTIAL. 96, 

Oft abus'd thee to thy face, 
Trampled on thy richest grace ! 

5 Justly might thy rengeful dart 

Pierce this bleeding, broken heart ; 
Justly might thy kindled ire 
Blast me in eternal fire. 

4 But with thee there's mercy found, 
Balm to heal my every wound ; 
Sooth, oh, sooth the troubled breast. 
Give the weary wanderer rest. 

HYMN 96. 3. M. 

Onmge, Bridgeport. 

.. 1 T ORD, help me to repent — 

f -Ld With sin forever part ; 

.And to thy gracious eye present 

A humble, contrite heart-*- 

£ A heart with grief opprest. 
For having griev'd thy love ; 
A troubled heart that cannot rest, 
Till cleansed from above. 

3 Jesus, on me bestow 
The penitent desire ; 

With true sinceiity of wo, 
My aching bieast inspire ; 

4 With softening pity look, 
And melt my hardness down ; 

Strike, with thy love's resistless stroke. 
And break this heart of stone. 
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97, 98. PENITENTIAL. 

HYMN 97. L. M. 

Surry, Darwent, Warwick. 

1' fYlRKMBiiiNe before thine awful throne^ 
JL O Lord, in dust, my sins I own : 
Justice and Mercy for my life 
Contend ! — Oh, smile and heal the strife. 

2 The Saviour smiles ! upon my soul 
New tides of hope tumultuous roll — 
His voice proclaims my pardon found— <- 
Seraphic transport wings the sound. 

9 Earth has a joy unknown in heaven — 
The new-born joy of sin forgiven ! 
Tears of such pure and deep delight,' 
Ye angels ! never dimm'd your sight.— •- 

HYMN 98. L. M. 

Surry, £Uiigsbridg<e* 

X T^RIEND of the friendless and the faint ! 
J^ Wherecan I lodge my deep complaint? 
Where, but with thee, whose open door 
Invites the helpless sinner, poor ! 

2 Did ever mourner plead with thee, 
And thou refuse that mourner's plea ? 
Does not the word still tix'd remain, 
That none shall seek thy face in vain ? 

S That were a grief I could not bear. 
Didst thou not hear and answer prayer : 
O thou, prayer-hearing, answering God, 
Take from my heart this painful load. 
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PEKlT^MTUIi. 99, 100* 
HTMN 99. U U* 



J 1 l^Urn^ conseious guilt and bleeding 
i W heart, 
-f Near to thy throne of grace I fly ; 

O ! friend of friendless sinners, deign 

To hear my penitential cry. 

ft My first, my only cry shall be, 
« Thy saocufying grace impart, 
And form my aoul alike to thee, 
And dwell foreyer in my heart" 

HYMN 100* L. M. 

Traio, Kflsit, ltotb« 
Hosea xir. 1, t. 

, 1 f\ JESUS, full of truth and grace, 
T^ %J More full of grace than I of sin ; 
)( I now would flee to thine embrace ; 
• Open thine arms and take me in ! 

ft The stone to flesh do thou convert ; 
And all my guilt and sin remove ; 
Sprinkle thy blood upon my heart, 
And melt it by thy dying love^ 

S Give to mine eyes refreshing tears, 
And kindle my relentings now ; 
Fill all my soul with filial fears : 
To thy sweet yoke my spirit baw^ 

4 Ottdve me, Lord, the tender heart, 
Tiiat trembles at th' i^ipfoach of sin $ 
A godly fearof sin impart ; 
Impbal, aod root It doep witiahi ! 
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lOL PENITENTIAL. 

HTMN 101. L. P. M, T. R* 

^. 1 piATHER of roercies, God of love ! 

^; JC Oh, hear a humble suppliant's cry ; 
Bend from thy lofty seat abore, 

Thy throne of glorious majesty : 
Oh, deign to listen to my voice. 
And bid this drooping heart rejoice. . 

I urge DO merits of my own, 
For I, alas, am all that's vile ; 

No— when I bow before thy throne. 
Dare to converse with God awhile. 

Thy name, blest Jesus, is my plea, 

That dearest, sweetest name to me I 

• 

Within this heart of mine, I feel 
The weight of sin's oppressive load : 

Oh, help ! or else I sink to hell,. 
Crush'd by thine arm, avenging Godf, 

Entomb'd within that dread abyss, 

And exil'd from the realms of bliss ! 

But ah ! the thought alone is hell — 
That prospect drives me to despair ; 

For who can 'mid those horrors awell ? 
Or who those dreadful torments bear P 

Where not a ray of hope appears, 

Or beam of joy the bosom cneers ! 

Yet, mighty God ! thy powerful arm 
Can snatch me from that dread abode ; 

Can shield me from th' impending harm, 
And ease me of my heavy load : 

One pard'ning word can make me whole. 

And sooth the anguish of my soul I 
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caRIST* 102. 

Father of Bfercies, God of Love ! 

Then, he^r thy humble suppliant's crj, 
Bend from thy lofty eeat above, 

Thy throne of glorious majesty : 
Oh ! listen to a sufferer's voice, 
Then shall this bleeding heart rejoice ! 
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HTMN 102. C. M. MSDLBT. 

Bndntree, C«ldieiter. 

His JVattvity, 

1 ItyrORTALS, awake, with angels join, 

i- aYL And chant the solemn lay : 

' . Joy, love, and gratitude, combine 

X To hail the auspicious day. 

£ In heaven the rapt'rous song began. 
And sweet seraphic fire 
Through all the shining legions ran, 
And strung and tun'a the lyre. 

3 Swift, through the vast expanse, it flew, 

And loud the echo roll'd ; 
The theme, the sone, the joy was new, 
'Twas more than heaven could h^d. 

4 Down through the portals of the sky 

Th' impetuous torrent ran ; 

And angels flew with eager joy, 

To bear the. news to man. 
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iQ3. CHRIST. 

5 Hark! the cheEubic ftrmieil shout, 
And ^lory leads the song ; 
Good-will and peace are heard thro'out 
Th' harmoDious heavenly throng. 

HYMN 103. C. H. WATT8, 

Aluidgie, Barby*. 

AngtW aong^ Luke ii. 8X-14. 

t ^' CI HEPHERDs, rejoice; liftupvoureyes,. 
O ** And send your fears a^y ; 
"News from the region of the skies — 
" Salvation's born to day. 

% "Jesus, the God, whom angels fear, 
" Gomes down to dwell with you ; 
" To-day he makes his entrance here^ 
" But not as monarchs do. 

9 " No gold, nor purple swaddling bands, 
" Nor royal shining things ; 
" A manger for his cradle stai|ds, 
" And holds the King of kings ! 

4 " Go, shepherds, where the Infant lies, 

" And s0e his humble throne ; 
" With tears of joy in all your eyes, 
" Go, shepherds, kias the Son." 

5 Thus Gabriel sang — and straight around, 

The heav'nly armies throng : 
They tune their harps to lofty sound. 
And thus conclude the song : — 

6 " Glory to €U>d, who reigns above, 

" Let pence surround the earth ;. 
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CHRIST, 104, 106. 

^Mortals shall know tlieir Maker's tote. 
^ At their Redeemer's birtk.** 

HTMN 104. 78. 

t TTARK ! — the herald angefs sing, 
A^ XX " Glory to the new-born King ! 
j:^ Peace on earthy and mercy mijd, 
r God and sinners reconcil'd." 

ft Mild, fa0lays his glory by ; 

Born^ that man no more may die ; 
Joyful, all je nations, rise> 
Jom the triumph of the skies. 

3 " Glory to the oew-born King "— - 
Let ua all the anthem sing — 
"Peace on earth, and mercy mild, 
God and sinners reconciled.'' 

Repeat. 

HYMN 106, C. M. Doddridge. 

Arundel, St. Asaph's. 

The Medeemer^s meaaage. 

^ t TTARK, the glad sound, the Saviour 
^ XX comes. 

The Saviour, promis'd long ! 
t Let every heart prepare a throne. 
And every voice a song. 

S On him, the Spirit, largely pour'd. 
Exerts his sacred fire ; 
Wisdom, and might, and zeal, and love 
His holy breast inspire. 
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106. CHRIST. 

5 He comes, from thickest films of vice 
To clear the mental ray ; 
And, on the eyes, oppressed with night, 
To pour celestial day. 

4 Our glad hosannas, Prince of Peace, 
Thy welcome shall proclaim ; 
And heaven's eternal arches ring 
With thy beloved name. 



MTMN 106. L. M. S|pELX. 

UiDgton, Portugal. 

Our Example. 

1 A ND is the gospel peace and love ? 
J\. Such let our conversation be ; 
The serpent blended with the dove — 
Wisdom and meek simplicity. 

£ When'er the angry passions rise. 

And tempt our thoughts and tongues 
to strife ; 
To Jesus let us lift our eyes, 
Bright pattern of the cnristian life. 

S Dispensing good where'er he came, « 
The labors of his life were love ; 
Then, if we bear the Saviour's name. 
By his example let us move. 

4 O, how benevolent and kind ! 

How mild — how ready to forgive ! 
Be this the temper of our mind, 
And these the rules by which we live. 
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CHRIST. 107, 108. 

HYMN 107. L. M. Watts. 

BlendoD, Chiiui^ Laton. 

1 1\)|'^ dear Redeemer, and my Lordj 
JjfX. I read my duty in thy word ; 
But in thy life the law appears, 
^ Drawn out in IiTing characters. 

£ Cold mountains, and the midnight air, 
Witnessed the fervor of thy prayer : 
The desert thy temptations knew, 
Thy conflict, and thy vict'ry too. 

9 Such was thy truth, and such thy zeal, 
Such def'rence to thy Father's will, 
Thy love and meekness so ^vine, 
I would transcribe, and make them mine. 

HTMN 108. L. M» COLLTER. 
MdveCon, liOtaDy Malnubory. 

Transfigurtttian, Luke ix. 228 — 91. 

1 /^N Tabor's top the Saviour stands, 
^ \J His alter'd face resplendent shines; 
J/ And, while he elevates his hands, 
Lio ! glory marks its gentle lines ! 

ii Two heavenly forms descend to wait 
Upon their suffering Prince below ; 
But while they worship at his feet. 
They talk of fast approaching wo. 

9 Amid the lustre rif the scene, 
To Calvary he turns his eyes ; 
And, with submission, all serene, 
He marks the future tempest rise. 
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109. CHRIST. 

4 ThteB let us climb tiie mount of praj^er, 

Where all his beaming glories shme ; 
And, gazing on his brightness there, 
Our woes forget in joys divine. 

5 Oh, that on yonder heavenly hills, 

Where now the risen Saviour stands, 
And peace, like softest dew, distills — 
I too may elevate my hands. 

HTMN 1 09. L. M. W. B, TA^iPAV. 

Munich, Armley* 

€leth$emane» 

I 'rpiS midni^ht*-and oo Olive's brow, 
J. The star is dimm'd that la tely shone ; 
'Tis midnight — in the garden now, 
The suTring Saviour prays alone. 

t 'Tis midnight-'— and from all remov'd, 
Immanuel wrestles lone, with fears ; 
E'en the disciple that he lov'd 
Heeds not his Master's grief and tear^ 

8 Tis midnight-— and for others' guilt 
The man of sorrows weeps in blood ; 
Yet he that hath in an^ish knelt, 
Is hot forsaken by his God. 

4 'TIS midnight-*and from ether plains, 
Is borne the song that angels know ; 
Unheard by mortals are the strains 
That sweetly soothe the Saviour's wo. 
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CHRIST. IIO9 111.' 

HTifN 110. L. M. Stxxlk. 

Armley, Bath. 

4^ Sufferings and Death, 

I QTRETCH'D on the cross, the Savioue 
.^ O dies ; 

' Hark ! his expiring groans arise : 
See from his hands, his feet, his side, 
Runs do'Vfn the sacred crimson tide. 

t But life attends the deathful sound, 
And flows from every hleeding wound ; 
The vital stream, how free it flows, 
To save and cleanse his rebel foes I 

d Can I survey this scene of wo, 
Where mingling grief and wonder flow y 
And yet my heart unmov'd remain, 
Insensible to love, or pain ? 

4 Come, dearest Lord, thy grace imparti 
To warm this cold, this stupid heart ! 
'Till ail its powVs and passions move 
In melting grief, and ardent love. 

HYMN 111. L. P. M. 

Carolans, Harlington, Clapton. 

r 1 g^ LOVE divine, what hast thou done ! 
^^ KJ The Lord of life hath dy'd for me 1 
"♦^ The Father's co-eternal Son 

Bore all my sins upon the tree ; 
Th' incarnate God for me hath dy'd ; 
The Lord, my love, was crucifi'd. 

% Sinners, behold, as ye pass by, 

The bleeding Prince of life and peace ; 



"*°*- 110,111. 
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112. CHRIST. 

<yome, sinners, see your Saviour die. 

And say, was ever grief like his ? 
Come, feel with me his blood appli'd, 
The Lord, ray love, was cnicifi d : 

3 Is crucifi'd for you and me, 

To bring us, rebels, back to God ; 
Salvation now for us is free ; 

His church is purchas'd with his blood ; 
Pardon and life flow from his side ; 
The Lord, my love, is crucifiM. 

4 Then let us sit beneath his cross, 

And gladly catch the healing stream ; 
All things for him account but dross, 

And give up all our hearts to him ; 
Of nothing speak, or think beside, 
The Lord, my love, was crucifi'd. 

HYMN 112. CM.. Stewwett. 

Buekingbam, Elgin, Pljrmoutb. 

1 "VTONDER — amazing sight — I see 
X Th' incarnate Son of God, 
Expiring on th' accursed tree, 
And welt'ring in his blood. 

SL Behold the purple torrent run 

Down from his hands and head ! 
The crimson tide puts out the sun ; 
His groans awake the dead. 

5 The trembling earth, the darkepM sky, 

Proclaim the truth aloud ; 4^ 
And with the amaz'd centtirion cry, 

" This is the Son of God I" 
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CHRIST. 113. 

4 So great, so rast a sacrifice 
May well my hope revive ; 
If God's own Son thus bleeds and dies, 
The sinner sure may live. 

HYMN 113. 8,7,4. F. 

J^ttleton, Helmsley. 

R 18 finished, John xix. 30. 




7 Shakes the earth and veils the sky t 
"Itisfinish'd!"^ 
Hearthe Saviour— dying — cry. 

2 It is finish'd ! — Ob, what pleasure 
Do these precious worcfs aiSbrd \ 
Heav'nly blessings without measure, 
Flow to us from Christ, the Lord : 

It is iinish'd ! — 
Saints, the dying words record. 

►* 5 Finish'd — all the types and ^adows 
Of the ceremonial law ; 
Finish'd — all that God had promised ; 
Death and hell no more shall awe : 

It is finish'd ! — 
Saints, from hence your comforts draw . 

4 Tune your harps anew, ye seraphs, — 
Join to sing the pleasing theme ; 
All 09 earth, and all in heaven, 
Join to pi^ise Immanuel's name : 

Hallelujah ! 
Glory to the bleeding liamb ! '' 

91 ^ 



114, 115. CHRIST. 

4- HYMN 114. L. M. Stenbtjew. 
-4 Mtinich, €iemaii* 

1 9n|lIS finish'd ! so the Saviour cried, 
JL And meekly bow'd his head and died; 
Tis finish'd — yes, the race is run, 
The battle fought, the victory won. 

S 'Tis finished— all that Heaven decreed, 
And all the ancient prophets said 
Is now fulfill'd, as was designed, 
In me, the Saviour of mankind. 

8 'Tis finish'd — this my dying groan 
Shall sins of every kind atone : 
Millions shall be redeem'd from deatb> 
By this my last expirin|f breath. 

4 'Tis finish'd — Heaven is reconcil'd, 
And all the powers of darkness spoil'd : 
Peace, love, and happinesr* again 
Return, and dwell with sinful men. 

HYMN 1 1 6. L. M. Watts. 

Norfolk, Dresden. 

Dying, risings and reigning* 

1 TJE dies ! — the Friend of sinners dies ! 
Xl Lo! Salem'sdaughters weep around! 

^ A solemn darkness veils the skies ! 
A sudden trembling shakes the ground ! 

2 Come, saints, and drop a tear or two. 
For him who groan'd beneath your load ; 
He shed a thousand drops 'for you — 
A thousand dropft of richer blood. 
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CHRIST. 116. 



S Here's lore and grief bejond degre 
The Lord of glory dies for men ! 
But, lo ! what suaden joys we see ! 
Jesus, the dead — reyives again ! 

4 The rising God forsakes the tomb ! 
Vp to his Father's court he flies ! 
Cnerubic legions guard him home. 
And shout lum welcome to the skies t 

5 Break off your tears, ye saints, and tell 
How high our great Deliv'rer reigns ; 
Sins, how he spoii'd the hosts of hell, 
And led the tyrant, death — in chains. 

B Say, *' Live forever, glorious King, 
** Born to redeem, and strong to save !" 
TThen ask — ** O death, where is thy sting? 
And where thy vict'ry, boasting grave r' 

HYMN 116. 7s. COLLTER. 
HoAam, Epiphany. 

1 ril O the cross where Jesus dies, 

I. JL Where my Lord resigns bis breath } 

V "Where affliction veils his eyes, 

yL Swimming in the tears of death : 

': Thither bringing ail m v guilt, 

''' From avenging wrath I flee, 

To the blood of sprinkling spilt-«- 
• Spilt to set the sinner free. 

'2 'Mid convulsive agonies. 

Peace his quivering lips impart ; 
Pardon seal'd by broken sighs 
Issuing from a bursting heart ; 
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119. CHRISY. 

There we shall with tilee remaki) 
Partners of thy endless reign ; 
There thy face unclouded see — 
Find a heay'n of heav'ns in thee. 

HYMN 119. C. M. COLLTEE. 
Coldietter, Ckrendan. 

Luke xxiF. 50, 51. 

1 TT is the voice of love divine, 
JL That strikes the list'ninc ear, 
That sooths his mourning follower's grief. 
And wipes the falling tear : 

£ * Because I leave this world ' — ^he cries, 
* Your weeping eyes o'erflow ; 
But tho' I seek my native skies. 
My heart remains below.' 

d 'My Spirit shall descend, and rest 
Upon each faithful head, 
Till I, your Lord, return to call 
My servants from the dead.' 

4 He said — and lifting up his hands, 

Pronounc'd his parting prayer ; 
When lo, a bright descending cloud 
Convey'd him thro' the air. 

5 With solemn awe his followers view'd 

The splendor of the scene, 
While the unfolding gates of light 
Receiv'd the Saviour in. 

6 Burning with holy zeal, they spread 

Thro* distant lands, his wora ; 
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CHRIST. 120. 

And we, like tbem, with feith and joy 
Expect our risen Lord. 

HYMN 120. L. M. WAtT«. 

Antigtia, Portagal. 

PhiLii. 8, 9. CoLit. 15. 

1 riiHE mighty frame of glorious grace^ 
.^ -■- That brightest monument of praise, 
. VThat e'er the God of loVe design'd, 
• Employs and fills my lab'ring mind* 

ft Begin, my soul, the heavenly song, 
A burden for an angel's tongue : 
When Gabriel sounds these awful thingsy 
He tunes and summons all his strinp. 

9 Proclaim inimitable love ; 
Jesus, the Lord of worlds above, 
Puts off the beams of bright array, 
And veils the God in mortal clay. 

4 He that distributes crowns and thrones 
Hangs on a tree, and bleeds and groans | 
l%e prince of life resigns his breath, 
The King of glory bows to death ! 

5 But see the wonders of his power^ 
He triumphs in his dying hour ; 
And, while by Satan^ lage he fell, 

i He dash'd the rising hopes of helL 

6 Thus were the hosts of death subduM ; 
And sin was drown 'd in Jesus* blood : 
Then he arose, and reij^ns above, 
And conquers sinners by his love. 
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121, 122. CHRIST. 

HYMN 121. H. M. STEKWEn. 

JuUlee, Eagle-Street. 

1 /^OME, every pious heart 
V^ . That loves the Saviour's name, 
Your noblest power exert 
To celebrate nis fame : 
Tell all above, and all below, 
The debt of love to him you owe. 

St He left his starry crown, 
And laid his robes aside ; 
On wings of love came down, 
And wept, and bled, and died: 

What he endur'd, oh, who can tell ? 

To save our souls from death and hell. 

S From the dark grave he rose, 

The mansion of the dead ; 

And thence his mighty foes 

In glorious triumph led : 
Up thro' the sky the conqueror rode, 
And reigns on high, the Saviour God. 

4 Jesus, we ne'er can pay 

The debt we owe thy love ; 

Yet tell us how we may * 

Our gratitude' approve : 
Our hearts — our a!l to thee we give : 
The gift, tho' smatf^ do thou receive. 

HYMN 122. L. M. Steele. 

Kent, Bath, 

Iniercesnon, Heb. vii. S5. 

1 TJE lives, the great Redeemer liv^g, - 
XI (What joy the blest assurance gives I) 
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CHRIST. 123. 

And now, before bis Father God, 
Pleads the full merit of his blood. 

S Repeated crimes awake our fsars, 
And justice arm'd with frowns appears ; 
But in the Saviour's lovely face 
Sweet mercy smiles, and all is peace. 

3 Hence then, ye black despairing thoughts; 
Above our fears, above our faults 

His powerful intercessions rise, 
Ana guilt recedes, and terror dies. 

4 In every dark distressful hour. 
When sin and satan join their power, 
Let this dear hope repel the dart, 
That JESUS bears us on his heart. 

5 Great Advocate, Almighty Friend — 
On him our humble hopes depend : 
Our cause can never, never fail, 
For JESUS pleads and must prevaiL 

HYMN 123. C. M. Du»cAir. 
Uartioroiigfa, Eseter. 

Coronation. Cant in. 11. 

1 A LL hail the power of Jesus' name ! 

jlIl Let angels prostrfiite fall ; - 
^ Bring forth the royal diadem, 
And crown him — Lord of all. 

S Crown him, ye martyrs of our God» 
Who from his altar call ; 
Cztol the stem of Jesse's rod, 
And crown him — ^Lord of all. 
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12^. CHRI8T. 

8 Hail him, ye heirs of Darid's line, 
Whom Darid, Lord did call ; 
The God incarnate ! Man Divine ! 
And crown him — ^Lord of all. 

4 Te chosen seed of Israel's mce, 

Ye ransom'd from the fall, 
Hail him who saves you by his grace, 
And crown him — ^Lord of aJl. 

5 Sinners, whose lore can ne'er forget 

The wormwood and the gall, 
Go, spread your trophies at his feet. 
And crown him— Lord of all. 

6 Let every kindred, every tribe, 

On this terrestrial ball. 
To him all majesty ascribe, 
And crown him — Lord of alU 

HTMN 124. H. M. Rnrow. 

Triumph, Portsmouth, Plravidence. 

His kingdom. Phil. iv. 4. 

1 n BJOICE, the Lonf is king, 
XV Tour CM and King adore ; 
Mortals, give thanks, ana sing, ' * 
And triumph evermore : 
Lift up the hearty lift up the voice, 
Rejoic% aloud, ye saints, rejoice. 

ft Rejoice, the Saviour reignis, 

The God of truth and love ; 

When h^ had purg'd our stains, 

He took his seat above : 
Lift up the heart, lift up the voke, 
Rejoice aloud, ye saints, rejoice. 
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CHARACTERS OF CHRIST. 125. 

3 His kingdom cannot fail. 

He rules o'er earth and heav'n ; 

The keys of death and heH 

Are to our J€9%t8 p^iv'n : 
Lift up the heart, lift up the voice, 
Rejoice aloud, ye saints, rejoice. 

4 He all his foes shall quel], 
Shall all our sins dt'Stroy ; 
And every bosom swell 
With pure seraphic joy : 

Lift up the heart, lift up the voice, 
Rejoice aloud, ye saints, rejoice. 

5 Rejoice in glorious hope, 
Jestuff the Judge, shall come, 
And take his servants up 
To their eternal home : 

We soon shall hear th' archangel's voice, 
The trump of God shall sound, rejoice. 



OBAaAOTXSBS OF OR&XST. 

Uer ALPHABETICAL OBJDSR. 

HYMN 125. L. M. Steele. 

Surry, Annley, Warwick. 

Advocate, 1 John, iL 1. 
^1 ■\T|rHEREismyGod?--doesheretire 
\' ^ T V Beyond the reach of humble sighs ? 
Are these weak breathings of desire 
Too languid to ascend the skies ? 
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126- CHARACTERS 

2 Look up, my soul, with cheerful eye, 
See where the great Redeemer stands,— 
The glorious Advocate on high, 
With precious incense in his hands ! 

8 He sweetens every humble groan, 
He recommends each broken prayer ; 
The softest call before his throne, 
May rise, and find acceptance there. 

4 Teach my weak heart, O gracious Lord ! 
With stronger faith to call thee mine ; 
Bid me pronounce the blissful word, 
My Father, God, with joy divine. 

HYMN 126. 8, 7. Newton. 

Northampton-Chapel, Sicilian-H. 

Friend. Prov. xviii. 44. 

I /^NE there is, above all others, 

" Well deserves the name of Friend ; 
^ His is love, beyond a brother's, 
Costly, free, and knows no end. 

Which of all our friends to save us, 
' Could or would have shed his blooa ? 
'But this Saviour dyM to have us 
Reconcil'd in him to God. 

3 When he liv'd on earth abased, 

Friend of sinners was his name ; 
Now, ftbove all glory raised; 
He rejoices in the same. 

4 Oh, for grace our hearts to soften ! 

Teach us, Lord, at length to love ; 
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OF CHRIST. 127, 128. 

We alas ! forget too often, 
What a Friend we have above. 

HYMN 127. CM. S. 

CliiTord, Springfield. 

Cant. v. 10. 

1 ItT AJESTIC sweetness sits enthron*d 
^ jjfx Upon the Saviour's brow ; 
^.^Jlis head with radiant glories crown'd, 

L^ His lips with grace o'erflow. 

2 No mortal can with him compare - 

Among the sons of men ; 
Fairer is He than all the fair 
Who fill the heavenly train. 

3 He saw me plung'd in deep distress. 

And flew to my relief; 
For ine He bore the shameful cross, 
And carried all my grief. 

4 Since from his bounty I receive 

Such proofs of love divine, 
Had I a thousand hearts to give, 
Lord, they should all be thine. 

HYMN 128. C. M. CowPER. 

Tunbridge, St. Anph*s. 

Fimntain, Zach. xiii. 1. 

^-1 rpHERE is a fountain fiU'd with blood 
I 3- Drawn from Emmanuel's veins ; 
And sinners, plung'd beneath that floods 
Xose all their guilty stains. 



189. CHARACTERS 

9 The dying thief rejoic'd to Bee 
That fountain in his day ; 
And there may I, as vile as he, 
Wash all my sins away. 

9 Dear dying Lamb, thy precious blood 
Shall never lose its pow'r, 
Till all the ransomM church of Ood 
Be sav'd to sin no more. 

4 E'er since, by faith, I saw the stream. 

Thy flowing wounds supply. 
Redeeming love has been my theme, 
And shaJl be — till I die. 

d Then in a nobler, sweeter song 

I'll sing thy pow'r to save ; 
When this poor, lisping, stammVingtongue 
I#ies silent in tne grave. 

HYMN 129. L. M* Brewsr. 

Carthage, Armley. 

Hidinf; place. Isa. zxxii« 2. 

1 TTAIL, Bov'reign love, that first began. 
XI The scheme to rescue fallen man } 
Hail, matchless, free, eternal grace, 
That gave my soul a hiding place, 

2 Against the God that rules the sky, 
I fought with hands uplifted high ; 
Despis'd the offers of his grace. 
Too proud^to seek a hiding place. 

5 Enwrap'd in dark Egyptian night, 
And fond of darkness more than light, 
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OF CHRIST. laoN' 

Madly I rao the sinful race, 
Secure without a biding place. 

4 But thus the eternal counsel ran : 
<* Almighty love ! arrest the man ;''-» 
I felt the arrows of distress. 
And found I had no hiding place. 

6 Vindictive justice stood in view ; 
To Sinai's fiery mount I flew ; 
But justice cry'd with frowning face : 
*' This mountain is no hiding place.'* 

6 But lo ! a heavenly voice I heard — 
And mercy's angel soon appear'd ; 
Who led me on a pleasing pace. 
To Jesus Christ, my hiding place. 

7 On him Almighty vengeance fell, 
Which must have sunk a world to hell ; 
He bore it for his chosen race, 

And now he is my hiding place. 

HYMN 130. C. M. Njewtow. 

Cterendnn, WttduuD. 

1 XTE who on earth as man was known, 
« JlJL And bore our sins and pains, 
■* V Now seated on th' eternal throne — 
The God of glory reigns ! 

ft His righteousness to faith reveal'd, 
Wrought out for guilty worms. 
Affords a hiding place, and shield, 
From enemies and storms. 

4 When troubles, like a burning sun. 
Beat heavy on their head, 



181. CHARACTERS 

To tbis high rock his people rua, 
And find a pleasing shade. 

4 How glorious He ! — how happy they ! — 
In such a glorious Friend ! 
Whose love secures them all the way,^ 
And crowns them at the end. 

HYMN 131* S. M. Watts. 

St. Thomas, Shirland. 

Lamb of God» John i. 29. 

* 1 TVr^'^ *'^ ^^^ ^^^^^ ®^ beasts^ 
X\ On Jewish altars slain, 

Could give the guilty conscience peace. 

Or wash away the staiti. 

£ But Christ, the heav'nly Laml^ 
Takes all our sins away ; 
A sacrifice of nobler name, 

And richer blood than they. 

9 My faith would lay her hand 
Ob that dear head of thine — 
While like a penitent I stand, 
And there confess my sin. 

4 My soul looks back to see 
The burdens thou didst bear, 

When hanging on the cursed tree^ 
And hopes her guilt was there» 

5 Believine, we rejoice 

To see toe curse remove ; 
We bless the Lamb with cheerful voice^ 
And slog his bleeding love. 
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OF CHRIST. 132,133. 



HYMN 132. 8, 7. Utica Col. 

Carlisle, Love Dinne. 

Lighi, Isa. ix. S. 
1 T IGHTofthose whose dreary dwelling 
j^ ^^ JLi Borders on the shades of death. 
Come, and by thy love's revealing, 

Dissipate the clouds beneath : 
The new heav'n and earth's Creator, 

In our deepest darkness rise, 
Scatt'ring all the night of nature. 
Pouring eye-sight on our eyes. 

£ Still we wait for thine appearing ; 

Life and joy thy beams impart, 
Chasipg all our fears, and cheering 

Every poor, benighted heart : 
Come, and manifest the favor 

Thou hast for the ransom'd race ; 
Come, thou glorious God and Saviour ! 

Come, and bring the gospel grace. 

S Save us, in thy great compassion, 
O thou mild, pacific Prince ! 
Give the knowledge of salvation, 

Give the pardon of our sins ; 
By thine all-sufficient merit, 

• £very burden'd soul release ; 

Every weary, wand'ring Spirit, 

Guide into thy perfect peace. 

HYMN 133. C. M. Steblb. 

Parma, Springfield, Rochester. 

Peari of great price. Matt. xiii. 46. 
1 "^E glittering toys of earth, adieu ; 

X A nobler choice be mine ; 
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134. CHARACTERS 

A real prize attracts my view, 
A treasure all divine. 

2 Begone, unworthy of my cares^ 
Ye specious baits of sense ; . 
Inestimable worth appears, ' 
The pearl of price immense ! 

8 Jesus, to multitudes unknown, 
O name divinely sweet ! 
Jesus, in thee, in thee alone, 
Wealth, honor, pleasure meet. 

4 Should both the Indies at my call. 

Their boasted stores resign ; 
With joy I would renounce them all. 
For leave to call thee mine. 

5 Should earth's vain treasures all depart. 

Of this dear gift possess'd, 
I'd clasp it to my joyful heart. 
And think myself most bless'd. 

d Dear sov'reign of my. soul's desires. 
Thy love is bliss divine ; 
Accept the wish that love inspires. 
And bid me call thee mine. 

HYMN 134. L. M. Steele. 

Portugal, German. 

Physician of souls, Jer. vili. 22. 

^1 Ir^EEP are the wounds which sin has 
JLJ made ; 
Where shall the sinner ftnd a cure ? 
. In vain, alas, is nature's aid — 

The work exceeds all nature's pow'r. 
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OF CHRIST. 13&. 

2 And can no sov'reign balm be found ? 
And is no kind physician nigh, 
To ease the pain ana heal the wound, 
Ere life and hope forever fly ? 

S There is a great physician near, 

Look up, O fainting sou), and live ; 
See, in his heav'nly smiles, appear 
Such ease as nature cannot give ! 

4 See, in the Saviour's dying blood. 

Life, health, and bliss abundant flow I 
'Tis only this dear sacred flood 
Can ease thy pain and heal thy wo. 

HYMN 136. 7,6. Newtok. 

Brighthelmstone, Margate. 

1 TTOW lost was my condition, 
4- XJL Till JESUS made me whole ! 
-K There is but one physician, 
Can cure a sin-sick soul I— 
The worst of all diseases 

Is light compar'd with sin ; 
On ev'ry part it seizes. 
But rages most within. 

£ From men great skill professing, 

I thought a cure to gain ; 
But this prov'd mfire distressing, 

And added to my pain — 
Some said that nothing ailM me, 

Some gswe me up for lost. 
Thus every refuge fail'd me. 

And all my hopes were cross'd. 
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136s CHARACTERS 

S At length this great Physician^ 

How matchless is his grace ! 
Accepted my petition, 

And undertook my case — 
Next door to death he found me, 

Ahd snatch'd me from the grave ; 
To tell to all around me, 

His wond'rous power to save* 

4 A dying, risen JESUS, 

Seen by the eye of faith, 
At once from danger frees us, 

And saves the soul from death— 
Come then to this Physician, 

His help he'll freely dve. 
He makes no hard eondition, 

Tis only — look — and live. 

HYMN 136. 8, 7. ' 

GeUuemane, Noi'tharapton-Chapel, Lore-DiviDe. 

Priest, 

1 f^ REAT High Priest, we view thee 

VJT stooping, 
^ With our names upon thy breast ; 
In the garden, groaning, drooping, 
To the ground with sorrow prest. ^ 

d Weepine angels stoad confounded 
To behold their Maker thus ! 
And can we remain unwounded. 
When we know 'twas all forns ? 

3 On the cross thy body broken, 
Cancels evVy penal tie — 
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OF CHRIST. 137. 

Tempted Boals, produce thts token, 
All deimnds to satisfy. 

4 All is finished, do not doubt it, 
But believe your dying Lord ; 
Never reason more about it, 
Only take him at his word. 

a Lord, we fain would trust thee solely. 
Since for us thy blood was spilt ; 
Gracious Saviour, take us wholly — , 
Take, and make us what ^lou wilt* 

HYMN 137. C. HI. Stssls. 

Sl Ann's, Burbf . 

Saviour, John ir. 4i. 

i npHE Saviour! Oh, what endless charms 
^ JL Dwell in the blissful sound ! 
..4^ Its influence every fear disarms, 

And spreads sweet peace around. 

£ Here pardon, life, and joys divine. 
In rich effusion flow. 
For guilty rebels, lost in sin. 
And doom'd to endless wo. 

S Oh, the rich depths of love divine. 
Of bliss, a boundless store ! 
Dear Saviour, let me call thee mine ; 
I cannot wish for more. 

4 On thee alone my hope relies, 
Beneath thy cross 1 fall ; 
My Lord, my life, my sacrifice. 
My Saviour, and my all. 
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138, 139. CHARACTBRS 

HYMN 138, L. M. H. K. WHifB. 

Kent, Bteodcn* 

Star ofBeffdehem. Matt. ii. 1, 9, 

1 /^NGE OD the raging seas I rode, 
\ V^ The storm was loud, the night was 
dark, 
The ocean yawn'd, and rudely blowM 
The wind that toss'd my fouud'ring bark. 

S Deep horror then mv vitals froze, 
Death-struck, I ceas'd the tide to stem : 
When suddenly a Star arose, 
It was the Star of Bethlehem. 

S It was my guide, my light, my all, 
It bade my dark foreboding cease ; 
And thro' the storm and danger's thrall, 
It led me to the port of peace, 

4 Now safely moor'd — my perils o'er, 
I'll sing, first in night's cuadem ; 
For ever and forevermore, 
The Star— the Star of Bethlehem. 

HYMN 139. L. M. CEwwicK. 

Pprtugal, Blendon. 

' Way to Canaan, John xiv. 6. 

1 TESUS, my all, to heav'n is gone, 
«J He. whom I fix my hopes upon ; 
His track I see, and I'll pursue 
The narrow way till him I view. 

2 'Wkt viAj the holy prophets went, 
^ipl road that leads from banishment, 
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OF CHRIST. 140. • 

The Kill's highway ol^holinesB 
Vli go, Air all his patfasaru peace. 

9 Thifl i9 the way I long have sougbt, 
And mourn'd because I found it not ; 
My grief, nny burden long has been, 
Because I could not cease from sin. 

4 The more I strove against its pow'r, 
I sinnM and stumbled but the more, 
Till late I heard my Saviour say, 
Come hither, soul, ** I am the way." 

5 I40 ! glad I come, and thou blest Lamh^ 
Shalt take me to thee as I am ; 
Nothing but sin I thee can give, ^* 
Nothing but love shall I reeaive. 

6 Then will I tell to sinners round. 
What a dear Saviour I hare found ; 
V\\ point to thy redeeming blodd, 
And say, '* Behold the way to; God." 

■ *-" f ' 

i* HYMN 140. 8s. Nkwtow. 

Uxbridge, New-Jemsalem. 

Matt. xxii. 42. John, xx. 28. , 

1 «-y[rH AT think ye of Christ?*' is the 
f f test, 

To try both your state and your scheme ; 
* You cannot be right in the rest, 

Unless you think rightly of him ; . 
As Jesus appears in your view. 

As he is beloved or not ; 
So God is disposed to you, 
Aod mercy dr wrath is your lot. 
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1^1. DOCTRINES. 

% Some call him a Saviour in wo/d, 

But mix their own works with the plan ; 
And hope he his help will afford, 

When they have done all that they can: 
If -doings prove rather too light— 

A little they own they may fail — 
They purpose to make up full weight. 

By casting his name in the scale. 

3 Some take him a creature to be — 
A man, or an angel at most ; 
Sure these have no feelings like me, 
Nor know themselves wretched and 
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So guilty— 80 helpless am I, 
I could not confide in his word. 

Unless I could make the reply. 
That Christ is « My Lord and my God." 
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DocnrazvBS of tse oospbl. 

IN ALPHABETICAL ORDER. 



HYMN 141. L. M. Stbwnktt. 

F«nrtugal, ShoeL 

Moption. John i. 12. 1. Johniii. 1. 

• 

1 "IVrOT all tbe nobles of the earth, 
-L^ Who boast the honors o f their birth, 
Such real dignity can claim, 
As those who bear the Christian name. 
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DOCTRINES. 142. 

ft To them the privilege 're giv'n 
To be the sons and heirs of heav'n ; 
Sons of the God who reisns on high, 
And heirs of joys beyond the sky*' 

3 His will he makes them early know, 
And teaches their young feet to go ; 
Whispers instruction to their minds, 
And on their hearts his precepts binds. 

4 When, through temptation, they rebel. 
His chastening rod he makes them feel ; 
Then, with a Father's tender heart, 
He sooths the pain, and heals the smart. 

5 Their daily wants his hands supply, 
Their steps he guards with watchful eye, 
Leads them from earth to heav'n above, 
And crowns them with eternal love. 

HYMN 142. L. M. Stbnnett. 

Sarry, Armley. 

JHonemtnU John xiv. 6. 

1 TTTOW shall the sons of men appear, 
XX Great God, before thine awful-bar ? 
How may the guilty hope to find 

^ ^.cceptance wiSi th^ Eternal mind ? 

2 Not TOWS, nor groans, nor broken cries, 
Not the most costly sacrifice. 

Nor infant blood, profusely spilt, * 
Will expiate a sinner's guilt. 

8 The blood of Jesus Obrist alone, 
Hath sovereign virtue to atone ; J 
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143. DOGTRINl&S. 

Here we will r«3t our only j^ea, 
When we approach, Great God, to thee» 

HYMN 143. C, M. CowPER. 

£UgiD, Maityn. 

Communi0n with God, God. v. 24* 

1 /~\H! for a closer walk with God, 
\J A calm and heav'nly frame ; 
A light to shine upon the road 

That leads me to the Lamb? 

2 Where is the blessedness I knew 

When first I saw the Lord ? 
Where is the soul- refreshing view 
Of Jesus, and his word ? 

9 What peaceful hours I once en joy 'd ! 
How sweet their mem'ry still f ' 
But they have left an aching void, 
The world can never fill. 

4 Return, t) holy Dove, return, 

Sweet, n^essenger of rest ; 
I hate the sins that made thee mourn, 
And drove thee from my breast. 

5 The dearest idol I have known, 

Whate'er that idol be. 
Help me to tear it from thy throne, 
And worship only thee. 

6 feo shall my walk be close with God, 

Calm and serene my frame ; 
3opur$r light 8h»ll mark the road 

That leads me to theLambu 
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DocTHmES. 144, 146. 

HYMN 144. C. M. Wattb. 

Bcdfbnl, Ahndge. 

Job xxiii. 9. 
\H, that I knew the secret place, 
, J Where I niifiht And my God? 
■^ I'd spread my wants before his lace, 
i'- And pour my woes abroad. 
3 I'd lellhim hon my sins arise. 
What sorrows I suatain ; 
How gracF. decajs, aod comrort dies, 
Adq leaves my heart in pain. 

3 He knnns what arguments I'd take 

To wrestle with my God ; 
rd plead for his own mercy's sake, 
And for my Saviour's blood. 

4 My God will pity my complaints, 

And heal my broken bones ; 

He takes the meaning of his aaiata, 

The language of their groans. 

5 Arise, my soul, from deep distress, 

And banish every fear ; 
He calls thee to his throne of grace, 
To spread tby borrows there, 

HYMN 145. C. H. 

Wnlnl, CInpcl. 

% ^^H, could I lind from day to day, 
\J A nearness to my God : 
■•■ Then should my bouregli^swaet away, 
;. ' Aod lean upon his word. 
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146. DOCTKINEjS- 

2 Lord, I desire with thee to live 

Anew from day lo day ; 
In joys the world can never give, 
Nor ever take away. 

3 O Jesus, come and rule mv Ifeart, 

And make me wholly thme, 

That I may never more depart, 

Nor grieve thy love divine* 

4 Thus till my last expiring breath, 

Thy goodness I'll adore ; 
And when my flesh dissolves in death, 
My soul shall love thee more. 

HYMN 146. C. M. Watts. 

Canterbury, St. Ann's, Bedford. 

Decrees of God, 

i 'Tr EEP silence — all created things, 
JV And wait your Maker's nod : 
My soul stands trembling, while she sings 
The honors of her God. 

2 Life, death, and hell, and worlds unknowu 

Hang on his firm decree ; 
He sits on no precarious throne, 
Nor borrows leave— to be. 

3 Chain'd to his throne, a volume lies» 

With all the fates of men : 
With ev'ry angel's form and size, 
Drawn oy th' eternal pen. 

4 His providence unfolds the book^ 

And ms^es bis counsels shine ; 
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DOCTRIN£B. 147. 

Each op'niDg leaf, and ev'ry stroke, 
Fulfils some deep de^gn. 

5 Here, he exalts neglected worms 

To sceptres and a crown ; 
And there, the following pase he turns, 
And treads the monarch down. 

■ 

6 Not Gabriel asks the reason why, 

Nor God the reason gires ; 

Nor dares the fay'rite angel pry 

Between the folded leaves. 

7 In thy fair book of life and grace. 

Oh, may I find my name. 
Recorded in some humble place. 
Beneath my Lord — the Lamb. 

HYMN 147. L. M. Beddome. 
Warwiek, Axaikj. 

1 "llfrAIT, O my soul, thy Maker's will ! 
T f Tumultuous passions, all be still ! 
' At Nor let a murm'ring thought arise, 
A ^ His ways are just, his counsels wise. 

£ He in the thickest darkness dwells, 
Performs his work, the cause conceals ; 
But tho' his methods are unknown. 
Judgment and truth support his throne. 

S In heav'n, and earth, and air, and seasy 

He executes his firm decrees ; 

And byhis saints it stands confest. 

That what he does is ever best. 

119 



i 



l48. DOCTRINES. 

4 Wait then, my soal, subttikshe wait. 
Prostrate before his awful seat : 
And 'midst the terrors of his rod. 
Trust in a wise and. gracious God. 

-'^.^mtfN 148. L. M. J. Steward. 

Bath, LejileD, Tniro. 

Depravity. 

1 /^ OD, from his throne, with piercing 
vT eye, 

^ Nalted does every heart behold ; 
But never, till we come to die. 
Will he to us the view unfold. 

£ Should sin, in naked form appear, 
Just as it rises in the hearty 
And others know and see it there 
In ev'ry feeling, every thought ; 

3 The fire of hell must kindle soon, 
How envy and revenge would flame ! 
One heart would urge Another on, 
Till rage and vengeance want a name ! 

4 Sin in its nature would appear 
A living death, to form a hell ; 
The worst of mis'ries creatures fear, 
The worst of plagues the tongue can telL 

5 Unveil'd and naked ev'ry heart 
Before the judgment seat must stand, 
Sin act no more a double part. 

But meet a death from its own hand. 
ISO 



DOCTRINES. 149, 150. 

6 The iierj lake must hotter grow 
From the fierce dash of sinful souls ; 
Each bosom like a furnace glow^ 
Nor God the rage, or fire control. 

HYMN 149. L* M. J. Steward. 

Armley, Sheerness. 

Sin and misery connected. 

1 4 H, wretched souls are they, who hear 
J\. With scorn, the sound of gospel grace ; 
^ For sorrow walks along with sin, 
f Although they keep not equal pace. 

^ How blindly sinners grasp their chains, 
And yet of freedom vaioly boast ; 
They look for happiness and peace, 
Nor think by sin their peace is lost. 

3 Approaching vice is deck'd in charms, 
And smiles with proniis.es of gain ; 
No sooner past — its joys are fied, 
And all its pleasures chang'd to pain. 

4 Sinners may for a time rejoice — 

Till storms of threaten'd wrath 'arise — 
Till justice grasp th' avenging swoid ; 
And then the wretch, the sinner dies. 

HYMN 150. 7#. 

Mount Calvary, Montpelier. 

1 XTE ARTS of stone, relent, relent, 
-*•-*- Break, by Jesus* cross subdu'd ; 
^ See his body, mangled — ^rent, 
Covicr'd with a gore of blood ; 



151. DOCTRINES. 

Sinful soul, what hast thou done ! 
MurderM God's eternal Son. 

2^ Yes, our sins have done the deed, 

Drove the nails that fix'd him there ; 

Crown'd with thorns his sacred head, 
PiercM him with a soldier's spear ; 

Made his soul a sacrifice, 

For a sinful world he die6« 

3 Will you let hito die in vain, 

Still to death pursue your Lord ; 
Open tear his wounds again, 

Trample on his precious blood ? 
±io ! with all my sins I'll part, 
Parlour, take my broken heart 

HYMN 151. 11,8. K. 
Calne, Feversham, Salem. 

Election. Jer. xxxi. 3. 1 Cor. iv. 7. 

1 TN songs of sublime adoration and praise ; 
X Ye pilgrims, for Zion who press, 
Break forth and extol the great Ancient 
• of days, 
His rich and distinguishing grace* 

ft His love from eternity fix'd upon you, — 
Broke forth and discover'd its flaniey 
When each with the cords of his kindness 
he drew, 
And brought you to love his great name. 

S O, had n(»t he piti'd the state you were in. 
Your bosoms his love had ne'er felt : 
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DOCTRINES. 152. 

You all would have livM, would have 
dyM too in sin, 
And sunk with the load of your guilt. 

4 What was there in you^ that could merit 

esteem, 
Or give the Creator delight ? 
Twas " Even so, Father," you ever must 
sing, 
^ Because it seemM good in thy sight." 

5 Then give all the glory to his holy name, 

To him all the glory belongs ; 
Be yours the high joy still to souud forth 
his fame, 
And crown him in each of your songs, 

HYMN 162. C. M. Newtow. 

Mear, St. Martin's. 

The hordes ccdL 2 Cor. vi. 17, 18. 

1 T £T us adore the grace that seeks 
jL^ JLi To draw our hearts above ! 
. Attend, 'tis God, the Saviour, speaks, 
And every word is love. 

fl " Come forth," he says, "no more pursue 
The path that leads to death ; 
Look up, a bleeding Saviour view, 
Look, and be sav'd by faith. 

S " My sons and daughters you shall be, 
Thro' my atoning blood ; 
And you shall claim and find in me, 
A Father, and a God." . 
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153,154. DOCTRINES^ 

4 Lord, speak these words to ev'ry hearty 
By thine Almighty voice ; 
That we may now irom sin depart. 
And make thy love our choice. 

HYMN 163. C. M. NbwtoBt. 
Barby, Abridge. 

Grfice reigning. Rom. v. 21* 

1 I^OW may the Lord reveal his face, 
lyt And^each our stamm'ring tongues 
To make his sovVeign, reigning grace, 
The subject of our songs ! 

£ Grace reigns to pardon crimson sins, 
To melt the hardest hearts ; 
And, from the work it once begins. 
It never more departs. 

3 ^Twas grace that call'd our souls at first, 
By grace thus far we're come, 
And grace will help us thro' the worst. 
And lead us safely home. 

HVMN 154. S. M* Doddridge. 

Northampton, Shirland, Pdham. 

Salvation by grace, Eph. ii. 5. 

1 /^ RACE I 'tis a charming sound ; 
VT Harmonious to the ear ! 
Heav'n with the echo shall resound, 
And all the earth shall hear. 
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DOCTRINES, 155. 

• 

£ Grace first contrivM the way 
To save rebellious man ; 
And all the steps that grace display^ 
Which drew the wondVous plan. 

3 Grace led my roving feet 
To tread the heavenly road ; 

And new supplies, each hour, I meet„ 
TThile pressing on to God. 

4 Grace all the work shall c/own. 
Through everlasting days ; 

It lays in heav'n the topmost stone. 
And well deserves the praise^ 

HYMN 165. C. M, Newton. 
Arlington, Springfield, Keene. . 

1 Amazing grace ! h ow sweet the sounds 

XA. That sav'd a wretch like me ! 
•^ I once was lost, but now am found— 
^ V Was blind, but now I see. 

r % Twas grace that taught my heart to fear, 
And grace my fears reliev'd ; 
Jiow precious did that grace appear, 
The hour I first belie v'd. . . 

9 Thro' many dangers, toils, and snares, 
I have already come ; 
Tis grace that brought me safe thus far. 
And grace will lead me home. 

4 And when this flesh and heart shall fail» 
And mortal life snail cease ; 
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156. DOCTRINES. 

I shall possess within the veil, 
A life of joy and peace. 
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HYMN 156. 78. Newtof. 

OV*REIGN grace hath power alone 



To subdue a heart of stone ; 
\ . And the moment grac<*. is felt, 

Then the hardest heart will melt 

2 When the Lord was crucifi'd, 
Two transgressors with him dy'd ; 
One, with vile blaspheming tongue^ 
Scoff Mat Jesus as he hung. 

S Thus he spent his wicked breath 
In the very jaws of death ; 
Perish'd, as too manv do, 
With the Saviour in his view. 

4 But the other touch'd with grace, 
Saw the danger of his case : 
Faith received to own the Lord, 

W horn the scribes and priests abhor'd. 

5 * Lord,* he pray'd, * remember me, 
When In glory thou shalt be :' 

' Soon with me,' the Lord replies^ 
^ Thou shale rest in paradise.' 

6 This was wond'rous grace indeed, 
Grace bestow'd in time of need ! 
Sinners, trust in Jesus' name, 
You shall find him still the same. 
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DOCTRINES. 157, 158. 

HYMN 157. C. M. Steblk. 

Hrmonth, Cbape], Windior. 

Pardon. Jer. iii. 22. Hoa. zlv. 4. 



'*' How oft mv roving thoughts depart, 
''-- ■ Forgetful of his word. 
S Tet aov'reign mercy calls, " Relurn :" 

Dear Lord, and may I come ? 
My Tile iogratitude I mourn ; 

Oh, take the wand'rer home. 

3 And canst thou, wilt thou yet forgive, 

And bid my crimes remoTe? 
And shall a pardoa'd rebel lire 
To speak tby wond'roua lore ? 

4 Almighty grace, thy healing poiver 

Hon glorious, faow divine ! 
That can to bliaa and life restore 
So vile a heart as mine. 



HYMN 168. CM.' 

Sprii^Ai'M, Windnr. 

Tht converttd thief. Luke i; 
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159. DOCTRINES, 

2 His crimes, with inward grief apd sbame^ 

The penitent confess'd ; 
Then turn'd his dying eyes to Christ, 
And thus his prayer address'd : 

3 "Jesus, thou Son and heir of heaven. 

Thou spotless Lamb of God 1 . 
I see thee bath'd in sweat and tears, 
And welt'ring in thy blood. 

4 " Yet quickly from these scenes of wo, 

In triumph shalt thou rise, 
Burst thro* the gloomy shades of deaths 
And shine above the skies. 

5 " Amid the dories of that world. 

Dear Saviour, think on me. 
And in the victories of thy death 
Let me a sharer be." 

% His prayer the dying Jesus hears. 
And instantly replies : 
^< To-day thy parting soul shall be. 
With me in paradise*" 

HY3MN 169. L. M. GiBBOjfs. 

Cumlwrbuod, Stirling, Moretoii. 

Luke vii. 47. 

« T70RGIVENESS ! 'tis a joyful sound 
\j^ Jl To anxious souls, condemn'd to die ; 
** Publish the bliss, the ^vorld around ; 
Ye seraphs,' shout it from the sky. 

S O'er sins unnumber'd as the sand, 

And liitt the mountains for their size, 
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DOCTRINES. 160, 161. 

The seas of Bor'rei^ grace expand, 

The seag of sov'reign grace arise. 

8 For thU stupendoiu love of heav'n, 

"What grateful honors shall we show ? 

Where much tranagression is forgif'n, 
Let love in equal ardor glow. 

HTMN 160. L. M. Watts. 



1 fTlO God I cry'd, when troubles rose ; 
~ . J. He beard me and iubdu'd my foes ; 
■_j He did my rismg fears control, 

And slrength di§ua!d Aro' all my soul. 
X Amida thousand anareslstand. 

Upheld and guarded by thy hand ; 

Thyword3my faiallD^soul reviTe, 

And keep my dying faith alive. 
Grace wiH complete what grace begins, 

To save from -sorrows and Horn um ; 

Th« work that wisdom undertakes. 

Eternal mercy ne'er forsakes. 

HTMN 161. 111. KeiTH4DT. 

WiJ^UanM. 

Prwiout pTOnitet, S Pet. i. 4. 
; J, TT OW Ana a foundation, ye saints of tha 
I ^ Xl Lord, 

f ~ IslnidforyourfuthinJiisexcelleiit word! 
FK I» 



161. DOCTRINES. 

What more can he say than to you he hatb 

said, 
Who unto the Saviour for refuge have fled : 

S '* Fear not, I am with thee, O be no^dis- 

may'd, 
For I am thy God, and will still give thee aid ; 
ni strengthen thee, help thee, and cause 

thee to stand, 
Upheld by my righteous, omnipotent hand* 

3 " When thro' the deep waters I call thee 

to go. 
The rivers of sorrow shall not overflow ; 
For I will be w'ith thee thy troubles tp bless. 
And sanctify to thee thy deepest ditktress. 

4 " When thro' fiery trials thy pathway 

shall lie, 
My grace all-suflicient shall be tJby supply ; 
The flame shall not hurt Ihee, I only design 
Thy dross to consume^and thy gold tcrrefine. 

5 " E'en down to old age, all my people 

shall prove 

My sov'rei^, eternal, unchangeable love ; 

And then, when grey hairs shaSl their tem- 
ples adorn. 

Like lambs they shall still in my bosom be 

* borne. 

6 "The soul that on Jesus hath lean'd for 

repose, 
I will not, I will not desert to liis foes ; 
That soul, tho' all hell should endeavor ta 

shake, 
"11 never— no never — no never forsake."' 
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DOCTRINES. 162, 163. 

HYMN 162. L. M. DODDRIDGB. 

Angelas Hymn, Blendoii. 

Christ, ihe Believer's ^rk. 1 Pet. iii. 20. 

1 nriHE deluge, at th' Almighty's call, 
-■- In what impetuous streams it fell ! 
■^ Swallow'd the mountains in its rage, 
-^ And swept a guilty world to hell. 

£ How dire the wreck ! how loud the roar ! 
How shrill the universal cry — 
Of millions in the last despair — 
Re-echo'd from the low'ring sky i — 

S Yet Noah, humble, happy saint. 
Surrounded with the chosen few, 
Sat in his ark, secure from fear, 
And sang the grace that steer'd him thro\ 

4 So may I sing, in Jesus safe, 

While storms of vengeance round me fall ; 
Conscious how high my hopes are lix'd, 
Beyond what shales this earthly ball. 

5 Enter thine ark, while patience waits. 
Nor ever quit that sure retreat ; 
Then the wide flood, that buries earth, 
Shall waft thee to a fairer seat. 

HYMN 163. 78. Madan's Col. 

Redeeimng Love, Batb- Abbey . 

Redemption* 
1 T^OW begin the heav'niy theme, 
-1-^ Sing aloud in Jesus' name ; 
Ye, who Jesus' kindness prove; 
Triumph in redeeming love. 
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164. DOCTRINES. 

£ Ye, who see the Father's grace, 
Beaming in the Saviour's face. 
As to Canaan on ye move, ^ 
Praise and bless redeeming love. 

8 Mourning souls, dry up your tears, 
Banish all your guilty fears, 
See your guilt and curse remove, 
Cancell'd by redeeming love. 

4 Ye, alas ! who long have been 
Willing slaves of death and sin ! 
Now from bliss no longer rove. 
Stop, and taste redeeming love. 

5 Welcome, all by sin oppress'd — 
Welcome to his sacred rest : 
Nothing brought him from above, 
Nothing — but redeeming love. 

6 Hither, then, your music bring, 
Strike aloud each joyful string ; 
Mortals, join the holts above — 
Join to praise redeeming love. 

HYMN 164. C. M. Watts. 
Stade, Bnantree. 

1 "pliUNG'D in a gulph of dark despair, 
X We wretched sinners lay — 
[ Without one cheerful beam of hope, 
Or spark of glimm'ring day ! 

% With pitying eyes the prince of grace 
Beheld our helpless grief ; 
He saw — and (Oh ams^ing love !) 
He ran to our relief. 






DOCTRINES. 16& 

3 Down from the shiniDg seats above. 

With joyful haste he fled ; 
Enter'd the grave in mortal flesh. 
And dwelt among the dead. 

4 He spoil'd the powers of darkness thitfit 

And brake our iron chains ; 
Jesus has freed our captive souls 
From everlasting pains. 

5 Oh, for this love, let roeks and hilb 

Their lasting silence break ; 
And all harmonious, human tongues 
The Saviour's praises speak. 

HYMN 165. S. M. Nbwton. 
Cambridge, St. Tbonuw., 

X 1 nREPARE a thankful song: 
^ MT To the Redeemer's name ; 
Let his high praise employ our tongue^ 
And every heart inflame. 

2 He laid his glory by, 
And bitter pains eadur'd ; 

That rebels, such as you and I, 
From wrath might be securM. 

3 The Holy Ghost he sends. 
Our stubborn souls to move : 

To make his enemies his friends, 
And conquer them by love. 

4 AssurM that Christ our King, 
Will put our foes to flight ; 

We on the field of battle sing. 
And triumph while we fight 
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166, 167. DOCTRINES. 

HYMN 166. C. M. HosKiRS. 
Bray, Dundee. 

ItegeneraHon. John Hi. 5, 7. 

] QlNNERS, this solemn truth regard, 
O Hear, all ye sons of meil ; 
For Christ the Saviour hath declar'd, 
^* Ye must be bom again." 

S Whate'er might be your birth or blood. 
The sinner's boast is vain ; 
Thus saith the glorious Son of God, 
** Ye must be born again." 

3 Our nature's totally depiav'd — 

The heart a sink of sin ; 
Without a change we can't be sav'd ; 
** Ye must be born again." 

4 Spirit of life, thy grace impart, 

And breathe on ^nner^ slain ; 
Bear witness, Lord, in ev'ry heart, 
That we are born again. 

HYMN 167. C. M. Wattb. 

Braintree, Irish. 

1 A TTEND, while God's exalted Son 
Jl\. Doth his own glories shew ; 
Behold, he sits upon his throne, 
Creating all things new. 

5 Mighty Redeemer ! set me free 

From my old state of sin : 
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DOCTRINES, 168. 

Ob, make my soul alive to thee^ 
Create new powers withio. 

S Open mine eyes, unstop mine cars, 
And form my heart afresh ; 
Give me new passions, joys, and fears^ 
And turn the stone to flesh. 

4 Far from the regions of the dead, 

From sin, and earth, and hell ; 
In the new world that grace has made, 
I would forever dwell. 

HYMN 168. C. M. 

Windsor, Bangor. 

'\ 1 f^kN aught beneath a power divine 
\ Ky The stubborn will subdue ? 
-^ 'Tis thine, eternal Spirit, thine 
To form the heart anew. 

5 'Tis thine the passions to recal. 

And upward bid them rise ; 
And make the scales of erior fall 
From reason's darken'd eyes. 

3 To chase the shades of death away 

And bid the sinner live, 

A beam of heaven, a vital ray 

'Tis thine alone tb give. 

4 Oh, chanore these wretched hearts of oure. 

And give them life divine ; 
Then shall our passions and our pow'rs. 
Almighty Lord, be t hine. 



169, 170. DOCTRINES. 

HYMN 169. C. M. WALLijff. 

Mf ar, Colehester. 

Effitaeitms grace, Ps. xlv. 8^ 5. 

1 TTAIL! mighty Jesus ; how divine 
. * XJ. Is thy victorious sword ! 
r* The stoutest rebel must resien, 
At tby commanding word. 

£ Deep are the wounds thine arrows give; 
They pierce the hardest heart : 
Thy smiles of grace the slain revive, 
And joy succeeds to smart. 

d Still gird thy sword upon thy thigh, 
Gome with majestic sway, 
Down from thy glorious throne on high, 
And make tiiy foes obey. 

4 And when thy vict'ries are complete ; 
When all the chosen race 
Shall round the throne of glory meet, 
To sing thy conquering grace ; 

9 Oh, may my bumble soul be found 
Among that favor'd band ! 
And I, with them, thy praise will sound 
As round the throne we stand. 

HYMN 170. C, M. Watts. 

Buclungfaam, Windsor. 

SanctiJUaHon and pardon, 

] ^jTrHBRE shall we sinners hide our heads? 
T? Can rocks or mountains save ? 
Or shall we wrap us in the shades 

Of midnight and the 'grav« ? 
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LAW AND GOSPEL. 171. 

£ Is there 00 shelter from the eye ^ 

Of an avenging God ? < 

Jesus, to thy dear wounds we fly, 
Bedew us with thy blood. 

d Those guardian drops our souls secure. 
And wash away our sins ; 
Eternal justice frowns no more. 
And conscience, smiles within. 

4 We bless that wond'rous purple stream. 
That cleanses every stain ; 
Our souls are yet but half redeem'd, 
If sin, the tyrant,, reign. 

9 Lord, blast his empire with thy breath, 
That cursed throne must fall ; 
Te flatt'ring plagues, that work our deaths 
FJy, for we hate you all. 
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HYMN 171. L. M. Watts. 

Carthage, Greenes Hoodredth. 

Ute Lfm and GoaptL 

, 1 TIKTHILE Sinai roars, and round the 

•*:-▼▼ earth, 

Thunder, and fire, and vengeance flings — 
Jesus, thy dear, expiring breath, 
Aq4 Calvary, speak gentler things. 



172, LAW AND GOSPEL* 

£ Pardon, and grace, and boundless love, 
Streaming along a Saviour's blood ; 
And life, and joys, and crovirns above, 
Purchased by our redeeming God. 

3 Hark !— how he prays, (the charming sound 
Dwells on his dying lips) — forgive ! 
And every groan, and gaping wound, 
Cries — " Father, let the rebels live !" — 

4 Go, ye that rest upon the law, 
And toil, and seek salvation there ; 
Look to the flames that Moses saw. 
And shrink, and tremble, and despair. 

5 But VW retire beneath the cross ; 
Saviour, at thy dear feet I'll lie : 

And the keen sword that justice draws. 
Flaming, and red, shall pass me by. 

HYMN 1 72. C. M. CowPKR. 

St. Ann's, York. 

1 TTOW long beneath the law I lay 
^ ^ Xi In bondage and distress ', 

p I toil'd, the precept to obey. 
But toil'd without success. 

2 Then, all my servile works were done, ' 

A righteousness to raise ; 
Now, freely chosen in the Son, 
I freely choose his ways. 

3 To see the law by Christ fulfill'd, 

And hear his pard'ning voice, 
Will change a slave into a child, 
• And duty, into choice. 
188 
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HOLY SPIRIT. 173,174. 
HYMN 1 73. L. M. Watts. 

Carthage, Blendon* 

Poic^r of the gospel, Rom. i. 16. 

HAT shall the dying sinner do, 
That seeks relief for all his wo ? 
Where shall the guilty conscience find 
1 . Ease for the torment of the mind ? 

-v- 

£ How shall we get our crimes forgiv'n, 
Or form our natures fit for heay'n ? 
Can souls, all o'erdefil'd with sin, 
Make their own powers and passions 
^ clean ? 

S In vain we search, in vain we try, 
Till Jesus brings his gospel nigh ; 
'Tis there that power and glory dwell, 
Which save rebellious souls from hell. 

4 This is the pillar of our hope. 
That bears our fainting spirits up ; 
We read the grace, and trust the word, 
And find salvation in the Lord. 
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HYMN 174. C. M. DooDRiDois. 
Bedford, Dundee. 

Jnsensxbly mthdraim, Judg. xvi. £0. 

1 A PRESENT God is aU our strength, 
-tA. And all our joy and hope ; 
When he withdraws, our comforts die, 

^ And every grace must droop. 

139 



176. HOLY SPIRIT. 

t But flatt'ring trifles charm our hearts^ 
To court their false embrace, 
Till justly this neglected friend 
Averts his angry face. 

8 He leaves us, and we miss him not ; 
But go presumptuous on» 
Till baffled, wounded, and eodlav'd, 
We learn, that God is gone. 

4 And what, my soul, earthen remain 
One ray of light to give ? 
SeverM from him, their better life, 
How can his children live ? 

& Hence, all ye painted forms of joy, 
And leave my heart to mourn : 
I would devote these eyes to tears^ 
Till cheer'd'by his return. 

6 Look back, my Lord, and own the places, 
Where once thy temp^e stood ; 
For lo, its ruins bear the mark 
Of rich atoning blood. 

HYMN 176. L. M. Stkblb. 

Hinton, Moreton* 

His influences. Johnxiv. 16, 17* 

1 QURE the blest Comforter is nigh, 
^ 'Tis he sustains my fainting heart ;. 
Else would my hope forever die. 
And every cheering ray depart. 

% When some kiBdprpmi«»e glads my sooly. 
Do I not find his,nealing voice 
140 



HOLY SPIRIT. 176. 

Vhe tempest of mj fears control, 
And bid my drooping pow'rs rejoice ? 

S Whene'er to call the Saviour mine, 
With ardent wish my heart aspires ; 
Can it be less than pow'r divine, 
Which animates these strong desires ? 

4 What less than thine almightv word 
Can raise my heart from earth and dust, 
And bid me cleave to thee, my Lord, 
My life, my treasure, and my trust ? 

5 And when my cheerful hope can say, 
I love my Ood, and taste his grace, 
Lord, is it not thy blissful ray, 
Which brings this dawn of sacr^ peaSe ? 

6 Let thy kind Spirit in jnj heart 
Forever dwell, O God of love, 
And light and heavenly peace impart. 
Sweet earnest of the joys above. 

HYMN 176. S. M. H. 

St. Thomas, Shirland* 

Invocation to the Holy Spirit. 

- 1 IDLEST Comforter Divine ! 

^J3 Whose rays of heavenly love 
Amid our gloom and darkness shine, 
And point our souls above ; — 

£ Thou— who with " still small voice" 
Dost stop the sinner's way, 
And bid the mourning saint rejoice. 
Though earthly joys decay ; — 
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177. HOLY SPIRIT* 

3 Thou — whose inspiring breath 
Can make the cloud of care, 

And e'en the gloomy vale of death 
A- smile of glory wear ; — 

4 Thou — who dost fill the heart 
With love to all our race, 

Blest Comforter ! — to us impart 
The blessings of thy grace. 

HYMN 177. C. M. Watts. 

Barby, Zitm, Turner. 

Breathing after the Holy SpirU* 

1 ^OME, Holy Spirit, heav'nly Dove, 
V^ With all thy quick'ning pow'rs, — 
Kindle a flame of sacred love 
In these cold hearts of ours. 

3 In vaiq^we tune our formal songs, 
In' vain we strive to rise ; 
Hosannas languish on our tongues, 
'And our devotion dies. 

3 Dear JLjOrd ! and shall we ever live 
;*vAt this poor, dying rate ? 

(yft love so faint, so cold to thee, 
And thine to us so great ? 

4 Come, Holy Spirit, heav'nly Dove, 

With all thy quick'ning pow'rs, — 
Come, shed abroad a Saviour's love. 
And that shall kindle ours. 
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HOLY SPIRIT. 178. 

HYMN 1 78. 8, 7. 

Ingsteatone, Tabeinade. 

To the Uessed Spirit, 

1 fTOLY GHOST, dispel our sadness^ 
• -H Pierce the douds of sinful night : 
Come, thou source of sweetest gladness, 
Breathe thy life and spread &y Ueht ; 
Loving SPIRIT, GOD of peace, 
<• . Great distributer of grace. 

Rest upon this congregation ! 
Hear, Oh, hear our supplication. 

2> From that height which knows no raea* 
sure, 
As a gracious shower descend : 
Bringing down the richest treasure 
Man can wish, or God can send. 
O thou GLORY shining down 
From the FATHER and the SON, 
Grant us thy illumination ! 
Rest on all this congregation. 

3 Come, thou best of all donations 
God can give, or we implore ; 

Having thy sweet consolations. 
We need wish for nothing more ; 

HOLY SPIRIT, heavenly DOVE, 

Now descending from above. 
Rest on all this congregation, 
Make our hearts thy habitation. 
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179, 180* HOLY SPIRIT. 

HYMN 179. S. M; Hart. 

Shirfauid, Wfttchman. 
John xiv. 26. 

1 I^OME, Holy Spirit, come, 
Vy Let thy bright beams arise ; 
Dispel the sorrow from our minds — 
The darkness from our eyes. « 

S Convince us of our sin ; 
Then lead to Jesus' blood ; 
And to our wond'ring view reveal 
The secret love of God. 

S 'Tis thine to cleanse the heart — 
To sanctify the soul — 
To pour fresh life in every part, 
And new-create the whole. 

4 Revive our drooping faith ; 
Our doubts and fears remove ; 
And kindle in our breasts the flame 
Of never-dying love. 

• 
HYMN 180. 8s. RiPPOH. 

Consolation, IHimitsion. 

1 TAESCEND, Holy Spirit, the Dove, 
U And visit a sorrowful breast ; 
My burden of guilt to remove, 

And bring me assurance and rest ; 
Thou only hast power to relieve 

A sinner o'er^vhelm'd with his load ; 
The sense of redemption to give, 

And sprinkle his heart with thy blood. 
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HOLY SPIRIT- 181. 

t With me, if of old thou haststroTe. 

And kindly withheld me from sia ; 
Resolv'd by the strength of thy love 

My worthless affections to win ; ' 
The work of thy mercy revive, 

Invincible mercy exert, 
And keep my weak graces alive, 

And set up thy rest in my heart. 

S If when I have put thee to grief, 
And madly to folly returned. 
Thy goodness has been my relief. 
And lifted me up as I mourn'd ; 
^ O spirit of pity and grace, 

Relieve me again and restore ; 
My spirit in holiness raise. 

To fall, and to grieve thee, no more. 
4 If now I lament after God, 

And pant for a taste of his love,— 
. " Jf^sus, who pour'd out his blood, 
Obtain d me a mansion above •— 
Come, heavenly Comforter, come, 
Sweet witness of mercy divine ' 
And make me thy permanent home. 
And seal me eternally thine. 

HYMN 181. L. P. M. Pres. Davies. 

Eatoo, Claybury, Harlington. 

!r'R'^?^^^ Spirit, source Of light, 
•^XJ Enhv'nmg, consecrating fire. 
f ^Descend, and with celestial heat 

Our dull, our frozen hearts inspire : 
Our souls refine, our dross constme ! 
Comfe, condescending Spirit, come I 
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182. HOLY SPIRIT. 

S In our cold breasts, O strike a spark 
Of the pure flame, which seraphs feel, 
Nor let us wander in the dark. 

Or lie benumh'd and stupid still : 
Come, vivifying Spirit, come, 
"* And make our hearts thy constanthome ! 

3 Let pure devotion's fe^rvor rise ; 
Let every pious passion glow : 

let the raptures of the skies 
Kindle in our cold hearts below ! 

Come, condescending Spirit, come, 
And make our souls thy constant home ! 

HYMN 182. L. M. C.Wesley. 

Surry, Armley, Warwick. 

Take not thy Holy Spirit, Sfc. Ps. li. XI. 

1 ^TAY, thou insulted Spirit, stay, 
^ Tho' I have done thee such despite, 
Cast not a sinner quite away. 
Nor take thine everlasting flight : 

t Though I have most unfaithful been 
Of all, whoe'er thy grace receiv'd, 
Ten thousand times thy goodness seen, 
Ten thousand times thy goodness grle v'd : 

3 Yet Oh, thechief of sinners spare, 
In honor of my great High Priest ; 
Nor in thy righteous anger swear, 

1 shall not see thy people's rest. 

4 If yet thou canst my sins forgive, 
E'en now, O Lord, reliere my wees : 
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GRACES OF THE SPIRIT. 183. 

Into thy rest of love receive, 

And bless me with the calm repose. 

5 E'en now my weary soul release, 
And raise me by thy gracious hand ! 
Guide me into thy pfrfect peace, 
And bring me to the promised land. 



OaAOSS OF THS SPIRIT. 

IN ALPHAB£TicAL ORDER. 



JIYMN 183. C. M. KiRKHAM. 

Clarendon, Bray. 

H Bearing the Cross. Mark viii. 88. 

1 T'^IDSTlhou, dear Jesus, suffer shame, 

«<f AJ And bear the cross for me ? 

U . t And shall 1 fear to own thy name, 

' ' * Or thy disciple be ? 

£ Forbid it, Lord, that I should dread 
To suffer qhame or loss ; 
Oh, let me in tby footsteps treads 
And glory in thy cross. 

S Inspire my soul with life divide, 
And holy courage bold ; 
Let knowledge, faith, and meekness 9hine, 
Nor love, nor zeal grow cold, 
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184. GRACES OF 

4 Say to my soul, " Why dost thou fear 

The face of feeble clay ? 
Behold, thy Saviour ever near, 
Will guard thee in the way." 

5 Oh, how my soul would rise and run, 

At this reviving word : 
Nor any painful suff'rings shun. 
To follow thee, my Lord. 

6 Let sinful men reproach, defame, 

And call me what they will, 
If I may glorify thy name. 
And be thy servant still. 

HYMN 184. C. M. BARftAFLD. 

Budcingham, Plymouth. 

Charity. 

I -n LV ST is the man whose soft'ning heart 
JD Feels all another's pain ; 
To whom the supplicating eye 
Was never rais'd in vain : 

a Whose breast expands with gen'rous 
warmth 
A stranger's woes to feel ; 
And bleeds in pity o'er the wound 
He wants the power to heal. 

S He spreads his kind Supporting arms 
To every child of grief: 
His secret bounty largely flows, 
> And brings unask'd relief. 
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THE SPIRIT. 186. 

4 To gentle offices of love 
His feet are never slow : 

He views, thro' mercy's melting eye, 
A brother in a foe. 

9 He, from* the bosom of his God, 
Shall present peace receive — 
And when he kneels before the throne, 
His trembling soul shall live* 

HYMN 1 86. C. M. CowPER. 

Canterbary, Colchester. 

Comforts — true and false, 

1 g^ GOD, whose favorable eye 
\J The sin-sick soul revives ; 
Holy and heav'niy is the joy, 
i Thy shining presence gives. 

£ This hypocrites have ne'er believ'd, 
They judge with graceless hearts ; 
SwelI'd with their pride, they are deceived 
By Satan's wily arts. 

5 Unholy, selfijdji joys are theirs ; 

And while They boast their light, 
And seem to soar above the stars. 
They're plunging into night. 

4 LulI'd in a soft and formal sleep, 
They sin, and yet rejoice ; 
Were they indeer^ the Saviour's sheep, 
They sure would hear his voice. 

9 Be mine the comforts that reclaim 
The soul from Satan's pow'r ; 
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186. GRACES OF 

That make me blush for what I am, 
And hate my sin the more. 

6 Tis joy enough, my AI) in Ail, 
At thy dear feet to lie ; 
Thou wilt not let me lower fall, 
And none can higher fly. 

HYMN 186. 6. L. M. D. R* 

Carolan'si Cumberland. 

Confidence in the Mediator, Heb. iv. 15. ' 

1 ^^HEN gathering clouds around I 

▼ » view, 

And days are dark and friends are few, 
On him I lean, who not in vain, 
Experienc'd every human pain ; 
He sees my wants, allays my fe^rs, 
And counts and treasures up my tears. 

2 If aught should tempt my soul to stray 
From heav'nly virtue's narrow way, 
To fly the good 1 would pursue. 

Or do the sin I would not do. 
Still he who felttempt^on'spow'r 
Shall guard me in that dang'rous hour. 

3 When sorrowing o'er some stone I bend. 
Which covers all that was a friend ; 
And from his voice, his hand, his smile, 
Divides me — for a little while, — 
Thou, Saviour, seej»t the tears I shed, 
For thou didst weep o'er Lazarus dead. . 

4 And Oh, when I have safely past 
Thro' every conflict — but the last, 
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THE SPIRIT. 187, 188. 

Still, still uDchangin^, watch beside 
My painful bed, — for thou hast died ; 
Then point to realms of cloudless day, 
And wipe the latest tear away. ^ 

HYMN 187. C. M. Rylawd. 

Barby, Bray. 

Delight in God, Ps. xxxvii. 4. 

1 1^ RANT, Lord, I may delight in thee, 
VT And on thy care depend ; 
, ^— To thee in every trouble flee, 
T ^ My best, my only friend. 

£i No good in creatures can be found, 
But all is found in thee ; 
I must be blessed and abound, 
While thou art God to me. 

3 Oh, that I had a stronger faith, 

To look within the veil, 
To credit what my Saviour saith, 
• Whose word can never fail. 

4 O Lord, I cast my care on thee, 

I triumplfand adore ; 
Henceforth ray great concern shall be, 
Tp love and please thee more. 

HYMN 188. C. M. CowPER. 
Plymouth, Walsal. 

Contrite heart, Isa.lvii. 15. 

1 raiHE Lord will happinesft divine 
-■- On contrite hearU bestow ; 
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189. GRACES OF 

Then tell me, gracious God, is mins 
A contrite heart or no ? 

S I hear, but seem to hear in vai&| 
Insensible as steel ; 
If aught is felt, 'tis only pain, 
To find I cannot feel. 

3 I sometimes think myself inclinM 

To love thee, if I could ; 
But often feel another mind, 
Averse to all that's good. 

4 My best desires are faint and few^ 

I fain would strive for more ; 
But, when I cry, '* My strength renew," 
Seem weaker than before. 

* Thy saints are comforted, I know, 
And iovte thy house of pray'r ; 
I therefore go where others go. 
But find no comfort there. 

5 Oh, make this heart rejoice or ache- 

Decide th\9 doubt for me ; 
• And if it be not broken, break, 
And heal it, if it be. * 

HYMN 189. 88. Ha|T. 

Lambeth, Uxbi*idge, Bethany. 

FaUh conquering, Rom. i. 1 7. 

1 rilHE moment a sinner believes, 
JL And trusts in his crucifi'd Uod, 
I ""v His pardon at once he receives — 

Hedemption in full thro' his blood, 
15l» 
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THE SPIRIT. 190. 

T» faith that still leads us along, 
And lires under pressure and load, 

That makes us in weakness more strong) 
And draws the soul upward to God. 

2 It treads on the world and on bell, 

It vanauisbes death and despair : 
And Oh ! let us wonder to tell, 

It wrestles and conquers by pray V : 
Permits a vile worm of the oust. 

With God to commune as a friend ; 
To hope bis forgiveness as just, 

And look for bis love to the end. 

8 It says to the mountains, ** Depart,** 

Thatstand between God and the soul ;— 
It binds up the broken in heart. 

And makes wounded consciences wholes 
Bids sins of a crimson-like dye 

Be spotless as snow, and as white ; 
And raises the sinner on high, 

To dwell with the angels of light. 

HYMN 190. L. M. Watts. 

Fortogiil, Kent* 

Faith connected with salvaium. 

OT the best deeds that we have 
done, 

^ Can make a wounded conscience whole ; 
^ Faith is the grace, — and faith alone, 
* That flies to Christ, and saves the soul. 

X XiOrd, I believe thy beav'nly word. 
Fain would I have my soul renew'd ; 
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191. GRACES OF 

I mourn for sio and trust the Lord, 
To have it pardon'd and subdued. 

3 Oh, may thy grace its power display, 
Let guilt and death no longer reign, 
Save me in thine appointed way. 
Nor let my humble faith be vain. 

HYMN 191. L. M. CowPER. 

Bath, Kent. 

•^ living and a deadfoHh, 

I np HE Lord receives his highest praise, 
A From humble minds and hearts 

sincere ; 
While all the loud professor says, 
Offends the righteous Judge's ear. 

£ To walk as children of the day, 
To mark his precepts' holy light, 
To wage the warfare, watch and pray, 
Shew who are pleasing in his sight. 

S Not words alone it cost the Lord, 
To purchase pardon for his own : 
Nor will a soul, by grace restored, 
Rest in mere forms and words atone. 

4 Easy indeed it were to reach 

A mansion in the courts above, 
If wat'ry floods and fluent speech 

Might serve instead of faith and love* 

5 But none shall gain that blissful place, 

Or God's unclouded glory see ; 
Who talk of rich and sov'rf'ign grace, 
Unless from sin they are made fre^* 



THE SPIRIT- 192, 193. 
HYMN 192. C. M. Turner. 

Dundee, Colchester. 

The power of Faith,. 

1 l^ikiTH addsnew charms to earthly bliis, 
j^^ M. And saves me from its snares ; 
. . Its aid in ev'ry duty brings, 
And softens all my cares : 

£ Extinguishes the thirst of sin, 
And lights the sacred fire 
Of loTe to God and heavenly things, 
And feeds the pure desire. 

~3 The wounded conscience knowsits pow'r, 
The healing balm to give ; 
That balm the saddest heart can cheer. 
And make the dying live. 

4 Wide it unveils celestial worlds, 

Where deathless pleasures rei^n ; 
And bids me seek my portion there, 
Nor bids me seek in vain. 

HYMN 193. C. M. . Watts. 

Braintree, Arlington. 

Holy FortUtide, 

1 4 M I a soldier of the cross, 

.U' -^ A foll'wer of the Lamb ; 

' And shall I fear to o?vn his cause, 
^ Or blush to speak his name ? 

5 Shall I be carri'd to the skies. 

On flowVy beds of ease, 



15t> 



^ 



194. «RAC£S OF 

While others fought to win the prize. 
And saii'd thro' bloody seas ? 

3 Are there no foes for me to face, 

Must I not stem the flood ; 
Is this rain world a friend to grace, 
To help us on to God ? 

4 Sure I must fight, if I would reign ; 

Increase my courage, Lord, 
To bear the cross, endure the shame. 
Supported by thy word. 

5 The saints, in all this glorious war, 

Shall conquer, tho' they die ; 
They see the triumph from afar, 
With faith's discerning eye. 

HYMN 1 94. C. M. Taylor. 

Bray, Bniintree. 

Humble GratittLde, 

1 CI INC E we, and all our trea:iures too^ 
O Are his who reigns above ; 

Then is there nothing we can do, 
To prove our grateful love ? 

2 A broken heart he'll not despise — 

It is his chi(;f delight ; 
This is a humble sacrifice, 
Well pleasing in his sight. 

S Tho' treasures brought before his throne 
Would no acceptance find, 
He kindly condescends to own 

A meek and lowly miniA. 
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THE SPIRIT. 196, 196. 

4 This is an oflfrinj; we may bring, 
However mean our store ; 
The poorest child, the greatest king, 
Can give hina nothing more. 

HYMN 195. L. M. Watm. 

Portugal, Winchester. * 

Gravity and decency. 

1 T>EHOLD the sons, the heirs of God, 
j^_ JO So dearly bought with Jesus' blood! 

• Are they not born to heav'niy joys, 
L "^ And shall they stoop to earthly toys ? 

2 Doth vain discourse, or empty mirth, 
Weil suit the hofjnrs of their birth ? 
Shall they be fond of gay attire, 
Which children hive, and fools admire ? 

3 Lord, with a heaven-directed eye 
We'll pass thfcse glitt'ririg trifles by ; 
Oh, raise oui^i^.;uts and passions higher, 
TiMlch our vaia souls with sacred fire. 

4 We'll look on all the toys below 
W ith such disdain as angels do ; 
Ariitfvvalt the call that bids us rise 
To mansions promis'd in the skies. 

HYMN 196. L. M. Steele. 

Qiiercy, Blendun. 

Happy poverty. Matt. v. 3. 



1 "l^E humbh' souls, complain no more ; 
•^ X Let fai 111 survey your future store ; J 



197. GRACES OF 

How happy, how divinely blest, 
The sacred words of trutn attest. 

2 When conscious grief laments sincere, 
And pours the penitential tear : 
Hope points to your dejected eyes, 
The bright reversion in the skies. 

3 In vain the sons of wealth and prid^ 
Despise your lot, your hopes deride; 
In vain they boast their little stores ; 
Trifles are theirs, a kingdom yours : 

4 A kingdom of immense delight, 
Where health and peace and joy unite ; 
Where undeclining pleasuresrise, 
And every want hath kxW su^Kes. 

HYMN J97- L. M' CowPEE.^ 

*B»th, Leeds, Portugal; ' 

Hatred of tkl,, 

1 XT AD I a throne above the res^ 
-H Where angeb and archangels 
One sin, unslain within my breas|, 
Would make that h^ay'n as dprk Jto he 

2 The pris'ner, sent to breathe fi;esh air, . 
And bfess'd with liberty again, . 
Would mourn were he cWfiOemn'd to wi|r 
One link of all his former chain. 

3 But Oh ! no foe invades t\kB blisS) 
When glory crow6»the christiai^^ 
One view of Jesus as h^ is, v ' 
Will strike all sin forever df iE(^« * •'^ 
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IHE SPIRIT, 198, 199, 

HYMN 198. L. M. Haerisobt. 
Warwick, Surry. 

H, could I find some peaceful bow'r, 
Where sin has neither place nor 
y- pow'r ; 

\^ ^ This traitor rile I fain would shun, 
But cannot from his presence run. 

S When to the throne of grace I flee, 
He stands between my God and me-; 
Where'er I rove, where'er I rest, 
I feel him working in my breast. 

S When I attempt to soar above, 
To view the heights of Jesus' love ; 
This monster seems to mount the skies, 
Aod veif^his glory from my eyes, 

4 J^ord, free me from this deadly foe. 

Which keeps my faith and hopes so low ; 
^ I long to dwell in heav'n my home, 
»*'* Where not JM^ ainful thought can come. 

• HYMN 199. L. M. Watts. 

IsIiBgtofD, Truro. 

« The Christian's Hojfm. 

} 1 T/^H AT sinners value I resjgn ; 

fl / * » Lord, 'tis enough that ttiou art 

"^'l mine.: » < 

L ^1 shall behold thy. blissfjul face, 

^i^i^'t^iicl complete in rijghteousnesH. 

s's a dream, an empty show ; 
bright world to whicn I go- 
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200. GRACES OF / 

Hath joys substantia] and sincere ; 
When shall I wake and find me there ? 

3 O glorious hour ! O bl#»st abode ! 
I shall be near and like my God ! 
And flei>h and sin no more control 
The sacred pleasures of the soul. 

HYMJM 200. 8, 7, 4. Fawcktt. 
Jordan, Littleton. 

Hope encouraged^ Ps. xlii. 5. 

I /^ My soul, what means this sadness? 
kJ Wherefore art thou thus cast down? 
■♦ Let thy griefs be turn'd to gladness ; 
Bict thy restless fears be gone ; 

I^Qok to Jesus, 
And rejoice in his dear name. 

S What though Satan's strong temptations 
Vex and grieve thee^^y by aay ; *.^ 
And thy sinful inclinati|^ ' 

Often fill thee with dismay ; ^ r 

Thou shalt conquer — kJ- ;, 

Thro' the Lamb's redeeming bloo^ '<;* 

S Tho' ten thousand ills beset tbee^ , * * 
From without and from within ; 
Jesus saith he'll ne'er forget thee, 
But will save from hell and siu : 

He is faithful 
To perform his gracious word. 

4 Tho' distresses now attendTheei"-^. "&£& 
And thou treiad'st the thorny roalt|Bp 
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THE SPIRIT. 201. 

mis right hand shall still defend thf« ; 
Soon he'll bring thee home to God ! 

Therefore praise him — 
Praise the great Redeemer's name. 

5 Oh, that I could now adore him, 
Like the heav'nlj host above, 
Who forever bow before him, 
And unceasing sing his love ! f 

Happy songsters ! 
When snail I your chorus join ? 

HTMN 201. L. M. Stx£LK. 

Armley, Darwent. 

1 Sam. XXX. 6. 

1 T^THY sinks my weak desponding 
▼ T mind ? 

'j' Why heaves my heart the anxious sighJ^ 
4 Can sov'reign goodness be unkind ? 
i._ Am I not safe, if God is nigh ? 

d He holds all nature in his hand : 
That gracious hand, on which I live, 
Does life, and time, and death command, 
And-^ias immortal joys to give. 

ft Tis he supports this fainting frame. 
On him alone my hopes recline ; 

jk The wond'roud glories of his name. 

How wide they spread ! how bright they 

J shine ! 

^ 4 My God, if thou art mine indeed. 
Then I have all my heart can crave ; 
A present help in times of need. 
Still kind to hear, and strong to save. 
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202, 203. GRACES OF 
HYMN 202. C. M. J. Steward. 

Standish, Elgin. 

Hoping^ yet trembling, 

1 "]\yrY soul would fain indulge a hope * 
V iyX To reach the heavenly shore ; 
^ And when I drop this dying flesh, 

^^ ^At I shall sin no more. 

2 I hopeto hear, and join the song, 

That saints and angels raise ; 
And while eternal ages roll, 
To sing eternal praise. 

3 But Oh-^this dreadful heart of sin ! 
^ It may deceive me still ; 

And while I look for joys above, 
May plunge me down to hell. 

4 The scene must then forever close. 

Probation at an end ; 
No gospel grace can reach me thei e. 
No pardon there descend. 

5 Come then, O blessed Jesus, come, 

To me thy Spirit give ; 
Shine thro' a dark, benighted soul, 
And bid a sinner live. 

HYMN 203. L. M. Eniield. 

Warwick, Carthage, Surry. 

Humility. 

1 TPjJHEREFORE should man, frail 
▼ ▼ child of clay, 

Who from the. cradle to the ^roud, 
16£ 
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THE SPIRIT. 204. 

Lives but the insect of a day— 

Oh, why should mortal man be proud ? 

2 His brightest visions just appear, 

Then vanish, and no more are found ; 
The stateliest pile his pride can rear, 
A breath may level with the ground. 

S Follies and crimes, a countless sum. 
Are crowded in life's little span : 
How ill, alas, does pride become 
That erring, guilty creature, man ! 

4 God of my life, Father divine ! 

Give me a raeek and lowly mind : 
In modest worth. Oh, let me shine, 
And peace in humble virtue find. 

HYMN 204. C. M. 

Mear, St Martin*!. 

Joy in the Holy Ghost, Luke i. 46. 

1 "IV/fY soul doth magnify the Lord, 
t jjIX. My spirit doth rejoice 

^ Id God, my Saviour, and ray God ; 
I hear his joyful voice. 

2 I need not go abroad for joy. 

Who have a feast at home ; 
My sighs are turned into songs, — 
The Comforter is come. 

5 Down from on high, the blessed Dove 

Is come into 'ny breast ; 
To witness God's eternal love ; 
This is my heav'uly feast. 
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20S. GRACES or 

4 There is a stream that issues forth 
From God's eternal throne, 
And from the Lamb, a living stream^ 
Clear as the crystal stone. 

9 That stream doth water paradise ; 
It makes the angels sing ; 
One cordial drop revives my heart ; 
Hence all my joys do spnng. 

HYMN 205. S, M. WATTfr 

Newton, Silver-Street, St. Thomas. 

Heavenly joy on earth, 

1 f^ OME, we who love the Lord, 
Vy And let our joys be known ; 
Join in a song with sweet accord, 
And thus surround the throne. 

£ Let those refuse to sing, 
Who never knew our God ; 
But favVites of the heav'nly King 
Should speak their joys abroad. 

5 The men of grace have found 
Glory begun below ; 
Celestial fruits on earthly ground, 
From faith and hope may grow, 

4 The hill of Zion yields 

A thousand sacred sweets. 

Before we reach the heav'nly fields, 

Or walk tbe golden streets. 

5 Then let our songs abound, 
And every tear be dryi 
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THE 3PIBIT. 206,207. 

We're inarching thro' ImmaDuel^ ground 
To fairer worlds on high. 

HYMN 206. L. M. Watts. 

Portagal, ShoeL 

Jugtice and equity* Matt. tii. 12. 

1 "DLESSED Redeemer! bow divine, 
i J3 tiow righteous is this rule of thine, 

" Never to deal with others worse 
^' Than we would have them deal with us !" 

S This golden lesson, short and plain, 
Gives not the mind nor memory pain, 
And everv conscience must approve 
This universal law of love. 

3 Is reason ever at a loss ? — 

Call in self love to judge the cause; 
Let our own fondest passion show 
How we should treat our neighbor too. 

4 How bless'd would every nation prove, 
Thus rul'd by equity and love ! 

All would be friends, without a foe, 
And form a paradise below. 

HYMN 207. C. M. Watts. 

^ York, Braintree. 

Idove to God. 1 Cor. xiii. 8. 

; 1 TTTAPPY the heart where graces reign, 
fTTJi— 1. Where love inspires the breast ; 
'^ Love is the brightest of the train. 
And strengthens all the rest. 
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208. GRACES OF 

Z This is the 'grace that lives and sings, 
When faith and hope shall cease ; 
'Tis this shall strike our joyful strings 
In the sweet realms of bliss. 

3 Before we quite forsake our clay, 
Or leave this dark abode, 
The wings of love berar us away 
To sec our srailhig God. 

HYMN 208. C. M. 

Dundee, Zion. 

1 Cor. ii. 9. 

1 "p YE hath not seen, nor ear hath heard, 

T^J From fancy 'tis conceal'd, 
What thou, my Lord, hast laid in store, 
And hast to me reveal'd. 

2 I see thy face, I hear thy voice, 

I taste thy sweetest love ; 
My soul doth leap ; but Oh, for wings, 
The wings of Noah!s dove ! 

3 Then should I fly far hence away, , 

And leave this world of sin ; 
Then should my Lord put forth his hand. 
And kindly take me in. 

4 Then should my soul with angels feast y 

On joys that always last; 
Bless'd be my God, the God of joy. 
Who gives me here a taste. 
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THE SPIRIT. 209. 

HYMN 209. L. M. D. W. B. Tafpajt. 

Haverhill, Pliiladelpfaia. 

THE ransom'd spirit to her home, 
The clime of cloudless beauty, flies ; 
No more on stormy seas to roam, 

She hails her haven in the skies : 
But cheerless are those heav'nly fields, 
The cloudless clime no pleasure yields, 
There is no bliss in bow'rs above, 
If thou art absent, Holy Love ! 

2 The cherub near the viewless throne 
Hath smote the harp with trembling 
hand ; 
And One with incense-fire hath flown, 
To touch with flame th' angel-band : 
But tuneless is the quiv'ring string, 
No melody can Gabriel bring, 
Mute are its arches, when above 
The harps of heaven wake not to Love ! 

S Earth, sea, and sky one language speak, 
In harmony that sooths the soul ; 
'TIS heard whenscarce the zephyrs wake, 
And when on thunders, thunders roll : 
That voice is heard and tumults cease, 
It whispers to the bosom peace ; 
O, speak, Inspiver ! from above. 
And cheer our hearts, Celestial Lote ! 
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210. GRACES OF 

HYMN 210. 8s. FAahcib. 

« 

Consolation, Diflnitsknk 

LiofDt to Christ, 

1 1\^Y gracious Redeemer I love, 
iYx His praises aloud I'll proclaim ; 
.And join with the armies above, 

To shout his adorable name : 
To gaze on his glories divine. 

Shall be my eternal employ— 
To see them incessantly shine, 

My boundless, ineffable joy. 

t He freely redeemed, with his blood) 

My soul from the confines of hell, 
To live on the smiles of my God, 

And in his sweet presence to dwell ; 
To shine with the .angels in light. 

With saints and with seraphs to sing ; 
To view with eternal delight, — 

My Jesus, my Saviour, my King. 

S Ye palaces, sceptres, and crowns, 
^ Your pride with disdain I survey ; 
Your pomps are but shadows and sounds; 

And pass in a moment away : 
The crown that my Saviour bestows. 
Yon permanent sun shall outshine ; 
My joy everlastingly flows — 
My God, my Redeemer is mine. 
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THBSFIRIT. 211,212. 
&YMN211. L. M. Watts. 

Batb, Leedi. 

lAve to Christ present or absent, 

1 i^F all the joys we mortals know, 
V-r Jesus, thy love exceeds the rest ; 
Love, the best blessing here below, 

< The highest rapture of the blest. 

£ While we are held in thine embrace. 
There's not a thought attempts to rove ; 
Each smile that's been upon thy (ace, 
Fixes; and charms, and fires our love. 

S When of thine absence we complain, 
And long, and^ weep, and humbly pray ; 
There's a strange pleasure in the pain, — 
Those tears are sweet which mourn thy 
stay. 

4 When round thy courts by day we rove^ 
Or ask the watchmen of the night, 
For some kind tidings from above. 
Thy very name creates delight. 

9 Jesus, our God, descend and come ; • 
Our eyes would dwell upon thv face ; 
^Tis heav'n to see our Lord at home. 
And feel the presence of his grace* 

HYMN 212. 78. NKWToir. 

Pleyel's, B«tb<Abbe7. 

tiovest tJiou me ? John xxi. 16. 

i 1 'fTlIS a point I long to know, 
, X Oft it causes anxious thought.: — 
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312. GRACES OF 

* Do I love the Lerd, or no. ? 
Am I his, or am I not ? 

« 

2 If I love, why am I thus ? 

Why this dull, this lifeless frame ? 
Hardly, sure, can they be worse, 
Who have never heard his name. 

3 Could my heart so hard remain, 

Pray'r a task and burden prove*—' 
Ev'ry trifle give me pain— 
If I knew a Saviour's love ^ 

4^When I turn mine eyes within, 
All is dark, and vainj and wild 
FillM with unbelief and sin — 
Can I deem myself a child ? 

5 If Iprayj or hear, or read. 

Sin is mix'd with all I do ^ 
Tou who love the Lord indeed, 
Tell me — is it thus with you ? 

6 Yet I mourn my stubborn will. 

Find my sin a grief and thrall ; 
Should I grieve for what I feel, 
If I did not love at all ! 

7^Lord, decide the doubtftil case ! 
Thou who art thy people's Sun ; 
Shine up-m thy work of grace. 
If it be indeed begun. 

S Let me love thee more and more, 
If I love at all, I pray ; 
If I have not lov'd before. 
Help »e to iMgin to-day? 



1 



THE SPIRIT. 213, 214. 

HYMN 213. C. M. Stknitett. 
Cterenden, Spriogfieid. 

WithoiU love J am nothing, 1 Cor. xiit. 1 — 5. 

1 T^ID I possess the gift of tongues, 
y, U Great God, without thj grace, 
\ Mv loudest words, my loftiest songs 
Would be but sounding brass* 

£ Tho' thou should'st give me heav'niy skilly 
Each jny st'ry to exokun. 
Had I no heart to do tnv will. 
My knowledge would be vain« 

3 Had I so strong a faith, my God, 

As mnuntains to remove, 
No faith could do me real good. 
That did not work by love. 

4 Oh, grant me then this one requesi, 

And III be satisfied, 
That love divine may rule my breast. 
And all my actions guide. 

HYMN 214. S. M. ToPLABY. 
Watclmiao, Fvoone. 

ChrisHan Love. Ga). iii. 28. 

y 1 1" ET party names no more 

JLi The Christian world o'erspread; 
/ Qentile and Jew, and bond and free, 
Are one in Christ their head. 

m 

t 

t Among the saints on eartlji, 
Let mutual love be found ; 
Heirs of the same inheritanc^e, » 
With mutuad blessings crowu'd. 
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215. GRACES OF 

d Let discord — child of hell ! 
Be banish'd far away ; 
Those should io strictest friendship dwel|| 
Who the same Lord obey. 

4 Thus will the church below 
Resemble that above, 
Where streams of pleasure ever flow, 
And evVy heart is loye. 
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HTMN 215. C. M. SwAiF. 
Springfield, Newmark, Barby* 

O W sweet, how heaT'nly is the sieht, 
When those who love the Lord, 
In one another's peace delight, 
And so fulfil his word ; — 

S When each can feel his brother's sigh, 
And with him bear a part : 
When sorrows flow from eye to eye, 
And joy from heart to heart :— 

8 When free from envy, seori), and pride, 
Our wishes all above, 
Each can his brother's failings hide. 
And show a brother's love ! 

4 Let love in one delightful stream, 

Thro' every bosom flow ; 
' And union sweet, and dear esteemi 
In every action glow. 

5 Love is the golden chain that binds 

The faappv souls above ; 
And he's ah heir of heav'n who fkad$ 

His bddom glow with love. 
17* 



THE SPIRIT. 216, 217. 
HYMN 216. L. M. Hk«ifb6thov. 

Windbetler, PortngaL 

Peace of conscienee. Acts xxi?. 16. 

1 ^2^^^^^ peace of conscience, heav'nly 
^ guest ! 

Gome, fix thy mansion in my breast ; 
Dispel my doubts, my fears control, 
Ana heal the anguish of my soul. 

8 Come, smiling hope, and joy sincere. 
Gome, make your constant dwelling here ; 
Still let your presence cheer my heart, 
Nor sin compel you to depart. 

8 Thou God of hope, and peace divine, 
O, make these sacred pleasures mine ! 
Forgive my sins, my fears remove, 
And send the tokens of thy love. 

4 Then, should mine e^es, without a tear, 
See death, with all his terrors, near ; 
My heart should then in death rejoice, 
And raptures tune my falt'ring voice. 

HYMN 21 7. 6, 8. T. R. 
Bethesda, Edwin's. 

1 piOME, heavenly peace of mind, 

K^ I sigh for thy return ; 
■* I seek, but cannot find 
Y^ The joys for which I mourn ; 

Ah! Where's the Saviour now, 
Whose smiles I once posstss'd ? 

ITS 



21 8« GRACES OF. 

Till he return, I bow, 

By heaviest grief oppressed ; 
My days of happioesa are gone, 
And I am left to weep alone* 

2 I tried each earthly charm — 

In pleasure's haunts I stray'd — 
I sought its soothing balm — 

I ask'd the world its aid ; 
But ah ! no balm it had 

To heal a Wounded breast, 
And I, forlarn and sad. 

Must seek another rest ; 
My days of happiness are gone« 
And I am left to weep alokie. 

9 Where can the mourner go. 

And tell his tale of grief ? 
Ah ! who can sooth his wo. 

And give him sweet relief ? 
Thou, Jesus ! canst impart, 

By thy long wish'd return, 
Ease to this wounded heart, 

And bid me cease to mourn ; 
Then shall this night of sorrow flee, 
And I rejoice, my Lord, in thee. 

HYMN 218. S. M. DODDRIDGS. 
Dover, Peckham, Shirland. 

Rejoicing, Ps. cxxwiii. 5. 

1 lyrOW let our voices join 
V 1.1 To form a sacred song ; 
' Ye pilgrims, in Jehovah's ways, 
With music pass along. 
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TH^PPIRII. 219. 

£ How straight the path appears ! 
How open and how fair ! 
No lurking gins t'entrap our feet, 
No fierce destroyer there. 

3 But flowers of Paradise 
In rich profusion spring ; 

The Sun of glory gilds the path, 
Atid dear companions sing. 

4 All hoo4)r to his name, • 

Who marks the shining way, — 
To him whodeads the wand'rers on 
To realms of endless day. 

HYMN 219. C. JMU Bedddmb. 
Abridge, Barby. 

BMigtuUion, 

I li/f^ times of sorrow and of joy, 
4 _ H iyJL Great God, are in thy hand ; 
' . My choicest comfortscom^rom thee^ 
And go at thy command. 

& If thou should^st take them all away. 
Yet would I not repine ; 
Before they were possess'd by me, 
They were entirely thine. 

3 Nor would I drop a murm'ring word, 
Tho^ the whole world were (^ne. 
Bat seek enduring happiness 
In thee^ and tb^ alone* 
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220, 221. GBAC0i qpr 

HYMN 220* €• M. *YorHO. 
Chapel, Georgia, WalsaL 

1 /^UR hearts are fasten'd to this world 
. vJr By strong and nuna'rous ti«Sy 

/ V AnS cTery sorrow breaks a string, 
\ And urges us to rise. 

''^ . ^ When heav'n would kindly, set usfree^ 
And earth's enchantment end, ' ^ 

' It takes the most effectual means, 
And robs us of a friend.' 

5 Resign— and all the load of life 
That moment you remove ; 
Its heavy tax, ten ^ousand care»v 
Devolve on ONE above. 

HYMN 221 . CM.. ^ RiPPOK. 

Bray, Rochester* 

Self'dtnud, Markviii34. ' 

Ik NDipustJtoart with all I haije, 
iV My di^^est Lord, for thee ? 
It is but right, since thou hast don^ 

^ Much more than this forme. 

2 Yes, let it go— one look fVom thee 
Will more than make amends, 

For all the losses I sustain 
Of credit, riches, friends. 

S Ten thousand worlds, ten thousand Hves^ 
How worthless they appear, 

' ComparM with thee, supremely good, 
Divinely bright and fair ! 
V9 
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THE#piKrr. 222, 223. 

4 Saviour of souls, cook) I from thee 

A tingle smile obtain, 
Tbo' destitute of all things else, 
I'd glory ia my gain. *>'j 

HYMN 222. C. M. Watts. | 

Barb3f« Abridge. 

Siruterity and Truth. Phil. iv. 8. 

KT ETthose who bearthe Christian name 
TLi Their holy vows fulfil ; 
T The sainjts^he foll'wers of the Lamb, 
,, \' .^re raemf honor still. 

£ True to the solemn oaths they take, 
The/ to their hurt they swear : 
Constant and jusi to all they speak. 
For €rod and angels hear. 

5 Still with their lips their hearts agree, 

Nor flatt'ring words devise : 
Thev know the God of truth can see 
Thro* every false diacuise. 

4 From all deceit the^ swjftly fly, 
Whatever shape it wears, 
They love the truth — and when they die, 
Eternal life is theirs. 

HYMN 223. C. Bl. CowpxR. 

St. Ann's, Barby. 

SubmMsion, 

I f\ LORD, my best desires fulfil, 
I y v^ And help me to resign 

^ Life, health, and cgmfort to l^y will, 
Andjnake thy pleasure mine. 



224. GRAdiS OF 

ifi Why should I shrink at thy comiuaii^, 
Whose love forbids my fears ? 
Or tremble at the gracious hand 
That wipes away my tears ? 

5 No, — let me rather freely yield 
What most I prize to thee ; 
Who never hast a good withheld, 
Or wilt withhold from me. 

4 Thy favor, all my journey thro* 

Thou art engagM to grant ; 
What else I «rant^ or thinff[ do, 
'Tis better still to want. 

5 Wisdom and mercy guide my way, 

Shall I resist them both ? ^ 

A poor, blind creature of .a day. 
And crusb'd before tht* moth 1 

6 But ah ! my inward spirit cries, 

Still bina me to thy sway ; 
Else the next cloud that veils my skiesi. 
Will dhve these thoughts away. 

HYMN 224. C. M. 

Ckipel, WtbaL. 

Stibmiasion to CkrisU 

• 

I T RSUS once left his throne on higb^ 
tJ Left (he bright realms of bliss, 
And came on earth to bleed and die—* 
Was ever love like this ? 

£ Is there a heart th^t will not bend 
To his divine control ? 
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THE SPIRIT. ^ 225. 

Descend, O sov'reign love, descendj 
And melt that stubborn soul. 

8 Come, dearest Lord, we will confess 
Thy sweet, thy gentle sway : 
Our willing hearts, constraint by grace, 
Thy pleasing rule obey. — 

4 Tho' we, for bounty so divine. 
No equal honors raise ; 
Vet, Lord, may all our hearts be thine, 
Our toneues proclaim thy praise. 

HYMN 225. C. M. Tatk. 

Swanwick, Hanover., ' 

Trust and hm God. Fs. xxxiv. 

1 rpHRO' all the changing scenes of life— 
j^ JL In trouble and in joy, 

The praises of my God shall still 
My heart and tongue employ. 

& Of his deliv'rknce I wUl boast 
Till all who are distrest. 
From my example, comfort take. 
And charm their griefs to rest 

3 Oh, make but trial of his love- 

Experience will decide, 
How blest are they, and only they, 
Who in his truth confide. 

4 Fear him, ye saints, and you will then 

Have nothing else to fear : 
Come, make his service your delight ; 
He'll make your wants his care. 
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2269227. GTRAOEItOF 

HYMN 226. L. M . Stulb. 

Batfa, Luton, WeOs. 

Trust in God. Hab.iiL 17, 18. 

1 riiHE God of my salvation lives ; 
JL My nobler life he will sustain ; 
^' His word immortal vigor gives, 
i ' Nor shall my glorious hopes be yiua. 

£ Thy presence, Lord, can cheer my heart, . 
Tho' every earthly comfort die ; 
Thy smile can bid my paintt^epart. 
And raise my sacred pleasures high. 

S Oh, let me hear thy blissful voice, 
Inspiring life and joy divine ! 
The barren desert shall rejoice ; 
Tis Paradise, if thou art mine \ 

HYMN 227, S. M. 
St. TlMDUM, ShirUuid. 

4 1 /^ IVE to the winds thy fears ; 

vJT Hope, and be imdismay'd ; 
*^ God hears thy sighs, and eounts thy teafs ; 

He shall lift up thy head. 

2 Thro' waves, and clouds, and storms, 
He gently clears the way ; 

Wait thou his time ; so sUftH this mgfat 
Soon end in joyous day. 

3 Still heavy is thy heart ?^ 
Still sink thy spirits down ?«-* 

Cast off the weight, let fear depart^. 
And every care be gottie. 
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THE SPIRIT. 2284 

4 What tho' thou rulest not ! 
Yet heav'n, and earth, and bell 
Proclaim, that " God is on the throne. 
And ruleth all things well." 

HYMN 228. 6, 6. NKWTOir. 
Newoutle, Deron^hife. 

ItoiU trust, Isa. x\u S. 

1 T>EGONE, unbelief ! 
^ Xj My Saviour is near ; 
^ !* And for my relief 

▼*" Will surely appear : 
By pray'r let me wrestle, 

And he will perform ; 
With Christ in the Tessel, 
I smile at the storm. 

2 Determin'd to save, 

He watch'd o'er my path, 

When, Satan's blind slave, 

I sported with death : 
And can he have taught me 

To trust in his n^me, 
And thus far have brought me 

To put me to shame ? 

S Why should I complain 

Of want or distress, 

Temptation or pain ? 

He told me no less : 
The heirs of salvation, 

I know from his word. 
Thro' much tribulation, . 

^ Must follow their Lord. f\ 
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229. GRACES OF 

4 Tho' dark be my way, 
Since he is my guide, 
'Tis mui^ to obey, 
'Tis his to provide ; 

His way was much rougher, 

And darker than mine ; 
Did Jesus thus suffer, 

And shall I repine ? 

5 His love, in time past. 
Forbids me to thmk 
He'll leave me at last 
In trouble to sink : 

Tho' painful at present. 

Twill cease before long. 
And theijf^ Oh, how pleasant 

The conqueror's song ! 

HYMN 229. L. M. 

Green*! Huodredtb, Islington. 

True wisdom, Prov. iii. 13. 

1 "tX APPY the man, who finds the grace, 
JLJL The blessing of God's chosen race, 

Y ' The wisdom coming from above. 

And faith that sweetly works by love. 

2 Her ways are ways of pleasantness, 
And all her flow'ry paths are peace ; 
Wisdom to silver we prefer. 

And gold is dross compar'd with her. 

3 Happy the man, who wisdom gains, 
In whose obedient heart she reigns ; 
He owns, and Will forever own. 
Wisdom, and Chr^t, and heaVn are one^ 
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THE SPIRIT 230. 

HTMN 230. C. M. KxwTOjr. 
Mear, Abridge. 

Ze<d — true and false, 

1 nfE AL is that pure and heav'niy flame, 
£j The fire of lore supplies ; 
While that which often bears the name, 
^ "' Is self in a disguise. 

1 2 True zeal is merciful and mild, 
r Can pity and forbear ; 

The false is headstrong, fierce and wild. 
And breathes revenge and war. 

9 While zeal for truth the Christian warms, 
H^ knows the worth of peace : 
But self contends for names and forms, 
Its party to increase. 

4 Zeal has attain'd its highest aim. 

Its end is satisfy'd, 
If sinners love the Saviour's name, 
Nor seeks it aught beside. 

5 But self, however well employed. 

Has its own ends in view ; 
And says, as boasting Jehu cry'd, 
" Come, see what I can do." 

6 Dear Lord, the idol self dethrone, 

, 4nd from our hearts remove : 
And let no zeal by us be shown, 
But that which springs from love. 
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251. CHRISTIAN. 



OBftSSTZAir. 
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HYM3V 231 . L. M. ST»irN«TT. 

Vanhall's Hymot Leedi. 

1 TESUS, my King, proclaims the war ; 
tJ " Awake, the pow'rs of hell are near ! 

-. " To arms, to arms !" I hear him cry, 
« Tis yours to conquer or to die." 

2 Rous'd by the animating sound, 
I cast my eager eyes around ; 
Make haste to gird my armour on, 
And bid each trembling fear be gone. 

3 Hope is my helmet, faith my shield. 
The word of God the sword I wield ; 
With sacred truth my loins are girt. 
And holy aeal inspires my heart. 

* 4 Thus arm'd, I venture on the fight, 
ResolvM to put my foes to flight ; 
While Jesus kindly deigns to spread 
His conqu'ring banner o'er my nead. 

5 In him I hope, in him I trust ; 
His blfseding cross is all my boast ; 
Thro' troops of foes he'll lead me oo 
To vict'ry and the victor's crown. 
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CHRISTIAN. 292,233. 

HYMN 232. L. n. Babbaitld. 

Tracoy BkndoD. 

1 A WAKE, my soul ! lift up thine eyes ; 
•n. See IV here thy foes against thee ris^ 
_, In long array, a nunoVous host ; 
C Awake, my soul ! or thou art lost. 
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t See where robeHious passions rage, 
And fierce desires and lusts engage ; 
The meanest fo^ of all that train 
Has thousands and ten thousands slain. 

S Thou tread'st upon enchanted ground ; 
Perils and snares beset thee round ; 
, Beware of all, guard every part,— 

But most the traitor in thy neait* 

4 Clad in the armour, from above, 
Of heav'niy truth, and heav'nly love, 
Come now, my soul, the charm repel, 
Andpow'rs of earth, and pow'rt of helK 

HVMN 233. L. M. CRVTTBirDJJW. 
• Armley, Batlu 

if ^t "^^^HAT jarring natures dwell within, 
.^ * TV Imperfect grace, remaining sin ! 
Nor this can reign, nor that prevail, 
Tho' each by turns my heart assail. 

5 Now I complain, and groan and die,i— - 
Now raise my son^^s of triumph high ; 
Sing a rebellious passion slain, 

Or mourn — to feel it live again. 
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234* CHltISTIiLl4« 

S One happy hour beholds me n9t^ 
Borne upward to my native skies ; 
While faith assists my soaring flight 
To realms ef joy, and worlds of light. 

4 Great God, assist me thro' the fight j 
Make me triumphant in thy might ; 
Thou the desponding heart canst raise, 
The victVy mine, and thine the praise* 

HYMN 234. C. M« Stemitbtt. 

Winder, Plymouth. 

In-dweUing sin lamented, 

1 'liylTH tears of anguish I lament, 

▼ T Here at thy feet, my God, 
I My passion, pride, and discontent, 
' And vile ingratitude. 

2 Sure there was ne'er a heart so base« 

So false as mine has been ; 
So faithless to its promises. 
So prone to every sin. 

3 How long. Dear Saviour, shall I feel 

These struggles in my breast ? 
When wilt thou bow my stubborn will, 
And give my conscience rest ? 

4 Break, sov'reign grace, O break the charms 

And set the captive free : 
Reveal, Almighty God, thine army 
And haste to rescue me. 
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CHEISTIAN. 235, 236. 
HYMN 235. L. M. 

Kingslvridge, Patney. 

1 T ORD, I'm defil'd in erery part, 
JLJ Barren ray life, and cold my heart, 
[ <^ Yet sometimes thro' thy sov'reign grace, 
't^ I catch a glimpse at Jesus* faee. 

k ^his gives my drowsy heart a spring, 
I fain would rise, and fain would sing ; 
But soon a cloud rolls in between. 

All black with some in-dwelling sin. 

i 

I S My notes then faulter on my tongue. 
The foul contagion spoils my song ; 

(But Thou, who dost the world control, 
Speak but the word — I shall be whole. 

W HYMN 236. C. M. 

^^ Clarendon, Colehester. 

Sdf examination, ft Cor. xiii. 5« 

X ^rillS first of all thyself to know, 
t- -■- To feel the plague of sin, 
J ^ Expos'd to everlasting wo, 
^" And nothing good within : 

d To know thy wretched sinful state, 
Averse to all that's good ; 
To feel thy guilt exceeding great, 
Thy heart oppos'd to God ; 

S To know thy law-condemned case, 
And own thy sentence just ; 
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237. CHRISTIAN. 

Thy heart subdu'd by soT'reign grace. 
And humbled in the dust : 

4 To know the pangs ofpious grie( 
For sins against the Lord ; 

To know that nought can give reUe( 
But trusting in his word : 

% To know that thou art bom of God^ 
Thy num'rous sins forgiv'n, 
Thy soul redeem'd by Jesus' bloody 
And thou an heir of heav'n. 

HYMN 237. L. M. Prks. DAyiss. 

OttduiKe, Kingabfklge. 

/ i ^ A ^^ ^**** ^^^ ' ^ — ^y ■^'^'» awake, 
*} ' juL And an impartial survey take : 

U- j^ Does no dark si^n, no ground of fear, . 

[ In practice-'-or m heart appear ? 

5 What image does my spirit bear ! 
Is Jesus formed, and living there ? 
Say — do his lineaments divine 

In thought, and word, and action shine? 

d Searcher of hearts, O search me still ; 
The secrets of my soul reveal ; — 
Seatter the clouds which o'er my head 
Thick glooms of dubious terrors 8prea^« 

4 May I at that blest world arrive, 
Where Christ thro' all my soul shall Ht^ ^ 
And give full proof that he is there, 
Without one gloomy doubt or fear% 



Tlioee were bappj, goldep days, 
Sweetly spent in pray'r and praise. 
3 Iiittle then myself I knew, 

Little thuugbt of Satan's pon'r ; 
Kow I ft^el my sina anew ; 

Now I feel the stormy bour ! 

Sin has put my joys to flight ; 

' Sin baa tura'dmy day tonight 

9 Saviour, shine and cheer my soul, 

Bid my dying hopes revive ; 

Make my wounded spirit whole, 

Far away the tempter drive ; 

Speat the word and set me free, 

Let me live aloDe to thee.*t 



Si. KswToir. 



1 TXOW tedious and tasteless the hours 
JTX When Jesus no longer I see ! 
Sweet prospects, sweet birds, tod sweet 

Have lost all their sweetness to me. 



2W. cMniBTiAHf. 

S His name yields the richest prerfmne, 
And sweeter than music bis voice i 
His presence disperses my gloom, 
And makes all within me rejoice* 

9 Dear Lord, if indeed I am thine, 

And thou art my sun and my song ; 
Say, why do I languish and pine, 
And why are my winters so long ? 

4 Oh, drire these dark clouds from the sky y. 

Thy soul-cheering presence restore, 
Or take me up to thee on high. 
Where winter, and clouds are no more* 

HYMN 240. 8, 7. 
Lore-lKviQe, Ti^beraMle. 

1 \^ HERE b now our boasted SaTiour,. 

▼ ▼ Where our rapture of delight ? 

Thou hast. Lord, withdrawn thy faror. 

Thou art vaolBh'd fr»m our ^ght. 
Once thy blissful love we tasted, 

Cheerd by thee with living bread ;. 
Oh, how short a time it lasted, 
Ob, how soon the j»y is fled ! 

5 Yet thou hast the cause unfolded, 

Could we but the truth receive ; 
Thou rn humbling love bast told il^ 

Needful 'tis for us to grieve — 
Son of God, for thee we languish, 

Still thy absence we bemoan, 
Overwhelm'd with'grief and angonby 

Poor, forsaken^ ana alone» 
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CHRISTIAN. 24K ^ 

S Stript of that excessive pleasure, * 

Fondly we the loss deplore, 
Till we find again our treasure, 

Find, and never lose thee more. 
Oh, cut short the night of mourning \ 

May we glory in thy grace — 
Triumph in thy full returning^- 

See again thy smiling face. 

HYMN 241 . 8s. TOPLADT. 

Bethany, Lunbeth. 

Faiik fainting. 

1 i^i ncompass'd with clouds of distress, 
^ Jji Just ready all hope to resign, 

I pant for the light of thy face, 
y^ And fear it will never be mine ; 
'I. Dishearten'd with waiting so long, 
I sink at thy feet with my load : 
AU-plaintive I pour out my song. 
And stretch forth my hands unto God. 

2 If sometimes I strive, as I mourn, 

My hold on thy promise to keep. 
The billows more fiercely return, 

And plunge me again m the deep : 
While harrass'd and cast from (hy sig^t^ 

The tempter suggests with a roar, 
'*The Lord has forsaken thee quite: 

Thy God will be gracious no more." 

3 Shine, Lord^ and my terrors shall ceass ^ 

The blood of atonement apply ; 
And lead me to Jesus for peace. 
The roek that 19 higher than L 
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242) 243. CHRISTIAN. 

Almighty to rescue thou art ; 

Thy grace is mj shield and my tow^r ; 
Come, succor and gladden my heart. 

Let this be the day of thy pow'n 

HTMN 242. L. M. Watts. 

Armley, Carthage) Wanvick. 

Forsakeuj yet hoping, 

1 pXAPPY the hours, the golden days, 
JLX When I could call my Jesus mine ; 
K. And sit, and view his smiling face, 
* And melt in pleasures all divine. 

% Near to my heart, virithin my arms 
He lay, till sin defil'd my breast ; 
Till broken vows, and earthly charms, 
Tir'd and provokM my heav'nly guest. 

d But now he's gone, (O mighty wo !) 
Gone from my soul, and hides his love 1 
I hate the sins that griev'd him so ; 
The sins that forc'd him to remove. 

HYMN 243. C. M» Nbwto*. 

CanteriHuyf Toi!k. 
*< that I -mere eu in months paitj'^ Jdb. xXiX. S. 

1 qWEET was the time, when first I felt 
\ io The Sanour^s pard'ning blood 
I ApplyM to cleanse my soul from guilt, 
And bring me home to God. 

& Soon as the morji the light reveal'd, 
His praises tun'd my tongue ; 
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CHRISTIAN. 244 

Xnd when the ey'ning shades prevailD, 
His love was all my song. 

B In pray'r my soul drew near the Lord) 
And ^aW his glory shine ; 
And when I read his holy word, 
I call'd each proi^aise mine. 

4 But now when ev'ning shade prevails, 

My soul in darkness mourns ) 
And when the morn the light reveals, 
rfo light to me returns. 

5 My pray'rs are now an empty noi^e, 

For Jesus hides his face ; 
I read — the promise meets my eyes, 
But will not reach my case. 

6 Rise, Lord, now help roe to prevail. 

And make my soul thy care ; 
I know thy mercy cannot fail — 
Let me that mercy share. 

HYMN 244. L. M. NEWTOir. 
Portugal, Luton. 

Prayer answered hy crosses. 

1 T ASK'D the Lord, that I might grow 
V X In feitb, and love, and ev'ry grace ; 
' Mif ht more of his salvation know. 
And seek more earnestly bis face. 

je 'Twas he who taught me thus to pray, 
And he, I trust, has answer'd pray'r ; ' 
But it has been in such a way. 
As almost dreve me todaspair. 
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245. CHRISTIAN. 

9 fhopMlbatin some favorM hour, 
At once he'd answer my r«^"*^»^j, . 
And by his love's restraining pow i, 
. Subdue my sins, and ^ve me test. 

4 Instead of this, he made me feel 
The hidden evils of my heart, 
And let the angry pow'rs of hell 
Assault my soul m ev'ry part. 

5 Yea more, with bis own hand heseem'd 
Intent to accravate my wo j 

Blasted my hopes, and laid me low, 

6 " Lord, why is this," I t^e"* Wi°g c^'^,,, 
u Wilt thou pursue thy worm to death? 

u 'Tis in this way," the Lord reply d, 
« I answer pray'r for grace and failtt • 

' 7 « These inward trials I employ, 

From self, and pride, to set thee free ; 

And break thy f«*^^°\^t^°^tn In Li '^' 
T!hat thou may'Bt seek thy all m me. 

HTMN 245. C. M. 

Elgin, Chapel. 

Backsliding and returning. 

1 XX OW far, alas, in sinad ways, 
JnL How far from God I've gone ! 
"^ And now I mourn in painful lays-- 
Ah ! Lord, what have I done ! 

t To sin and Satan's bold demand,- 
I was a wiling prey; 
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CHRISTIAN. 

He WBB not readier to pomi: 
Than I was to obey. 

3 Perchance, the tempter left 

Yet still his work went or 

lacled o'er his dreadful per 

A-b! Lord,whuthaveI<ii 

4 Saf iour, Almigbty an4 divii 

I've siighteo aHlhy charn 

Reslore me from this Bad dc 

Nortbruat me from thy a: 

HYMN 246. C. 

wmge.HutTi'h 

JEARJes«s,)et thy pity 
Call tiack a wami'rmg i 
, r False to my vows, like P^ 

' / WniiM fnin lilif Petar na 



D'^c 



Would fun, like Peter, n^ 
*£ Now letMebeby ([race resturu, 
To me I by mercy abowo ; 
Ohituro'uDd look upaa me, Lord, . 
And break my heart of stoi>e. 

3 Almighty Prince, enthron'd above. 

Repentance to impart, 
Grant, thro' the greathem rf thy to««, 
ThebumUe, cootrite heart. 

4 Give, what T should have loDg im^or'd, 

A taste of love unknown ; 
Ob, turn and look upon me, Lord, 
And break my heart of stone. 



247. CHRISTIAN. 

5 Behold me, Saviour, from abote^ 
Nor sulTer me to die ; 
For life, and happiaess, and love. 
Smile in thy gracious eye. ' 

Speak but the reconciling word } 

Let mercy melt me down : 
Oh, turn and look upon roe. Lord, 
And break my heart of stone. 

HYMN 247. C» M. NewtoK. 
Bangor, Wastage. 

1 ■OLESTSaviour,by thy powerful word| 
JD Once night was tum'a to day ; 

', And thy salvation joy restored, 
Which I had sinn'd away. ' 

2 'Twas then I wonder'd and ador'd 

To see thy grace divine ; 
I felt thy love, I praisM the Lord, 
Who made such blessings mine. 

d Wilt thou not still vouchsafe to own 
A wretch so vile as I ? 
May I not still approach thy throne, 
And, Abba Father, cry ? 

4 Lord, speak that gracious word agaiQi 

And cheer ray drooping heart ; 
. No voice but thine can soothe my pain, 
Or bid my fears depart 
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eHRiSTiAN. i4Sy 249. 

HYMN 248. S. M. BVDDOMX, 
Orange, Wiiiuwortk* 

Luke XIX. 41. 

, 1 T^ID ChriAt o'fcr sinners wcm) ? 
^ .\ U And shall our cheeks be dry ? 
V Let floods of penitential grief 

Burst forth from evVy eye,/ . 

2 The Son of God in tears, 
Angels with wonder see ! 
Be thou astooish'd, O my soul. 
He shed those tears for thee. 

I 3 He wept, that we might weep ; 

Each sin demands a tear : 
In heav'n alone no sin is found, 

And there's no weeping there. 

jaYMN 249. 7iB. MADAN'ft Cot. 

^\ Fiiifdon, Bloxham, St. John's. 

v^^ Adieu to the vain world. 

I'^rarOHLD, adieu thou real cheat ; 
1 ? ▼ Oft have thy deceitful charms^ 
'+• "^Fill'd my heart with fond conceijt, 
^ -f- Foolisti hopes and false alarms : 
Now I see, as clear as day, 
How thy follies pass aw^y. 

d Vain, thy entertaining sights ; 

False, fhy promises renew'd ; 

All the pomp of thy delights 

^ Does hut flatter and delude : 

Thee I quit for heav'n ahove, 

Qhject of the noblest love. 
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t 250, '261. CHRISTIAN. 

3 'Let nat, Xiord, my wancTiiiig nuRd 
' ** Follow after fleeting toys ; 

Since Id thee alone I -find 

Solid and substantia] joys :•*- 
Joys that, never overpast, 
Tlirough eternity shall last. 

HYMN 250, C. M- Watts. 

WMKham, Bnubtree. 
) 1 TTOW false this earth insdl its forms, 
^ XX How bi^ with Oatt'ring lies ! 
^ We seek to cateh her airy chtrmty - 
And straight the phantom dies. 

£ There's nothing round these painted skie^ 
Or on this earthly clod : 
Nothing, my soul, that's worth thy joys, 
■• Or lovely as thy God. 

3 'Tis heav'n on earth to taste hisloYe, 

To feel hts <|iHck'ning grace : 
And all the heav'n I hope above, 
Is bat to see his face. 

4 No — 'tis in vain to seek for bliss, 

For bliss can ne'er be found. 
Till we arrive where Jesus is, 
And tread on heav'nly ground. 

HYMN 251. L. M. Watts. 

Bleadon, Anoley, Moretan. 

1 "pVEAD be my heart to all below, 
. U To mortal joys and mortal cares ; 
To sensual bliss that charms us so, 
Be dark mme eyes and deaf mine ears. 
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qYMN 252. C. M. Stenkett. 



1 TN vaio tlie giddy world inquires — 
J. Forgetful of their God— 

1 "Who will supply ou( vast desires, 
; \ Or shew us any good ?" 

2 Thro' the wide circuit of the earfli, 

Their eager wishes rove. 
In chase ofhonor, wealth, and mirtb, 
< The phantoms of their love. 
9 But ofttheseshadowy joys elude 
Their most intense pursuit; 
Or if ther seize the fancied good, 
There's poison in the fruit. 
4 Lord, from this world call off my lore, 
Set my affections right ; 
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263, 254 CHRISTIAN. 

Bid me aspire to joys abov^, 
And walk no more by sight. 

HYMN 253. L. M. Watt* 

ETenin^Hymn, Klngsfarjdge, 

Parting wUh carnal joyM. 

Ir T SEND thfrjoys of earth away ;. 

X Away, ye tempters of the mindy, 
V False as the smooth deceitful sea, 
.: And empty as the whistlmg wind. 

% Your streams were floating nae along, 
Down to the guTf of black despair ; 
And whilst I listened to your «ong. 
Your streams had e'en cod veyM me there. 

d Lord, I adore thy matchlem grace, 
Tiiat warn'd me of that dpkXabyss ; 
That drew me from those treacherous seaa. 
And bade me seek superior bliss. 

4 Now to the shinh)g realms above, 
I stretch my hands, and glance my eyes; 
Ohj for the pinions of a dove, 
To bear me to the upper skies. 

HYMN 254. C. M. Stxbli:* 

CantCTbary, Bedford. 

A refuge from the storm. Deut. xxxiii. £7. 

1 T\E AR refuge of my weary soul, 
^ jLf On thee, when sorrows rise. 
On thee, when waves of trouble rell|^ 
My fainting hope relies, 
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CHRISTIAN. 255. 

S To thee I tell «aich rising grief, 
For thou alone canst heal ; 
Thy word can bring a sweet relief 
For every pain I feel. 

3 But O ! when gloomy doubts prevail, 

I fear to call thee mine ; 
The springs of comfort seem to fail, 
And all my hopes decline. 

4 Tet, gracious God, where shall I flee ? 

Thou art my only trust ; 
And still my soul would cleaye to thee, 
Tho' prostrate in the dust 

HYMN 255* 78. CowFXR. 

HotluuB, Middleloii. 

1 TESUS, lover-ofmysoul, 
""St tJ Let me to thy bosom fly, 
^y* ' VThiie the billows near me roll, 
* W hile the tempest still is high ; 

Hide me, O my Saviour, hide. 

Till thevtorm of life be past ; 
Safe into the haven guide, 
Oh,, receive my soul at last ! 

$ Other refuge' have I none, 

Lo ! I, helpless, hang on thee : 
Leave, Oh, leiive me not alone* 

Lest I basely shrink and flee : 
Thou art all my trust and aid, 

AB my help from thee I bringjp 
Cover my defenceless head 

With the shadow of thy wing ! 
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256. eHRISTIAN. 

d Thou, O Christ, art all I want ', 

Boundless \ove in thee I find r 
Raise the fallen, cheer the faint, 

Heal the sick, and lead the blind. 
Just and holy is thy name ; 

I am all unrighteousness,^ 
Vile and full ofsin I am ; 

Thou art full of truth and grace. 

4 Plenteous grace with thee is found, 

Grace to pardon all my sin ; 
Let the healing streams abound. 

Make and keep me pure within* 
Thou of life the fountain art, 

Freely let me take of thee : 
Reign, O Lord, within my heart, 

Reign to all eternity. 

HYMN 256. L. M. Stenkxtt. 

Portugal, Sterling. 

Our bodies GocTa TtmpU, 1 Cor. vi. 19* 

1 A ND will th^ offended God again 
-i^- Return and dwell with sinful mdn ? 
Will he within this bosom raise 
y A living temple to his praise ? 

£ The joyful news transports my breast. 
All hail ! I cry, thou heav'nly guest ! 
Lift up your heads, ye pow'r& withk^ 
And let the King of glory in. 

3 Enter with all thy heav'nly traui. 
Here live, and here forever reign ; 
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CHRISTIAN. 267. 

y Thy sceptre o'er my passions sway ; 
Let love command, and Pll obey. 

4 Reason and conscience shall submit, 
And pay their homage at thy feet ; 
To thee I'll consecrate my heart. 
And bid each rival thence depart. 

HYMN 267. L. M. 

German, Arm]«y,Kingalifridgtr. ' 

Prayer for grtice, 

1 £^ THOU,towhoseaH-8earchingsight, 
. V-r The darkness shineth as the light, 

'^ Search, prove my heart, and let it be 

V Freed from these bonds and join'd to thee. 

2 Wash out its stainl», refine its dross. 
Nail my affections to the cross ! 
Hallow>each thought ; let all within 
Be clean, as thou, my Lord, art clean. 

3 If in this darksome wild I stray. 
Be thou my light, be thou my way ; 
No foes, no violence I fear. 

No fraud, while thou, my God, art near. 

4 When rising floods my soul o'erflow, 
IThen sinking deep in waves of wo, 
Jesus, thy timely aid impart. 

And raise my head, and chi'er my heart. 

5 Oh, let thy hand support me still. 
And lead me to thy ^olv hill ! 
Where toil and grief, ana pain shall cease^ 
Where all is calm^ and ajl is peace. 
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258, 259. CHRISTIAN. 

HYMN 268. C. M. Stb«lb* 

Plympton, Buckingbam. 

Pleasures unseen. S Gor. iv. 18. 

1 ^^H,couldottrthoughtsandwi»hcsfly, 
V-r Above these gloomy shades, 
To those bright worlds beyond the sky, 
Which sorrow ne'er invades ! 

8 There joys, unseen by mortal eyes, 
Or reason's feeble ray, 
In ever blooming prospects rise. 
Unconscious of decay. 

8 Lord, send a beam of light divine, 
To guide our upward aim 1 
With one reviving touch of thine, 
Our languid hearts inflame. 

4 Then shall, on faith's sublimest wing. 
Our ardent wishes rise 
To those bright scenes^ where pleasures 
spring, 
Immortal in the skies. 

HYMN 269. S. M. Hbath. 

Watchman, Cambndge. 

Watch and pray. Matt. xxvi. 41 . 

1 liyr Y soul, be on thy guard ; 
jJ/jL Ten thousand foes arise ; 

And hosts of sins are pressing hard, 
To draw thee from the skies. 

2 Oh, watch, and flght, and pray, 
The battle ne'er give o'er ; 
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CHEISTIAS. 260, 261. 

Renew it boldiv ere-rj dsy, 

And help difioe implore. 
3 Ne'er think Ihe vict'rr won, 

Nor once at eaM ait down : 
Thy arduous work will not be done, 

Tin thou haat got thy crown. 

HTHN 260. C. H. Stria. ' 

1 A LAS, what hourly dumber* riM ! 
. .-t^ What snares beset my way ! 
V To hRBT'n, Oh, let me lift my eyes, 
'i And hourly watch and pray. 
£ O Lord, increase my faith and hope. 
When Foes and Tears prevail ; 
And bear my fainting epiiit up. 
Or soon my strength will fail. 
3 Oh, beep me in thyheav'nly way. 
And bid the tempter flee ; 
And let me never, never stray 
From happiness and thee. 

HYMN 261. S. M. 



' The awful day unknunn, 
, To quit our house, this tent of clay. 
And lay our iiodiesdowo. 
t Come, and our souls prepare 
For such a aolemn day ; 



262, 263; christian. 

And fill us now with watchful care, 
And stir us up to pray — 

S Oh, may we all ensure 
A lot among the blest ; 
And watch a moment to secure 
An everlasting rest. 

HTMN 262, L. M. Watts. 

RichmoDd, Bicester, L^den. 

Cruci/ixion to the toorld. Gal. ▼!. 14. 

1 "MJHEN I survey the wond'rous cross, 
^ ▼ ▼ On which the Prince of glory dy'd, 
My richest gain I count but loss, 
And, mourning, weep o'er all my pride. 

^. ^ Forbid rt, Lord, that I should boast. 

Save in the death of Christ, my God ; 
All the vain things that charm me most, 
I sacrifice them to his blood. 

8 See, from his head, his hands, his feet, 
Sorrow and love flow mingled down ! 
Did e'er such love and sorrow meet ; 
Or thorns compose so rich a crown p 

4 Were the whole realm of nature mine, 
That were a present far too small ; 
Love, so amazing, so divine. 
Demands my soul, ray life, my all. 

HYMN 263. L. M. Newtow. 

Virginia, Surry, Kingsbridge. 

1^1 TTirHEN I the blest Redeemer see, 

T f All bleeding on th' accursed tree ; 
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CHRISTIAN. [2C4.. 

Satan and sin do more can move. 
For I am all transform'd to love. 

£ His thorns and nailspiercetbro'my heart, 
In ev'ry groan I bear a part ; 
I view his wounds with streaming eyes ; 
But see ! he bows his head and dies ! 

3 Gome, sinners, view the Lamb of God, 
Wounded and dead, and bathM in blood ; 
Behold his side, and venture near-^ 

The spring of endless life is here. 

• 

4 Here I forget my cares and pains ; 
I driok, yet still my thirst remains ; 
Only the fountain head above 
Can satisfy the thirst of love. 

HYMN 264. C. M. Newtobt. 

New Cambridge, Rodiester. 

Christ precious, 1 Pet ii. 7. 

1 TTOWsweetthe name of Jksus sounds 
JLJL In a believer's ear ! 
^ It soothes his sorrows, heals his wounds, 
^ . And drives away bis fear. 

S It makes the wounded spirit whole. 
And calms the troubled breast ; 
'Tis manna to the hungry soul, 
And to the weary, rest 

5 By him, mv pray'rs acceptance gain. 
Although .with sin defil'd ; 
Satan accuses me in vain, 
And I am dwn'd a child. 
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265. CHRISTIAN. 

4 Wealt is the effort of my beart, 

And cold my warmest thought ; 
But when I see thee as thou art, 
I'll praise thee as I ought, 

5 ^1) theny I would thy love proclaim, 

With every fleetiDg breath ; 
And may the music of thy name 
Refresh my soul in death. 

HYMN 265. 8, 7. RoBUisoir. 
Lofve-Divine, Ttber^tcl^ 

SUHn^ at Jesut'/eeL 

1 QWEET the moments, ric{i inblessing, 
O Which before the cross I spend ; 
Life, and health, and peace possessing, 

From the sinner^ oyine Friend : 
Love and grief mj heart dividing. 

With my tears nis feet Til bathe ; 
Constant still in faith abiding. 

Life deriving from his daaUi. 

2 Truly blesded is this station'^ 

Low before his cross Fll lia ; 
While I see divine compassion 

Floating in his languid eye ; 
Here Pll sit — forever viewmg 

Mercy streaming in his blood : 
Precious drops, my soul bedewing. 

Plead and claiin my peace with Chid. 
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CHRISTIAN. 266, 267. 

HYMN 266. L. M. FAWCjtTT. 

Armley, Wunvidc. 

7^Ae Christian Pilgrim, Deut. viii. £. 

1 rpHRO' this wide wilderness I roam, 
^\r X Far distant from my blissful home ^ 
'T'^ My earthly joys are from me torn, 
And oft an absent God I mourn. 

S My soul with various tempests tossM, 
H«r fairest hopes and projects cross'd, 
Sees ev'ry day new straits attend. 
And wonders where the scene wUi end. 

9 Is this, dear Lord, that thorny road, 
* Which leads u^ to the mount of God ? — 
Are these the toils thy people know, 
While in the wilderness below ? 

4 Tia even so — thy faithful, love 
Doth all thy children's graces prove ; 
'Tis thus our pride and self must fall, 
That Jesus may be all in all. 

HYMN 267. C. M, 

Walaal, Standish. 

Heb. xii. 22 — 24- 

1 ^^HiLDRBN of God, who, traveling slow, 
\ Vy Your pilgrim path pursue, 
"^ ^In strength, and weakness, joy and wo, 
To God's high calling true ; — 

£ Why move ye thus with ling'ring tread, 
A doubtful, mournful band ? 
Why faintly hangs the drooping head ? 
^by falls the feebly hand ? 
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268* CHBIBTIAN. 

S Wa« the full orb that rose in light 
To cheer your early way, 
A treach'rous meteor, falsely bright, 
That blaz'd, aod pass'd away ? 

4 Was the rich rale that proudly shone 
Beneath the morning beam, 
A soft illusion, swiftly gone — 
A fair and faithless dream ? 

"^ Oh ! weak to know a Sariour's powV, 
T<> feel a Father's care : 
A moment's toil, a passing show'r. 
Is all the grief ye share. 

HYMN 268. C. M. Part II. 

Keene, Abridge. 

1 rpHE Lord of light, tho' veil'd awhile 

X He hide his noontide ray, 
Shall soon in lovelier beauty smile, 
To gild the closing day : 

2 And, bursting thro' the dusky shroud 

That dar'd his pow'r invest, 
Ride thron'd in light o'er every cloud, 
Triumphant to bis rest : 

3 And there, beneath his beam renew'd, 

That glorious vale shall shine, 
So long by trembling iiope pursu'd, 
And now forever thine. 

4 Then, Christian, dry the falling tear ; 

The faithless doubt remove ; 
Redeem'd at last from guilt and fear. 

Oh I wake thy heart to love. 
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CHMSTIAN. 269,270. 

) HYMN 269. L. Ji. NxwToir. 

Bath, Kent. 

1 i4 S when the weary trav'ler gmos 

J^-. -^ The height of some o'erlooking hill, 

. > His heart revives, if, cross tlje plains, 

\ He eyes bis home tho' distant still ; 

S, So when the christian pilgrim viewB, 
By &ith, his mansioo in ^e skies ; 
The sight his fainting stren^h renews, 
And wings his speed to reach the prize. 

3 'Tis there, he says, I am to dwell, 
With Jesus in the realms of day : 
Then I shall bid my cares farewel, 
And he will wipe my tears away^^ 

HYMN 270. 78. 

Condolence, Hothftm. 

1 "piLGRIM, burden'd with thy sin, 
Y^, IT Haste to Zion's gate to-day ; 

^ There, till mercy let thee in. 

Knock, and weep, and watch and pray. 

2 Knock — for mercy lends an ear ; 

Weep — she marks the sinnei's sigh ; 
Watch — ^till heavenly light appear ; 
Pray — she hears the mourner's cry. 

3 Mourning Pilgrim ! what for thee 

In this world can now remain ? 
Seek that world from which shall flee 
Sorrow, shame, and tears and pain. 
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271, 272. CHRISTIAN. 

4 Siorrow shall forever fly \ 

Shame shall never enter there ; 
Tears be wip'd from every eye ; 
Pain hi endless bliss expire. 

HYMN 271. L. M. 

Kenty Chatham. 
In thy Hght bHoU toe see iiffht. Ps. zzxvi. ^ 

1 Xj^OUNTAIN of light, whose copious 

-P stream 
., Supplies the sun with every beam ; 
. Night fades before thy kindling ray, 
^ Till all. within is perfect day. 

$ A beam of life and light impart, 
To quicken an<) to warm my hearty 
And bid the lucid current roll, 
Thro' all the channels of the soul ;— ^ 

3 Till to its source above the skies, 
The tributary stream shall riiie ; 
And, ceasing in this world to be, 
Rejoice to lose itself in thee. 

HYMN 272- 7, 6. Newtoh. 
Furfiix, Margate. 

1 rjOMETIMES a light surprises 
^Y> i5 The Christian while he sings ; 
It is the Lord who rises, 

With healing on his win^s : 
When comforts are declining, 

He grants the soul again 
A season of clear shining, 
To cheer it after rain*. 



CHRISTIAN. 273w 

t In holy contemplation. 

We sweetly then pursue 
The theme of God's salvation, 

And find.it ever new : 
Set free from present sorrow, 

We cheerfully can say, 
Let the unknown to-morrow 

Bring with it what it may. 

3 It cift] bring with it nothing, 

But he will bear us thro , — 
Who gives the lilies clothing. 

Will clothe his people too : 
Beneath the spreading heavens. 

No creature hut is fed ; 
And he who feeds the raven^, 

Will give his children bread* 

4 Tho' vine nor fig-tree neither, 

Their wonted fruit should bear, 
Tho' all the fields should wither. 

Nor flocks nor herds be there ; 
Yet God the same abiding. 

His praise shall tune my voice ; 
For while in him confiding, 

I cannot but rejoice. 

HYMN 273. C. M. Watts. 

Stade, Abridge. 

HAPPY soul, that lives on high, 
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While men lie grov'ling here ! 
His hopes are fix'd above the sky, 
And faith forbids his fear. 

SIS 
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274 CHRISTIAN. 

S His conscience knows no wcret stmgt^ 
While gncc and joy combine, 
To forma Ufo whose boljr springs 
Are hidden and divine. 

3 He waits in secret on his God, 

His God in secret sees ; 
Let earth be all in arms abroad, 
He dweHs in heav'nly peace. 

4 His pleasures rise, from thiftgs unseen. 

Beyond this world of time, 
Where neither eyes nor ears have been, 
Nor thoughts of mortals climb. 

5 He wants no pomp nor loyal throne, t 

To raise his figure liere. 
Content and nleaa'd to live aloiie, 
Till Christ nis life appear. 

HYMN 274. C. M. Watts. i 

Edinburgh, Canterbary. 

Hie hope ^heaven our tvpport. 

1 "V^HEN I can read my title clear 

▼ ▼ To mansions in the skies, 
I bid farewel to every fear, | 

And wipe my weeping eyes. ^ 

2 Should 'earth against my soul engage, 

And hellish darts be hurl'd, 

Then I can smile at Satan's rage, 

And foce a frowning world« 

3 Let cares, like a wild dehige come, 

And storms of sorrow fSBttt ; 
fil4 
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CHRISTIAN. 275. 

Mty I but safely reach my horae. 
My God, my heav'n, my all ; 

4 There shall I bathe my weary soul 
In seas of heav'niy rest ; 
And not a wave of trouble roU 
Across my peaceful breast. 

HYMN 275. C. M. DoiuoR»csf. 

Clifford, York, Bmintiee. 

. The/ear of Qod. Prov. xxiiL 17. 

1 rtlHRICE happy souls, who, bora of 
^ -*- heav'n, 

j^ While yet they sojourn here, 
'^ Humbly begin their days with God, 
Ajid spend them in his fear. 

"£ So may our eyes with holy aeal *^ 

Prevent the dawning day ; 
And turn the sacred pages o'er, 
And praise thy name and pray. 

d Midst hourly cares may love present 
Its incense to thy throne ; 
And, while the world our hands emplojrsi, 
Our hearts be thine alone. 

4 At night we lean our weary heads 
On thy paternal breast ; 
And, safely folded in thine arms, . 
Resign our powers to rest. 

In solid, pure delights, like these. 
Let all my days be past ; 
I^^or shall I then impatient wlsb, 
Nor thaHl I fear the lant; 
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HYMN 276. 8, 7, 4. Robiwsoit; 

Tamworth, lattletoD, Helcnsley. 

T%e PUgrim^s Guide. Ps. xWiii. 14. 

1 r^ FIDE me, O thou mat Jehovah) 
vF Pilgrim, thro' this barren land ; 
I am weak, but thou art mighty, 
Hold me with thy powerful nand : 

Bread of heaven, 
Feed me till I want no more. 

^ Open thou the crystal fouiltain. 

Whence the healing streams do flow>t 
Let the fi«>.ry, cloudj pillar 
Lead me all my journey through : 

Strong Deliv'rer, 
Be thou still my strength and shield. 

8 WheA I tread the verge of Jordan, 
Bid my anxious fears suWde ; 
Death of death, and helFs destrdction, 
Land me safe on Canaan's side : 

Songs of praises 
I will ever give to thee. 

HYMN 277. 7, 6. Whitefield. 

Amsterdam, Hymn 5th. 

PUgrivCs Song, 

X "n ISE, my soul, and stretch thy win^. 
J\ Thy better portion trace ; 
Rise from transitory things, 
TowVds heav'n, Uiy native placei 

^6 



CHRISTIAN. 27t. 

Stin, and moon, and stars decay** 
Time shall soon this earth remove ; 

Bise, my soul, and haste away 
To seats prepar'd above* 

5B Rivers to the ocean run. 

Nor stay in all their course : 
Fires ascending seek the sun, 

Both speed tnem to their source ; 
So a soul that's bom of God, 

Pants to view his glorious face ; 
Upward tends to his abode, 

To rest in his embrace. 

d Fly me riches, fly me cares. 

While I that coast explore ; 
Flatt'ring world, with all thy snares, 

Solicit me no more. 
Pilgrims fix not here their home, 

Strangers tarry but a ni|;ht ; 
When the last dear morn is come, 

They'll rise to joyful light. 

4 Cease, ye pilgrims, cease to mourn, 

Press onward to the prize ; 
Soon the Saviour will return. 

Triumphant in the skies : 
There well join the heav'nly train, 

Welcom'd to partake the bliss ; 
Fly from sorrow and from ptun. 

To realms of endless peace. 

K 217 



ti[TMl« 278. L. M. OfBBOK*. 

I jLi Rise (roxs^ the va^iUea gl tUD« ; 
^^ Draw back tb^ prtip^ YeMi ^u4 see 
The (glories of eternity* 

e Born bv a Dew c^lesti^] birth, 
Why should we grovej here on earth ? 
Why grasp at transitory toys. 
So near to heav'n's eternal joys ? 

3 Shall au^ht beguile us on th& road. 
When we are waling back to Go4 P 
For. strangers, into life we cooie. 
And dyin^ is bi^ goii^hona^. 

4 Welcome, sweet luMK of fuRckMelwrge, 
That 8et& our loading 90u)» at large ^ 
Unbinds our chaioft, l^reaks up our €elly 

. And gives us with our God to dwell. 

9 To dwell with God, to.feef bis lo^r 
Is the full heaven enjoyed aJ^f»; 
And the sweet ezpeotation now 
Is iif^ yaujBg d&wn «l hei^T'ii bol^j^w. 
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H¥MN 279* C. M^ Doddridge. 

Windsor, Wantage. 

PrivcUe devotion. Matt. vi. 6. 

1 TTiATBER Divine, thy piercing eye 
.<^^^ JO Sees thro' the darkest night ; 
^^4n deep retirement thou art nigh, 

^'-< With heart-discerning sight. 

2 There may thy piercing eye survey 

My solenui homage paid, 
"With ev'ry morning^ aawniug ray, 
And cvVy evening's shade. 

3 Oh, let thy own celestial fire 

The incense atill isflaine ; 
While my warm vows to thee aspire, 
Thro' my Red^emer^s name. 

4 So shaft the vifti£^'el' thy love 

My MMxl. in seevet bless ;. 
So shalt ihoia deign in workto ab<Mre, 
Thy suppliant to confess. 

HTMlf 280. L. M. DoDDRrocur. 

Gouldbourn,. CimUerland. 

1 TJ ETURN, my roving heart, return, 

. ^ XV And ehase these shstdowy forma^ n* 

-^ >< more ; 

^ See& out some soKlJutte to moum^ 

Ana thy forsalsen €rod implore* 

fit9 
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281. WORSHIP. 

£ Wisdom and pleasure dwell at home t 
Retir'd and sitent seek them there : 
This is the way to overcome — 

' The way to hreak the tempter's snare. 

S And thoii, my God, whose piercing eye 
DistiiTct surveys each deep recess, 
In these abstracted hours draw nigh, 
And with thy presence fill the place. 

4 Through the recesses of my heart, 
My search let heav'nly wisdom guide. 
And still its radiant beams impart, 
'Till all be searched and purify'd, 

5 Then with the visits of thy love. 
Vouchsafe my inmost soul to cheer ; 
TTill ev'ry grace shall ]oin to prove, 
That Qodhath fix'd his dwelling there* 

HYMN 281. CM. WiLLiAXS. 

RctirencBtf ClamMon* 

1 'Vj|7'BiL8Ttheel8eek,protectingPower! 
ir' fY Be my vain wishes still'd ; 
And may this consecrated hour 
With better hopes be ftll'd. 

% Thy love the pow'r of thot bestow'd— 
To thee my thoughts would soar : 
Thy mercy o'er my life has flow'd ; 
That mercy I adore. 

d In each event of life, how clear 
Thy ruling hand I see ! 
Each blessing to mj soul most deary 
Because eonferr'd by thee. . 



WORSHIP. 282. 

4 Id every joy that crowns my days. 

In every pain I bear, 
My heart shall And delight in praise, 
Or seek relief in prayer. 

5 When gladness wings my favor'd hour, 

Thy love my thoughts ^all fill ; 
Resign'd, when storms of sorrow low'r^ 
My soul shall meet thy will. 

6 My lifted eye, without a tear, 

The gath'ring storm shall see ( 
My steadfast heart shall know no fear ; . 
That heart will rest on thee. 

HYMN 282. C. M. CowpxR. 

Springfield, CbapeL 

1 T7 AR from the world, O Lord, I flee, 
m^ F From strife and tumult far ; 
\^ From scenes where Satan wages still 

\ His most successful war. 

i The calm retreat, the silent shade, 
With pray'r and praise agree : 
And seem by thy sweet bounty made, 
• For those who follow thee. 

I 3 Then if thy Spirit touch the soul, 
And^ erace ner mean abode, 
Oh, with what peace and joy and love, 
She there communes with Glod ! 

4 There, like the nightingale, she pours 
Her solitary lays ; 
ITor asks a witness of her song. 
Nor thirsts for human praise. 



283^284. WORSHIP. 

HYMN 283. CM. Steklh. 

St. Mary's, Wnlsal. 

Tkt reqnesl. 
I T?ATHEK, wha^e'er of earthly bliss, 
f~ JL Thy sov'reign will denies, 
, Accepted at thy thront of grace, 
>' Let this petition rise :— 
' 2 « Give me a calm, a thankful heart, 
From ev'ry murmur fre« ; 
The blessings of thy grace impart, 
And make me live to thee. 
S " Let the sweet hope that I am*tbine. 
My life and death attend ; 
Thy presence thro' my journey shmo, 
' And crown my journey s end. 

HYMN 284. C. M. 

1 /-10ME,Holy6hoftt,mysouUn9piwi, 

-V Vy This one great gift imparl— 
' What i»c«t I nied-and «o«t desire, 
A humble^ holy heart. 

S Bear witDess that Tm born again, 
My many ans forgiv n : 
Nor let a gloomy doubt remain 
To cloud my hope of heav n. 
3 More of myself grant I may know. 
From sin's deceit be free, 
In all the christian graces grow, 
And live alone to thee. . 



WORSHIP. 285, 286. 

MYIIN 285. €« M. B« 

Barby, Plyntouth. 

1 T LOVfi to stefcl avrhile a#aSr 
X Ft6rti erery ctitnb'rfng care, 
J^ And spend tke hours o€ settirtg da^i . 
4- 1^ kttKiUe, gfAtefysl prayer. 

^ I loV* to ^blihid* td shfed 
The pen'itifedtSal tear, 
Afid all His promises to plead, 
Wbere Bone but God can Ife^r. 

3 I lovft td think bn rftel'cies piat, 

Atid fliture good implore, 
And all tny eares and liorfeits ca«t 
On bim w^otii I adere. 

4 I !ov6 by ifaith to tafefe a v\e^ 

Of brighter sceft^e* in beat^fi ; 
Tbe prospect doth tny strength renew, 
Wnile here by tempests driven. 

5 Thus, when Ufe's toilsome day is o'er. 

May its departing ray 
Be caii^ ad this impres'siv^ie boiKf*, 
And lead to endless day. 

HYMN 286. L. M, eb^lfftR. 

'^ 1 l/f/^HATt^ai-fD^ttMAd'rahc^V^etrte^t, 
i- ▼ ▼ In tidiiitbg to a niercy 6eat \ 

Yet who that knows the worth of pray V, 

JBut wishes te be oftep there* 

t<t5 
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9 Pray'r makes the dark'ned cloud with« 
draw; 
Pray'r climbs the ladder Jacob saw — 
Gives exercise to faith and love-* 
Brings ev'ry blesding from above. 

S Restraining pray V — we cease to light : 
Prav'r makes the C hristian's armor mrigot ; 
And Satan trembles when he sees 
The weakest saint upon his knees. 

4 Have you RO*words ? — Ah, think aeain ; 
Words flow apace when you compfain, 
And fill. your fellow-creature's ear^ 
With the sad tale of all your eare. 

9 Were half the breath thus vainly spent. 
To heav'n in supplication sent — 
Your cheerful song would oft'ner be, 
"Hearwhatthe Lord hath done forme !'^ 

HYMN 287. S, M. Newtow. 
DuriMUBi St. ThooUM. 

ImpoHwM^te* Luke zviii. 1 — ^7. 

1 TESUS« who knows full well 
-1 tl The heart of ev^ry saint, 
Invites us all our griefe to tell, 
To pray, and never faint. 

£ He bows his gracious ear*— 
We never plead in vain ; 
Then let us wait till he appear, 
And pray, and pray ^gain. 

9 Though unbelief suggest, 
** Why should we longer wait ?^* 

394 
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• 

He bids us never give lum rest^ 
But knoclc at merey's gate. 

4 Jemis, the Lord, will hear 
His chosen when they cry ; 
Yes, though he may a while forbear, 
He'U help them fron» en high. 

6 Then let us earnest cry, 
And neyer faint in pray'r : 
He sees, be hears, and from on high, 
Will make our cause his care. 
i 

HYMN 288. C. M. MonreoMKRT. 

Behold he prayeth. Acts. is. 11. 

1 ORAY^R is the soul's sincere desire, 
jT Utter'd or unexnress'd, 
i- 'f' The motion of a hidaeB fire 
w That trembles in the breast. 

^' S ^T^*^ ift the burden of a sigb, 
The falling of a tear ; 
The upward glancing of an eye,. 
When none but God is near. 

«6 Pray'r is the simplest form of speech 
That infant lips can try ; 
Prayer Ae subtpWeat strainathat reach 
I n» majesty on high« 

4 Pny'r is the christian's vital breathf 

Tne christian's native air, , 

ICa walchword at the gate of deathp.- 
He eolen liaav'A witii iNwy'i^ 
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5 Pray'r is the contrite sinner's voice 
Ketumihg from his ways, 
While angels in their songs rejoice 
And say, — ^^ Behold he prays/' 

HYMN 289. L. M. Hart. 

Bath, Blendoo* 

Pray t47t<&oiii ceasing, 1 Thes. v, 17. 

1 TjRAPR was appointed to convey 
JL The blessings God designs to give ; 
Long as they live should chnstians pray, 
For only while they pray, they live. 

S If pain afflict, or wrongs oppress— 
If Gjares distract, or fears dismay-:^ 
If guilt deject — if sin distress. 
The remedy's before thee — pray. 

.3 'Tis pray'r supports the soul that's weak ; 
Tho' thought be broken — language lame ; 
Fragr, if thou canst, or canst not speak,. 
But pray with faith in Jesus' name. 

HYMN 290. L. M. DoDDRisoXv 
Truro, Bath. 

PamUy umship. Geo. xviii. 19. 

1 T^ATHER of all, thy care we bless, 
X^ Which crowns ourfamilies with peace; 
. From thee they spring, and by thy hand, 
They were and still shall be sustain'd. 

9 To God, most worthy to be prais'di 
Be our domestic altars rais'd ; 
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Who, Lord of heaven, scorns not to dwell 
With saints, in their obscurest cell. 

S To thee may each united house, 
Morning ana night present its vows ; 
Our servants there, and rising race, 
Be taught thy precepts and thy grace. 

4 Oh, may each future age proclaim 
The honors of thy glorious name ; 
While pleas'd and thankful, we remove 
To join the family above. 

HTMN 291. S. M. HosKiNS. 
Maryland, Little Marlboro*. 

Formal, Job. xxvii. 8. 

1 -p ELIGION'S form is vain, 
X\ While we deny its pow'r ! 
What will the hypocrite obtain. 

In death^s tremendous hour ? j 

S Now he may credit gain, ' *" 
And in his affluence roll ; ' 

But all his profit will be pain, 

When God shall take his soul 

^ 3 Then, O what dread surprise, 

What horror and dismay, 
When death shall open wide his eyes, 

And tear his mask away ! 

4 Lord, search and know my heart. 
And make my soul sincere ; 
Jj^hd bid hypocrisy depart. 

And keep my conscience clear. ^ 

e«7 
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^ HTMN 292. C. M. DoDtoRiBCK. 

/ AInridge, Christmas. 

' Mihiaterg ufotchfor soule, Seb. xiii. 1 7. 

1 T ETZion's watchmen all awake, 
Li And take th' alarm they give ; 
Now Jet them, from the mouth of God, 
Their awful charge receive. 

£ Tis not a cause of small Import 
The pastor's care demands ; 
But what might fill an aneel's heart — 
It fill'd a Saviour's hands. 

3 They watch for souls, for which the Lord 

Did heav'nly bliss forego ; — 
For souls, which must forever live. 
In raptures, or in wo. 

4 M^ they that Jesus, whom they preach, 

Their own Redeemer, see ; 
And wa*ch thou daily o'er their souls, 
That they may watch for Thee. 

HYMN 293. H. M. Doddridge. 

Bethesdft, Eagle-street. 

w^ sweet savor. 2 Cor. ii. 15, 16. 

I T)RA19£ to the Lord on high, 
X Who spreads his triumphs wide ! 
,^ -- While Jesus' fragrant name 
' Is breath'd on every side : 

Balmy and rich the oaours rise, 
And fill th« earth, and reach the skies. 



I 



woRsniPi 284 

2 Ten thofmnd dyin^tsoOll 

Its influence feel — iind Wit \ 
Sweeter then vitai ak 

The incense they receive : * 

They breathe anew, and rise And sing 
Jesus, the Lord, their conqu'ring King* 

$ But sinners scorn the grace) 
That brings salvation nigh : 
They turn theit' face aWa^» 

And faint, and fall, and die. 
So sad a doom, ye saints, deplore — 
For Oh ! they fall to rise no ttiore. 

HYMN 294. 8, t, 4. Kthtt. 

Cry aloitd* Isa. Ivlii. I. 

MEN of God) go take jronr statkihl ; 
Darkness reigtis thr(»iigheitl; ihe 
eaHh ; 

Go, proclaim among the nations^ 
Joyful .news of heav'niy birth : 

Bear the tidings 
Of the Saviour's matchless wohth. 

S, What tho' earth and hell united. 

Should oppoae the Saviout's plan ? 
Plead his cause^ tiorHbe affrighted t 
Fear ye not the face of mlm : 

Vain their tumult ; ^ 
Stop his work they neve^an. 
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9 When ez|)Os'd to Cearful dangers, 
Jesus will his own defend : , 
Borne afar 'midst foes and strangers, 
Jesus will appear your friend: 

And his presenee 
Shall he with you to the end. 

«yMN 296. L. M. 

Cardngei Armley. 

Prayer for a sick Miniater* 

1 ^\ THOU, before whose gracious 
V-r throne, 

We bow our suppliant spirits dowii ; 
Avert thy swift descending stroke. 
Nor smite the shepherd of the flock. 

2 Restore him, sinking to the grave ; 
Stretch out thine arm, make haste to save ; 
3ack to our hopes and wishes give, 
And bid our friend and father live. 

d Bound to each soul by tend'rest ties. 
In ev*r^ breast his image lies ; 
Thy pityine aid, O God, impart, 
Nor rend him from each bleeding heart. 

4 Yet, if our supplications fail, 
. And prair'rs and tears cannot prevail ; 
Be thou his strength, be thou nis stay, 
Andguide him safe to endless day. 
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HTMN 296. C. M. DoDDRiDOfi. 
Buddi^;lMiD, Plymptooi 

Comfort under the loss of Ministers. 

1 fM/HAT— tho'the arm of conqueriog 
> ▼▼ death 

) " Does God*s own house invade ; 

What— tho' the Prophet and the Priest 
Be numher'd.with the dead! 

ft Tho' earthly shi^pherds dwell in dust. 
The aged and the young ; 
The watchful eye in darkness ctos'd, 
And mute the instructive tongue : 

9 Th' Eternal Shepherd still survives, 
New comforts to impart ; 
His eve still guides us, and^is voice 
Still animates our heart. 

4 Then let our drooping hearts revive. 
And ail our tears be dry ; 
Why should those eyes- be drown'd io 
grief, 
Which view a Saviour nigh ! 

HTIIfN 297. S . M. DwiGHT. 
Shirlaod, Watdmuok 

Love (4 &ie Church, 

^ I T LOVE thy kingdom, Lord, 

JL The house of thine abode. 

The church our blest Redeemer sav'd, 

With his own precious blood. 

V 931 
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t l(^\x t.c>.Wea«^ thy sop% 
My voice, or hanaa deny, 
These handt l^t useful $kM forsake, 
nh t«ioe la silence 4j^ 

5, If e'er wy h,^^x\ %g?t 
Her welfare, or her i««. 

Let every jay thw heart fofsuke, 
M4 e^very ^rief •'er4o^ 

4 For her my teavi shatt AJI ; 
If OK h^x wy pray'rs, 93^94 ; 
Tb her my c^J^es. void toiU^ b« gy^'o, 

HYVN 2598* 8, 7. Newtok. 

1 /^NCE, O Lord, thy garden flourished, 
\J EVry ftarllo^h^d gay and green ; 
Then thy woid our spirite noMriui'd, 

Hapfiy season, we have seen t 

2 Bat a drought has sinc^ succe9<)^ 

And a sad decline we see ; 
liord, thy help is greatly needed, 
Help ciein oiUy come fVom thee. 

3 Some, in whom we opce delighted, 

We shall meet no more below ; 

Some, al»s ! we fear are bUghted,*i»- 

Scarce a, single leaf tjbiey 8b»w. 

4 Nearest Saviotti^ hasten hitkeiv 

Thoaftaosl;' viake Umw hUM»e ftgain ; 



WORSHIP. 299,300. 

Oh, permit them not to wither, 
Let not all our hopes be vain ! 

HYMN 299. L* M. 

Leeds, St. Catharine's. 

1 g^ SUN of Righteousnesa dirine, 

^ s^ KJ On us with beams of mercy shine, 

/ ' Chase the dark clouds of guilt away, 

^^ And turn our darkness into day. 

d While mourning o'erour guilt and shame, 
And asking mercy in thy name, 
Dear Saviour, cleanse us with thy bloody 
And be our Advocate with God. 

3 Sustain, when sinking in distress, 
And guide us thro' this wilderness ; 
Teach our low tlioughts from earth to 

rise, 
And lead us onward to the skies. 

HYMN 300. C. M. 
Goldkester, Cbireiidon. 

Isa, liii.' 1. 

1 IpXOW few the word of God regard, 
X JLJL Or seek their Maker's faco! 

^^ In vain the gospel is proclaim'd, 
V If not enforc d by grace. 

2 Almighty God, exert thy power, 
And melt the stony breast ; 

Then shall thy justice be ador'd. 
Thy mercy stand confess'd. 
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301,302- WORSHIP. 

3 The scorner then shall oiourn in du&t» 
And put his sins away ; 
No mure resist his Maker's hands, 
But lift bis own to pray. 



HYMN 301 . L. V. M. 

Eaton, St. H«)en*9. 

1 T OST In a labyrinth of sin, 

J_ji Long have we wanderM to and fro. 
The wilderness hath shut us in, 

And only faith the way can show $ 
And only pray'r can lend the clue, 
And guide our weary footsteps through. 

2 Jesus, thou sovVeign Lord of all, 

The same thro' one eternal day. 
Attend thy feeble followers' call, 

And Oh, instruct us how to pray : 
Pour out the supplicating grace, 
And stir us up to seek thy faee^ 

HYMN 302* C. M. Kelly. 

ArliKgron, Bray. 

AiiK)5 vii, S. 

1 TJ Y whom shall Jacob now arise ? 

X3 For Jacob's friends are few : 
• And (what should fill u? with surprise,) 
They.seem divided too. 

S By whom shall Jacob now arise ? 
For Jacob's foes are strong, 
I read their triumph in their eyes^ 

They think he'll fall ere long. 
m\ > * 



S By whom shall Jacob now arise ? 
Can any tell by whom ? * 

Say, shall this branch that witherM lies, 
Again revive and bloom ? 

4 Lord, thou canst tell — the work is thine, 

The help. of man is vain — 
On Jacob now arise and shine, 
A\sd he shall live again. 

HTMN 303. L. M. HTDBi. 

MoretOD, Bath, Chatham. 

Prayer for the children of the Church, 

1 ir\EAR Saviour, if these lambs shotUd 

AJ stray, 

f' From thy secure enclosure's bound, 
^ And, lur d by worldly joys away, 

Among the thoughtless crowd be found ; 

H Remember still that they are thine. 
That thy dear sacred name they bear. 
Think that the seal of love divine, — 
The sign of cov'nant grace tbey wear. 

5 In all their errinc;, sinful years. 
Oh, let them ne*er forgotten be ; 
Remember all the pray'rs and tears. 
Which made them consecrate to thee. 

4 Awl when these lips no more can pray. 
These eyes can weep for them no more, 
Turn thou their feet from folly's way, 
The wftnd'rers to thy fold restore. 
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304. woRsuw- 

dHTMN 304. L. M. IfEWToir. 

Bath, Armley. 

fHieal and tares. Matt. xiii. S7-— 4S. 

1 fTlHO' in the earthly church below, 

X The wheat au.d tares together grow ; 
Jesus ere long will weed the crop, 
And pluck the tares in anger up. 

2 Will it relieve their horrors there, 
To recollect their stations here ? 

How much they heard, how much they 

knew, 
How long among the wheat they grew ! 

3 Oh ! this will aggravate their case I 
They perish under means of grace ; 
To them the word of life and faith 
Became an instrument of death. 

4 We seem alike when thus we meet,-— 
Strangers might think we all were w heat i 
But to the Lord's all-searching eyes, 
Each heart appears without disguise* 

5 The tares are spar'd for various ends^ 
Some, for the sake of praying friends ; 
Others, the Lord against their will, 
Employs his counsel to fulfil. *- 

6 But tho* they grtiw so tall and strong, 
His plan will not require them long ; 
In harvest when he saves his own. 
The tares shall into hell be thrown. 
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WORSHIP. 305,306. 

^HYMn306. 8,7,4. N«w«„. . 
Jordan, Littfecon. 

^ Prayer far a Rtnval. Ps. Ixxxv. 6. 

^^ fi^J'^^ft* ^"it thy plantation : 

TTi M? "* "'» ^®*'^» * gracious rain ! 
_y^ All Will come to desolation, 

/i i Unless thou return again. 

^ Lord, revive us ; 

All our help must come from thee. 

* ^®fP. "<^ longer at a clistancc ; 
Shme upon us from on high, 

Lest, for want of thine assistance, 

Every plant should droop and die. 

: 8 Let our mutual love be fervent, 
' " T ?**^® "» prevalent in pray'rs ; . 
-^^ «*ch one esteem'd tbyjijervant, 
Shun the world's bewitcBng snares. 

4 Br^k die tempteHe fatal power ; 
Turn the stony heart to flesh ; 
And begin from this good hour 
To revive thy work afresli, 

HTMN 306. L. M. Doddridge. 

Dertiy, Carthage, Danrem. 
Ezek. xxxvi. S7. 

• k{J,f. fl *««<#»t heart with lore ; 
y And M thy godlike fow'r be known. 
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310, WORSHIP. 

Hiat, Doigbty Ood, to thee is known ; 
That n^ond'rous work is all thine own» 

S Thy ministers are sent is vain*, 
To prophesy upon t-he slain ; 
In vain they call, in vain they cry, 
Till thine aloaighty aid is nigh. 

4 9fit, if thy Spirit deign, to breathe, 

^ Life spreads thrd' all the realms of death : 

Dry bones obey thy pow'rful voice ; 

They move — they waken-r: they rejoice. 

HYMN 31 0. C. M. / Davis. 

. Brftmtrce,BAfby, Rochester. 

Jis the RaiUfifC, Isa. Iv. 10, !!• 

1 "n & HOLIMIve^enial showers descend 
Xj Upon|h|s fruitful field ; 
What ble^imgs in their train attend, 
• What Jnna effects they yield. 

£ 'TIS God himself the ground prepares, 
His Spirit sows the laiM ; 
And ev^ry pleasant fruit it i>ears, 
Is nurtur d by his hand. 

3 In vain the husbandman would toil. 

And scatter seed in vain ; 
Did not the Lord refresh the soil, 
With gentle show'rsof rain. 

4 Spirit of influence ! now descend 

Like rain upon the ground ! 
Thro* the wiae world the gospel send. 

And make its fruits abound. 
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WORSHIP. 311,31SL 

HYMN 311. L. M. 

Luther*8 Hymn, Nkntwidi. 



ll f^ SUN of Righteousness, arise, 
t, 1 J, ^\J With gentle beams on Zion shki 
\ ' ^^ Dispel the darkness from our eyes, 



f 



With gentle beams on Zion shine ; 
I the darkness from our ej< 
And souls awake to life divine. 

S On all around let grace descend, 

Like (leaY'nly dew, oreopious showVs, 
That we may call our Goa our tiriend ; 
That we may hail salvation ours. ' 



HYMN 312. H. M. Scott. 

AUerton, £ftgle*street, WeymoDth. 

1 fy IRD OB, great God, thy sword, 
y^ vX Ascend thy conquVing car, 

^, -i While justice, truth and love, 

»' Maintain the holy war; 

Victorious thou, thy foes shalt^read, 
And sin and hell in triumph lead. 

2 Make bare thy potent arm, 
And wing tti^ unerring dart. 
With salutary pangs, 

To each rebellious heart ; 
Then dying souls (or life shall sue. 
Numerous as drops of moruing dew. 

3 Then shall the spacious earth 
L Beneath thy sceptre bend; 

I And peace her olive-branch, 

^ And balmy win^s extend : 

The dews of heav'n enrich the grountl, 
k' And Paradise shall bloom around. 
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31S. WORSHIP, 

HYMN 313. L. BT. Strokg. 

Kmgsliridge, Artnley. 

Prayer for dpposera of revivals. I 

1 "OLEST Lord, behold the guilty scorn 
X) Of those who hate axtdmock our 

praise ; J> 

Pity thair state and makeib'em turn, 
No more to ivalk in sinful Ways. 

S Anxious we see their wretched state. 
Who never think of heav'n or hell ; 
They laugh and ;^port and court the gate. 
Which opes where endless terrors dwell. 

3 Lead them to view a sinful heart, 
A soul all enmity to thee, 
Destroyed, defit'd in every part, 
Too proud to bow, too blind to see. 

4 Lead them to view a holy law, 
Which justly doogas to endless death. 
To feel that guilt which Jesus saw, 
Andpray'd, 'Forgive,' with dying breath. 

9 Open th^ir eyes, unstop their ears, 
To hear condemning justice sound ; 
Lord, change their hearts, and tlien their 

tears 
Will witness grief to all around. 

Once we were blind, like them we strove. 
Till sovereign mercy chang'd our ways ; 
Lord, bow their wills, and make them 

love, 
Then they will join «ur songs of praise. 
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woRsmp. 314, 315. 

HYMN 314. 8& 

Uzbri4g«« lAmbetb. 

1 4 LL glory to God in the skj, 

j\. And peace upon earth be lestorM t 
^ O Jesus, exalted on high, 
^ Appear our omnipotent Lord ! 

/^ Who, meanly in Bethlehem born, 
Didst «toop tu redeem a lost race. 
Once more to thy creatares return. 
And reign in thy kingdom of grace. 

; S Ob, wouldst thou again be made known. 

Again in thy Spirit descend, 
I And set up, in each of thine own, 

I A kingdom that never shall end t 

Thou only art able to biess, 
^ And make the glad nations obey, 

And bid the dire enmity cease, 
And bow the whole world to thy swAy. 

d Come then to thy servants again. 

Who long thy appearing to know^ 
Thy quiet and peaceable reign 

In mercy establish below : 
Appeas'd by the charms of thy grace, 

We all shall in amity join. 
And kindly each other embrace. 

And love with affection like thine. 

HYMN 315. G. M. Newtow. 

St. Airn^s, Barby. 

Far christian dmference, 

1 /^ LORD, our languid souls inspire, 
. H \J For here we trust thou art ! 
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316. WORSHIP. 

Send down a coal of heav'nly fire, 
To warm each waiting heart. 

2 Shew us some tokens of thy love, 

Our fainting hope to raise ; 
And pour thy blessing from above. 
That we may render praise. 

3 Within these walls let holy praise, 

And lov.e and concord dwell : 
Here give the troubled conscience ease^. 
The wounded spirit heal. 

4 The feeling heart, the melting eye. 

The humble mind bestow ; 
And shine upon us from on high. 
To make our graces grow. 

5 May we in faith receive thy word, 

In faith present our pray'rs ; 
And in the presence of our Lord, 
Unbosom all Our cares. 

6 And may the gospel's joyful sound, 

EnforcM by mighty grace, 
Awaken sinners all around 
To come and fill the place. 

HYMN 316. L. M. B . 

t 

Portugal, Bkndon. 

Rom. viii. 14. 

I f^ OME, gjracious Spirit heav'nly Dove, 
V V-/ With Tight and comfort from above^ 
Be thou our guardian, thou our guide^ 
O'er ev'ry thought and step preside. 
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WORSHIP, 317* 

ft 

£ Conduct us safe, conduct us £ar 
From ev'ry sin and hurtful snare ; 
Lead to thy word that rules must give> 
And teach us lessons how to live. 

d The light of truth to us display, 
And make us know and choose thy way ; 
Plant holy fear in ev'ry heart, 
That we from God may ne'er depart 

4 Lead us to holiness, the road 
That we must take to dwell with God ^ 
Lead us to Christ, the living way. 
Nor let us from bis pastures stray. 

5 Lead us to God, our final rest. 
In his enjoyment to be bless'd ; 
Lead ustoheav'n, the seat of bliss, 
Where pleasure in perfection is. 

HTMN 317. L. M. Fawcktt. 

Portugal, Sabbaoth. 

Beginning of worship, 

1 nplHY presence, gracious God^ afford — 
-I- Prepare us to receive thy word ; 

Now let tny voice engage our ear, 
\; And faith be mixt with what we hear. 

2 Distracting thoughts and cares remove,^ 
And fix our hearts and hopes above ; 
With fo6d divine may we be fed, 

And satisfy'd with living bread. 

3 To us thy sacred word apply. 
With sovereign power and energy ; 
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318,319. WORSHIP. 

And may we in true faith and fear, 
Reduce to practice what we hear. 

HYMN 318. L. M. Steelk. 

Rothwell, Wells, Shoel. 

Prayer for the presence of Christ. 

1 T ORO, in the temples of thy grace, 
JLi Thy saints behold thy smiling face ; 
And oft have seen thy glories shine 
With pow'r and majesty divine : 

S But soon, alas! thy absence mourn. 
And pray, and wish thy kind return ; 
Without thy life-inspiring light, 
'Tisall a scene of gloomy night. 

3 Come, dearest Lord, thy children ery, 
Our graces droop, our comforts die ; 
Return, and let thy clories rise 
Again, to our admirmg eyes ; 

4 Till fillM with light, and joy, and love, 
Thy courts below, like those above. 
Triumphant hallelujahs raise. 

And heav'n and earth resound thy praise. 

HYMN 319. CM. Steklb. 

Bray, Colchester. 

1 ^OME, Lord, and warm each languid 
Vy heart — 

Inspire each lifeless tongue ; 
And let the joys of heav'n impart 

Their influence to our song. 
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woRSHiF. 320, 321. 

S Come, Lord, thy love alone can raise 
In U3 the heav'niy flame ; 
Then shall our lips resound thy praisci 
Our hearts adore thy name. 

S Dear Saviour, let thy glory shine, 
And fill thy dwellings here, 
Till life, and love, and joy divine 
A heav'o on earth appear. 

HYMN 320. L. M. W. B. Tappaw. 

Aniiley, Darwent. 

1 TTOLY be this, as was the plare, 
L. ^ XJL To him of Padanaram known, 

> 1 Where Abram's God reveal'd his fsice, 
V And caught the pilgrim to the throne. 

2 Oh, how transporting was the glow 

That thrill d his bosom, mix'd with fear, 
'< Lo, the Eternal walks below. 
The Highest tabernacles here !" 

3 Be ours, when faith and hope grow dim, 

The glories which the Patrwrch saw ; 
And when we faint, may we, like him, 
Fresh vigor from the vision draw. 

4 Heav'n's lightning hover'd o'er his head, 

And flashM new splendors on bis vicwi 
Break- forth, O Sun ! and freely shed 
Glad rays upon our Bethel too. 

HYMN 321. L. M. Part H. 

, 2 'nniS ours to sojourn in a waste, 
'" _ J- Barreaandcold as Shinar's ground^ f 



322. woKSHip 

Ko fruits of Eschol charm the tastes, 
No streamB of Meribah are found* — 

i But Thou canst bid the desert bud, 
With more than Sharon's rich display ; 
But Thou canst bid the cooKng flood. 
Gush from the rock and cheer the way. 

5 We tread the path thy people trod, 
Alternate sunshine, bitter tears ; 
Go Thou before, and with thy rod 
Divide the Jordan of our fears. 

4 Be ours the song of triumph giv'n, 
Angelic themes to lips of clay ; 
And ours the holy harp of heav'n. 
Whose strain aibsolves the soul away. 

HYHN 322. L. M. Watts. 

Moreton, Portugal. 

1 XJIAR from my thoughts, yain world, 
•^ be gone. 
Let my religious hours alone : 
Fain would my eyes my Saviour see ; — 
I wait a visit. Lord, from thee ! 

£ My heart grows warm with holy fire. 
And kindles with a pure desire : 
Come, my dear Jesus, from above, 
And feed«my soul with heav'nly love. 

9 Blesa'd Jesus, what delicious fare ! 
How sweet thine entertainments are ! 
Never did angels taste above 
Kedeeming grace, and dying lore, 
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woRgmp. 323,324. 

HYMN 323. C, M. HosKivs. 
Braf, Vmwmutk, St. Mnrtin'a. 

1 TN* thy great name, O Lord, we come 

v^ JL To worship at thy feet ; 

iX- Oh, pour thy Holy spirit down 
^ On all that dow shall meet 

fi We come to hear Jehovah speak, 
To hear the Saviour's voice ; 
Thy face and favor, Lord, we seek, 
iNow make our hearts rejoice. 

S Teach us to pray, and praise — and hear, 
And understand thy word ; 
To feel thy blissful presence near, 
And trust our living Lord. 

4 Let sinners now thy goodness prove, 
And saints^rejoice io thee ; 
Let rebels be subdu'd by love, 
And to the Saviour flee. 

HTMN 324. L. M. KswTOV. 
Sterling, BoA. 

1 XTAPPT the saints whose lot is cast, 
■ ^ XX Where oft IS heard^he gospel sound; 
, -^ The word Is pleasant to their taste, 
A heafing balm for ev'ry wound. 

t With joy they hasten to the place, 

Where they their Saviour oft have met. 
And while they feast upon his grace. 
Their bordemi and their griels forget 
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325, 326. WORSHIP- 

3 This favorM lot, mj friends, is ours ; 
May ^e the privilege improve, 
And find these consecrated hours. 
Sweet earnests of the joys above. 

HYMN 325. L. M* DODBRIDGK. 
BlendoD, Leyden. 

On opening aphce oftDWship. 

1 fi REA.T God, we to thy honor raise 
vJ These walls to echo forth thy praise; 
Do thou descending fill the place 
With choicest tokens of thy grace* 

2 Here let the great Redeeme/ reign, 
With al} the graces of his train, 
Wbile power divine his word attends, 
Ta conquer foes and cheer his friends* 

3 And in the great decisive day. 
When God the nations shall survey. 
May it before the world appear, 
That crowds were born to' glory here. 

HYMN< 326. 8, 7, 4. RiPFOH. 
Uttlecon, Jonian, Teu&wqiIIi. 

Dtamission, 

1 "T ORD, dismiss us with thy blessing — 
Jl^ Fill our hearts with joy and peace ; 
Let us each, thy love possessing, 
Triumph in redeemin$^ grace ; 

Oh, refresh us ! 
Trav'liiMS through this wilderneifil* 
850 



f'T 



^ 



WORSHIP. 327, 328. 

S Thanks we give, and adoration, 
For thy gospel's joyful sound ; 
May the fruits of thy salvation 
lo our hearts and lives abounds 

May thy presence 
With us evermore be found. 

d So, whene'er the signal's giv'n. 
Us from earth to call away ; 
Borne on angels' wings to heav'n, 
Glad to leave our cumb'rous clay. 

May we, ready, 
Rise and reign in endless day ! 

HYMN 327. L. M. Hart. 
Chatham, Portugal. 

1 T^ISMISS US with thy blessing, Lord^ 
JLr Help US to feed upon thy word ; 
i' ; All that has been amiss forgive, 
J- And let thy truth within us live. 

£ Tho'we are guilty, thou art good — 
Wash all our works in Jesus' blood ; 
Give ev'ry fetter'd soul release, 
And bid us all depart in peace. 

HYMN 328. 8s. Hart. 

Dismission, Lambeth. 

THIS God is the Chd we adore, 
Our faithful, unchangeable friend 
~ Whose love is as large as his pow'r^ 
And neither knows measure nor end ; 
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329,330. WORSHIP. 

Tis Jtsus, the first and the last. 
Whose Spirit tthall guide us safe home j 

We'll praise him for all that is past, 
Aud trust him for all that's to <^me. 

HTMN 329. S. M. Hakt. 

Cambridge, Sicily* 

1 /^NOE more, before we part, 

J v^ We'll bless the Saviour's name, 

' Record his mercies, every heart ; 
f* Sing, every tongue, the same. 

2 Receive his sacred word, ' 
And feed thereon and grow ; 

Go on to seek, to know the Lord, 

And practise what you know. J 

HYMN 330. C. M. 

Colchester, Biurby, Braintreew 

Num. vi. !25, 26. 

1 INTERNAL Sun of R!ghteo^sne8^, 
SZd Display thy beams divine ; 

^ Now may the glory of thy face 
Upon our darkness shine. 

2 Light, in thy light. Oh, may we see — n 
Thy grace and mercy prove — 

Rftviv'd, and cheer'd, and blest by thee. 
The God of pard'ning love* 

9 Lift up thy countenance serene, 
And let each happy child 
Behold, without a cloud between. 
His Father reconcil'd* 
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WORSHIP. 331. 



4 Od us the bleSAing now bestow, 
The joy of sin» for^v'n, 
Sweet peace and holiness below. 
And then the joys of hea^'n. 
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HTMN 331 . «, 4L Hill's Col. 

Bermondney, Bridgeton. 

LORY to God on bish, 
Let beav'o and eartn reply, 
Praise ye his name \ 
Angels bis love adore, 
r Who all our sorrows bore, • 

And saints sing, evermore, 
" Worthy the Lamb." 

2 Ye, who surround the throne, 
Cheerfully join in one. 
Praising his name ! 
Ye, who have felt bis blood. 
Sealing your peace with God, 
Sound his dear name abroad ; 
«' Worthy the Lamb." 

Soon must we change our place, 
Yet will we never cease 
Praising his name ! 
Still will we tribute bring, 
Hail him our gracious King, 
And through all ages sing, 



Worthy the Lamb? 
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332, 333. THE SII«INER 

TBS SUrVBXt AWAKBVBB. 

HYMN 332. L. M. STR05G. 

KlngdWidge, Armley. 

1 4 LAS, alas, how blind IVe been, 
^ jl\. How little of myself r?e seen ! 

V Sportive I sail'd the sensual tide, 
4- Thoughtless of God, whom I defy'd. 

2 Oft have I heard of heav*n, and hell, 
Where bliss and wo eternal dwell ; i 
But mock'd the threats of truth divine, 

And scornMtheplace where angels shine. < 

d My heart has long refused the blood 
Of Jesus, the descending God ; 
And guilty passion boldly broke 
The hojy law which heav'n had spoke. 

4 Th' allunng world controFd my choice ; 
When conscience spake, I hushM its voice ; 
Securely laugh'd along the road. 
Which hapless millions first had trod. 

But now, th' Almighty God comes near 
And fills my soul witli awful fear — 
Perhaps I sink to endless pain, 
Nor hear the voice of joy again. 

HYMN 333. L. M. Hydk. 

Blendon, Aiinley, Warwick. 
J^y spirit thafl not ahoaye strive. Gen. vi. 3. 

SAY, sinner, hath a vjice within, 
OftHfvhisper'cf to thy secret soul, 
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AWAKENED. 334. 

Urc'd thee to leave the ways of bid. 
And yield thy heart to God's control ? 

3 Hath something met thee In the path 
Of worldliness and vanity, 
And pointed to the coming wrath, 
And wara'd thee from that wrath to 
flee? 

3 Sinner, it was a heav'nly voice, — 

It was the Spirit's gracious call ; 
It bade thee make the better choice, 
And haste to seek in Chrbt thine al). 

4 Spurn not the call to life and light ; 

Regard in time the warning kind ; 
That call thou may'st not always slight, 
And yet the gate ef mercy nnd. 

5 God's Spiril will not always strive 

With harden'd, self-destroying man ; 
Te, who persist his love to grieve^ 
May never hear his voice again* 

6 Sinner — perhaps this very day, 

Thy last accepted time may be ; 
Oh, should'st thou grieve him now away, 
Then hope may never beam on thee. 

HYMN 334. C. M. 

Waisal* BoekingBam» 

1 4 NDdoes the Spirit kindly move 
.^ J\ To wake my drowsy heart ; 
^ And shnlTl slight and jrrieve his love. 
And bid him hence depart ? 
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S3&. THE SINNSft 

t Shall I the tempter's voice beliere, 
Andstitl refuse to pray, 
And thus the Holy Spirit grieve, 
And bid him go his way ?-** 

S This solemn warning, once rcteeiv'd, 
I dare no longer slight ; 
The Holy Spirit often grievM, 
May take his final flight* 

HTMN 335. S. M. Hybb. 

Shirland, St. Thonuu. 

Cfneve noi t^e Spirif. £ph. it. 89. 

1 A ND canst thou, sinneiv slight 
J\ The call of love divine ? 

^ Shall God, with tenderness invite. 
And gain no thought of thine ? 

2 Wilt thou not cease to grieve 
The Spirit from thy breasti. 

Till he thy wretched soul shall leave 
With all thy sins opprest ? 

S To-day, a pard'ning God 
Will hear the suppliant pray ; 
To-day, a Saviour's cleansing biood 
Will wash thy guilt away. 

4 But» grace so dearly bought, 
If yet thou wilt despise, 
Thy fearful doom with vengeance franglil, 
Will fill thee with surprise. 
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AWAKENED. 336, 337. 

HYMN 336. C. M. 

Elgin, Martyr's, Aldridgv. 

FFhM must Idof 



1 IIJ'^ conscious guilt is now so grcat^ 
JLtX If I attempt to pray, 
The tempter tells me yet to wait, 
J^ Or frights my soul away. 

^t In painful doubt what course to try, — 
**T^ I fear this long delay, — 

And must I linger here and die, 
Asham'd to ask the way ? 

3 Ye Christian pilgrims, can ye tell 
A stranger to the road. 
The way that leads to Zion's hill, 
To find a pard'ning God ? 

HYMN 337. C. M. HxDE. 

Bangor, Windsor. 
• 

1 AH, what can I, a sinner, do, 
.^ xX With all my guilt opprest ? 
I feel the hardness of my heart, 
•^^ "^ And conscience knows no rest. 

» Great God, thy good and perfect law 
Does all my life condemn ; 
The secret evils of my soul 
Fill me with fear and shame. 

*d How many precious Sabbaths gone, 
I never can recal ; 
And Oh, what cause have I to mourn, 
Who »isimprov'd them all! . 
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338, 339. THE SINNER 

4 How long, how often ha^e I heard 

Of Jesus, and of heav'n ; 
Yet scarcely iisten'd to bis word^ 
Or pray'd to be forgiv'n ! 

5 Constrain me, Lord, to turn to thee, 

And grant renewing grace ; 
For thou this flinty heart canst break, 
And thine shall be the praise. 

HYMN 338. C. M. 

Standish, Biickinghano. 

Hardness of heart, 

1 riiHE voice, that bids us all repent, 

JL I hear with terror oft : 
. But never will this heart relent^ 
Till Jesus make it soft. 

2 The charming voice of bleeding love 

I hear from lips divine ; 
Yet melting strains can never move 
A soul so base as mine. 

3 Almighty God, do thou renew 

This sinful heart of stone ; 
Sweetly my stubborn will subdue— 
Conform it to thy own. 

HYMN 339. L. M. Hart. 

Bath, Moreton. 

1 /^H, for a glance of heav*nly day 
V-r To lake the stubborn stone away ;, 

' And thaw, with beams of love divine, 
This heart, this frozen U^art of mine, 
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AWAKENED. 340. 

2 The rocks can rend, the earth can quake ^ 
The sea can roar, the moontsuns shake ; 
Of feeling, ail things show some sign. 
But this unfeeling heart of mine. 

S To hear the sorrow thou hast fell, 
Dear Lord, an adamant would melt, 
But I can read each moving line, 
AimI nothing move this heart of mine. 

4 But pow'r divine can do the deed. 
And much to feel that pow'r I need ; — 
Come, Holy Spirit, and refine, 
And move, and melt this heart of mine. 

HYMN 340. C. M. Nbwton. 

Martyr's, Laean. 

Belshazzar* Dan. v. 5, 6. 

1 TIOOR sinners ! little do they think 
' X With whom they have to do ! 

.They stand securely on the brink 

"^ Of everlasting wo. 

"ft Chaldea's king, profanely bold, 
The Lord of hosts defy'd ; 
But vengeance soon his boasts control'^? 
And humbled all his pride. 

$ He saw a hand upon the wall, 
And trembled on his throne, 
Which wrote his sudden, dreadful fall, 
In characters unknown. 

4 His pomp and music, quests and wine, 
No more delight afford : 
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341. THE SINNER 

O sinner, ere this case be thine. 
Begin to seek the Lord. 

9 The law, like this hand-writing, stands, 
And speaks the wrath of God ; 
But Jesus answers its demands, 
And cancels it with blood. 

HTMN 341* C. M. Str^q. 

Wantage, Stsndish. 

The sinner^ 8 complaini. 

1 T ONG have I walk'd this dreary road, 
'^ -Li Beset with darkness round ; 
Nor seen, nor heard a smiling God, 
f' Nor one bright moment found. 

£ Others, who once did join my speech. 
And mourn'd in painful lay, 
Now, mounting up with rapture, stretch 
To seize a heav'nly day. 

3 Far left behind to feel my wo, 

With harden'd heart to groan, 
Each pray*r, each struggle sinks me low, 
£aoi| breath repeats my moan. 

4 The lengthened day, the gloomy night. 

Draw fast the bands of grief: 
Sometimes despair o'erclouds my sight, 
And says, "Tjiere's no relief." 

5 Then conscience thunders, Sinai flamea^- 

I try again to rise ; 
The trial fails, and conscience blames 

My pray'rs, my tears, my criea. 
ft60 . ^ 



! 



r 



i 



AWAKENED. 34SL 

6 Tis tbusperplezM, foriorn, and lost, 
I spend my weary 'fays ; 
No Jesus comes, my hopes are crost^ 
While others sing, and praise. 

HYMN 342. L. M. Stkong. 

God's answer, 

1 QINNER, behold, IVeheardthTgroan, 
O I know thy heart, thy life Pve known ; 
•yL^ IVe seen thy hope from grace proclaim'di 
4 Thy tremblmg rear when Sinai flam'd. 

ri To me, the mighty God, attend, 
In me, behold the sinner's friend ; 
Twas I who gave thy conscience voice, 
Thou hast oppos'd by sinful choice. 

3 Think not to bribe my sov'reign grace, 
Nor move me by a sorrowing face ; 
'TIS thine own heart makes grace delay, 
And hides a pard'ning glorious day. 

4 MovM by thy fear, and not by love, 
Thy daily pray'rs are sent above ; 
Thou hast not wish'd my will to meet, 
Nor lain submissive at my feet 

$ Should thy proud will at length submit. 
With holy sorrow deeply smit, 
Thy voice would be the first to say, 
I'm glorious in this long delay. 

6 Stay, sinner, cease my grace to chide. 
Nor think thy moan such sin can hide, 

261 



343. THE SINNER AWAKENED. 

Delay oo more, repent %nd Uve, 

Or meet the death my wrath must give. 

HYMN 343. H. M. 

fiagle^Street, Betheada. 

WJio can tell 9 Jonah iii. 9. 

1 f^ REAT God, to thee I make 
J VT My sins and sorrows known ; 

; And with a trembling heart 

Approach thine awfal throne ; 
Tbo' by ray sins deserving hell, 
I Bomt repent — for who can tell ? — 

S' O thou, who by a word 

My drooping soul canst cheer. 
And by thy Spirit form 

Thy glorious image there — 
My heart subdue, my fears dispel, 
I must repent — for who can tell ? — 

3 While conscience thunders Iquc!, 

To thee alone I fly — 
Fall down before thy face 

And mightily will cry — 
Tho' fears prevail that I shall dwell 
In endless flames — yet who can tell? 

4 God hath an ear to hear, 

While I've a heart to pray — 
To him I will submit, 
And give myself away : 
If he be mine, all will be well, 
Forever so — and who can tell ? 
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coNvicTiON. 344,345. 

HYMN 344. S. M. CowruR. 

Bridgei>ort, Wirksworth. 

iJonviciion, 



^l TW'Y former hopes are fled, 
JLtX My terror now begins ; 
. I feel, alas ! that I am dead 
^.-.^ In trespasses and sins, 

2^ Ah, whither shan 1 fly? 
r^ I hear the thunder roar ; 
The law proclaims destruction nigb. 
And vengeance at the door. 

3 When I review my ways, 
I dread impendin^^ doom ; 

But sure, a friendly whisper says, 
" Flee from the wrath to come^^' 

4 I see, or think I see, 
A glimm'ring from afar ; 

A beam of day that shines for me, 
To save me frooi despair. 

d Forerunner of the sun, 
It marks the pilgrim's way ; 
ril gaze upon it while I run, 
And watch the rising day. 

HYMN 346. S. M. ToPLADT, 

Sbirland, St. Tbomas. 

The heart, Jer. xvii. 9. Matt. xy. 19. 

1 A STONISH'D and distress'd, 
-tX I turn mine eyes within ; 
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346- CONVICTION. 

My heart with loads of guilt opprest, 
The seat of evVy sin. 

2 What crowds of evil thoughts, 
What vile affections there ! 
, Distrust, presumption, artful guile, 
Pride, envy, slavish fear. 

8 Almighty King of saints, 
These tyrant lusts subdue ; 
Expel the darkness of my mind. 
And all my pow'rs renew. 

4 This done, my cheerful voiee 
Shall loud hosannas raise ; 
My soul shall glow with gratitude, 
My lips proclaim thy praise, 

HYMN 346. L. M. 

Carthage, Darwent. 

1 /^H, that my load of sin were gone ! 
yj Oh, that 1 could at last submit ! 
At Jesus* feet to lay me down — 
To lay my soul at Jesus' feet 

S Rest for my soul I long to find — 
Saviour, if mine indeed thou art. 
Give me thy meek and lowly mind, 
And stamp thine image on my heart. 

d Break off the yoke of inbred sin, 
And fully set my spirit free ; 
I cannot rest till pure within — 
Till I am wholly lost in thee. 
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CONVlCTIOTf. 347. 

HYMN 347. S. M. Nbwto*. 

Guilford, Little MarHiora*. 

•^ 1 f\ LORD, how vile am I, 
/ v-r Unholy and unclean ! 

How can I dare to venture nigh 
With such a load of sin ! 

2 Is this polluted heart 
A dwelling fit for thee ? 
Swarming, alas ! in ev^ry part, 
What evils do I see ! 

8 in attempt to pray, 
And raise my soul on high, 
My thoughts are hurry'd fast away. 
For sin is ever nigh. 

4 If in thy word I look, 
Such darkness fills my c^ind^ 

I only read a sealed huok, 
but no relief can find. 

• » 

5 Thy gospel oft I hear. 
But hear it still in vain : 

Without desire, or love, or fear, 
Hardened I still remain. 

6 And must I then indeed 
Sink in despair and die ? 

Fain would I hope that thou didst bleed 
For such a wretch as I. 
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348,349. coNvicTieff. 

HTMN 348. c. M. 

Oandee, Barby. 
^ Luke ?ii, 87 — 50. 
X 'DEHOLD the tears'that Mary shed<w 
X3 Her many ains forgiv'n ! 
Her doubts and darkness ail are fled 
Id peaceful hope of heav'o. 

ft When o'er the Saviour's feet in prayV 
She pour'd a flood of grief, 
And dry'd thet^ with her flowing hair, 
. How soon she found relief ! 

S Say, burden'd soul, whose num'roua aios 
In dark array are set ; 
What canst thou do to mitigate 
The terrors of thy debt ? 

4 Canst thou not love the friend, who died 

That burden to assume ? 
Who shrunk not from the crown of thorns. 
The scourge — the cross — the tomb ? 

5 If heavy is thy weight of guilt, 

Thy love must greater be — 
Then He, whose blood for man was spilth 
Will shed his peace o^n thee. 

HYMN 349. C. HI. Hawb^s. 

$t. Aim'a, Teo^pest. 

Qoi our hiding-placf. Ps. xxxii. 7. 

1 "nTB EN low'riogclouds deform the sky, 
T V And darHness thickens round, 
Sudden the forked lightnings fly, 
Loud thuQderp rock the ground v 
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CONVICTION. 350. 

% The howling blasts, impetuous, sweep 
The desolated plain ; 
The frighted beasts to corert creep ; 
Home flies the trembling swain f 

5 But louder thunders o'er my head, 
My heart with terror fill ; 
And storms of wrath divine I dread, 
Which soul and body kill ! 

4 See, on the whirUvind^s rapid win^, 
The King of terrors fide, 
And with him desolation bring! 
' , Myself where can I hide ? 

^' $ " Haste, sinner! haste,'* the Saviourcry'd, 
^ " Behold my wounded form ! 

i The cleft of my deep-pierced side 

\: Shall hide thee from the storm.'' 

HYMN 36(K 7«. 

>iagfUlen, F^stoi-al Duet. 

Matt. xi. 28. 

1 /^OME, ye weary sinners, come, 
Vy All, who feel your heavy Ipa^'; 
4' Jesus calls the wand'iters home ; 
' Hasten to your pard'nipg pod, 

Come, ye guilty souls opprest^ 

Answer to the Saviour's calf : 
** Com^, afld I will give you pest ; 
ComjB, and I will saje you all." 

£ Jesus,— full of truth and love, 
We thy kindest call ^b^^, 



i 



■T T 



361. CONVICTION. 

Faithful let thy mercies prove, 
Take our load of guilt away, 

Weary of this war within, 
Weary of this endless strife, 

Weary of ourselves and sin. 
Weary of a wretched life. 

3 Burden'd with a world of grief, 

BurdenM with our sinful load, 
Burden'd with this unbelief, 

BurdenM with the wiath of God, 
Lo, we come to thee for ease. 

True and gracious, as thou art ; 
Now our weary souls release. 

Write forgiveness on our heart. 

HYMN 361. 7s. Newtow. 

BliddletDn, Hothaiki. 

iSin bewailed. 

1 /^OME, my soul, thy suit prepare, 
V^/ Jesus loves to answer prayV ; 
He himself has bid thee pray, 
Rise and ask without delay. 

2 With my burden I begin ; 
JLordl remove this load of sin ! 
Let thy blood for sinners spilt. 
Set my conscience free from guilt. 

8 Lord ! I come to thee for rest. 
Take possessioj^ of my breast ; 
There thy sovVeign right msdntaio. 
And without a rival reign. 
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CONVICTION^ 36^. 

4 Shew me what I have to do, 
Ev'ry hour my strength renew '5 
Lot me live a life of faith, 

Let me die thy people's death. 

HYMN 362. C. M. NEWTOflf. 

Windsor, Standish. 

Prayer for spiritual Keating, 

1 '^fT'HOU great Physician of the soul, 
• X To thee I bring ray case ; 
V My raging malady control, 
-^ And heal me by thy grace. 

5 Help me to state my whole complaint; 

But where shall I begin ? 
Nor words, nor thoughts can fully paint 
That worst distemper — sin. 

d It lies not'in a single part, 

But thro' my soul is spread ; 
And all th' affections of my heart 
By sin are captive led. 

4 A thousand evil thoughts intrude, 

Tumultuous in my breast ; 
Which indispose qie for my food, 
And rob me of my rest. 

5 Thou great Physician, hear my cry, 

And set my spirit free ; 
Let not a trembling sinner die, 
• Who longs to live to th«e. 
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363,354. CONVICTION. 

HYMN 363. C. M. CowPKR. 

York, Walsal. 

1 TTE AL U9, Itnmanuel, here we standi 
^ JlI Waiting to feel thy touch ; 

^''< To wounded souls stretcn forth thy han^f 
Blest Saviour, we are such. 

2 Rememher him who once applyM, 

With trembling for relief; 
** Lord, I believe," with tears, he cry'd, 
" Oh, help my unbelief." 

3 She too, who touch'd thee in the press. 

And healins virtae stole. 
Was answered, " Daughter, go in peace. 
Thy faith hath made thee whole." 

4 Like her, with hopes and fears we conie, 

To toufch thee if we may ; 
Oh, send us not despairing home, 
Send nofhe unhealed away. 

HYMN 364. C. M. Brow*. 

Bangor, Wantage. 

Sinners jdecuUngfor mercy, 

1 T ORD, at thy feet we sinners Ke, 
J-i And knock at mercy's door ; 
With heavy heart and downcast eye. 
Thy favor we implore. 

£ Without thy grace, we sink opprest 
Down to the gates of hell ; 
Oh, give our troubled spirit rest, 
1^ Our gloomy fears dispel. 
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CONVICTION. 355. 

"d 'Tj8 mercy, mercy we implore ; 
Oh, may thy bowels move : 
Thy grace is an exhaustless store, 
And thou thyself art love. 

4 In mercy DOW, for Jesus' sake. 
Our many sins forgive ; 
Thy grace our rocky hearts can break, 
And breaking soon relieye. 

6 Thus melt us down, thus make us bend, 
And thy dominion own ; 
Nor let a rival more pretend 
I To repossess thy tmone. 

[ HYMN 355. 8, 7. TirawBR. 

h^ 1 TESUS, full of aU compassion, 
I ^- O Hear thy humble suppliant's cry ; 
I « Let me know thy great salvation, 
J! See, I languish, faint, and die, 

3 Guilty, but with heart relenting, 
Overwhelm'd with helpless griei^ 

Prostrate at thy feet repenting — 
Send, O tend me quick relief ! 

8 Whither should a wretch be flyingi 
But to htm who comfort gives ? 
Whither, from the dread of dying, 
But to him who ever lives f 

4 Sav^d — the deed shall spread new glory 

Thro' the shining realms above f 
Angels sing the pleasing story, 
K AH enraptur'd with toy leve. 
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356,357* CONVICTION. 

HTMN 356. L. M. Parhbll. 

Browwiek, Putney* 

1 TTirlTH kind compassion hear mTcry, , 

f f O Jesus, Lord of life, on high ! 
^ ^ And on thy servant's drooping head, 
The dews of blessing sweetly shed. 

2 Change all my sad complaints to ease,* 
To cheerful notes of endless praise ; 

A sense of pard'ning favor eive, 
And raise my mind and bid me live, 

9 My fears of danger while I breathe, 
My dread of endless hell beneath. 
My sense of sorrow for my sin,^ 
To springing comfort change within- 

4 Be not to me a Judge severe, 
For so thypresence who can bear ? 
But Oh, regard my mournful cry, 
And look with mercy's gracious eye. 

a Then grant, O Lord, that I may bum 
To make my Saviour some return ; 
And be my heart inspir'd to rise, 
On wings of love to yondei* skies. 

HYMN 367* L. M. 

Armley, Surry. 

A sinner submitting to God. 

1 "VITE ARir of struggling with Yny pain, 
f f Hopeless to burst this sinful chain, 
J^t length I give the contest o'er, 
And seek to free myself no more. 
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CONVICTION. 36&. 

ft From my own works* at last I cease — 
Ood that creates must seal my peace; 
Fruitless my toil, and vain mv care^ 
Unless tby sov'reign grace I share. 

3 Lord, I despair myself to heal ; 
I see my sin but do not feel ; 
Nor shall I till thy Spirit blow, 
And bid th' obedient waters flow | 

4 Tis thine a heart of flesh to give, 
Thy gifts I only can receive ; 
Here then to thee I all resign, — 
To draw, redeem, and seal is thine. 

HTMN 368. L. M. Crqttxvsbn. 

KiDgsbridge, Darwcnt. 

1 T OWN my guilt, my sins confess ; 
y JL Can men or devils make them more ? 

'^ Of crimes already numberless, 
^ Vain the attempt to swell the score. 

2 Were th>e black list before my sight. 
While I remember thou hast dy'd, 

Twill only urge my speedier flight, 
To seek salvation at thy side. 

9 Low at thy feet III cast me down, 
To thee reveal my guilt and fear, 
And, if thou spurn me from thy throne, 
FU be the first who perish'd tiiere. 
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369. CONVICTION AND 

HVMN 369. C. M. Strowg. 

Wantage, Martyr**. 

Slain and reviving, Rom. vii. 9. 

1 QMOTE by the law, Tin justly slain ; 
iS Great God, behold my case ; 
Pity a sinner filled with pam, 

Nor drive me from thy face. 

2 Dread terrors fright my guilty soul — 

Thy justice, all in flames, 
Gives sentence on this heart so foul, 
So hard, so full of crimes. 

S 'Tis trembling hardness that I feel ; 
I feaif but don't relent, — 
Perhaps of endless death the seal : 
Oh, that I could repent ! 

4 My pray'rs, my tears, my vows are vile ; 

My duties black with guilt ; 
On such a wretch can mercy smile, 
Tho' Jesus' blood was spilt ? 

5 Speechless I sink to endless night, 

I see an op'ning hell : 
But \o\ what glory strikes my sight! 
Such glory who can tell ! 

6 Enrapt in these bright beams of peace^ 

I feel a gracious God : 
Swell, swell the note : Oh, tell his grace ; 
Sound his high praise abroad I 

# 
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CONVERSION. 360, 361. 

HYMN 360. 8, 7, 4. 
, Tamworth, Jordan, Litditon. 

TAc surrender. 

1 "WTJTELCOME, welcome, dear Redeemer? 
▼ T Welcome to this^eart of mine: 
._, . LfOrd, I make a full surrender, 

Ev'ry pow'r and thought be thine, 
"^ Thine entirely^ 

,^ Thro' eternal ages thine. 

a Known to all to be thy mansion, 
Earth and hell will disappear; 
,Or in vain attempt possession, 

When they .find the Lord is near — 

Shout, O Zion ! 
Shout, >c saints, the Lord is here I 

HYMN 361. L. M. Livingstone. 

Luther's Hymn, Bath. 
Conviction and conversion. Ps. cvii. 17-^20. 

'/. K rilHE sinner's ilatt'ring dreams are fled, 
^ : A Destruction hovers o'er his head ; 
-« And conscience throws her darts around, 
And poison rankles in each wound. 

a Despair and death his heart assail. 
And all his hopes of comfort fail ; 
Till, deeply humbled in the dust. 
He owns his punishment is just. 

3 Then Penitence beside him stands, 
With brow severe, but healing hands ; 
The wounds she probes, the balmappfies, 
To heav'n directs the mourner's sighs. 
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362, 363. CONVICTION and 

4 To heav'n his streaming eyes he rears^ 
And Mercy's radiant form appears ; 
She whispers peace and hope within, 
His sorrows cease — his joys begin. 

HYMN 362. C. M. HosKurs. 

Backingham, Wantage. 

The Jailor. Acts nvl 30, 31. 

1 «* T17HAT must I do," the jailor cries, 
? T " To save my sinking soul ?" 

" Believe in Christ," the word replies, 
" Thy faith shall make thee whole." 

2 Our works are all the works o£ sin, 

Our nature quite deprav'd : 
Jesus alone can make us clean ; — 
By grace are sinners sav'd. 

3 Come, sinners, then, the Savjour trust, 

To wash you in his blood ; 
To change your hearts, subdue your lust^ 
And bring you home to God. 

HYMN 363. C. M. Newton. 

Barby, Hear. 

Heart taken. Luke xi. 21, ^S. 

1 rpHE castle of the human heart, 
.L Strong in its native sin, 
Is guarded well in every part. 
By him who dwells within. 

£ For Satan there fn arms resides^ 
And calls the place His QWit; 
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CONVERSION. 364. 

With care agaiost assaults provides, 
And rules as on a throne. 

3 But Jesus, stronger far than he. 

In his appointed hour, 
Appears to set his people free 

From the usurper's pow'r. j 

4 ^This heart I bought with blood," he cries^ 

*^ ind now it shall be mine ;'' ^ 

His voice the strong man arm*d dismays ; 
He knows he must resign. 

5 In spite of unbelief and pride, 

And self and Satan's art, j 

The gates of brass fly open wide, ' 

And Jesus wins the heart. 

' HYMN 364. S. M. S. 

Su TlioniaSf Dovt-r. 

t IVCNB^TH the pois'nous dart 
X> Of Satan's rage I fell— 
.^..^^ How narrowly mj feet escapM • 
\".^' The snares uf death ana hell ! 

"^ 2 Darkness, and shame, and grief 
Oppress'd my gloomy mind ; 
I look'd around me for relief, 
But no relief could find. 

8 At length, to God I cry'd; 
He heard my plaintive sigh; 
He heard, and instiiilly he sent 
SaUatiot) from on high. 



4 Oh, may I ne'er forget 
The mercy of my God ! 
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365. CONVICTION AND i 

Nor ever ^ant a tongue to spread 
His loudest praise abroad. 

HYMN 366. 8, 7. Newtow. 

Northampton-Chapel, Sidlian H. -d 

Bartimeus, Mark x. 48. 1 

1 « TtyfERCY, O thou son of David !*' 

V -LtX Thus the blind Bartim'uspray'd; 
'^* Others by thy word are saved, 
Now to me afford thine aid.^' 

2 Many for his crying chid him, 

But he call'd the louder sti^l ; 
mi the gracious Saviour bid him, 
" Come, and ask me what you wilL* 

9 Money waft not what he wanted, 
Tho' by begging us'd to live ; 
But he ask'd, and Jesus granted 
Alms which none but he could give. 

4 " Lord, remove this grievous blindness, 

" Let my eyes behold the day !" 
Straight he saw, and won by kindness, 
FoTlow'd Jesus in the way. 

5 Oh ! methinks, I hear him praising. 

Publishing to all around ; 
*' Friends, is not my case amazing ? 
What a Saviour I have found ! 

6 "Oh ! that all the blind but knew him. 

And would be advis'd by me ! 
Surely they would hasten to him^ 

He would cause them all to see.'^ 
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CONVERSION. 366, 367. 

UTMN 366. L. M. NxwTov. 

Blendon, Bach. 

The happy change, 

1 TN sin by blinded passions led, 
> X In search of fancied good we range ; 

_rV The paths of disappointment tread, 
/ To nothing fix^d-^but love of change. 

2 But, when the Holy Ghost imparts 
A knowledge of the Saviour's love ; 
Our w/ind'ring, weary, restless hearts, 
Are then renew'd| no more to rove. 

3 Now a new pHnciple takes place. 
Which guides and animates the will ; . 
This love, another name for erace. 
Constrains to good and bars from ill. 

4 By love's pure light we soon perceive 
Our noblest bliss and proper end ; 
And gladly ev'ry idol leave. 
To love and serve our Lord and Friend. 

HTMN 367. C. P. M. OcKUM. 

Ganges, ChKpel^ WiHougfaby. 

1 A WAK'D by Sinai's awful sound, 
JlX My soul in bonds of guilt I found, 

4- **' An<) knew not where to go ; 
Eternal truth did lovid proclaim, 
" The sinner must be born again, i 

Or sink to endless wo." 

2 When to the law I trembling fled. 
It pour'd its curse^ on my head, 

I no relief could find ; 
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368, CONVICTION AND 

This fearful truth increas'd my pain, 
'* The siuner must be bom again," 
And whelm'd my tortured mind* 

8 Again did Sinai's thunders roll, 
And guilt lay heavy on my soul^ 

A vast, oppressive load ; 
Alas, I read, and saw it plain, 
** The sinner must be born ag^n,'' 

Or drink the wrathof God. 

4 The saints I heard with rapture tell, 
Bow Jesus GonquerM Death and Hell, 

And broke the fowler's snare ; 
Tet, when I found this truth remain, 
^*The sinner must be bom again,'* 

I sunk in deep despair. 

5 But while' I thus in angiiish lav, 

- The gracious Savidur pass'd this way, 

And felt his pity move ; 
Tbt sinner, by his justice slain. 
Now by his grace m bom again. 

And sings redeeming love* 



HYMN 368. C. M. 

Colchetter, Barbjr* 

The Prodigal, Luke xv. 11— S4. 

1 rpHANKLESS— theProdigalrvceives 
ju -L The bounty of his Sire, 

;: ; Eejoicing only in the hope 
To have his own desire. 

2 And far from home, in climes of Tke, 

He joins the heedlesa tl»OD^ ; 
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CONVERSION. 369. 

Begins in pleasure to rejoice, 
.'' And chants the mirthful song. 

ti But lo, the famine coming on, 
Now dies the song profane ; — 
The youth beholds his substance gone, 
And begs the husk in yain. 

4 The terrors of the world to come 
Have struck his pleasures dead — 
And far from God — ar*d far from home, 
His every friend has fled. 

HYMN 369. C. M. Part II. 

Wantage, BuekiDgham. 

Reluming, 

1 npHE Prodigal, with streaming eyes, 
ji -*- From folly just awake, 
*^ Reviews his wand'rings with surprise ; 
^r His heart begins to break. 

3 I starve, he cries, nor can I bear 
The famine in this land ; 
While servants of my Father share 
The bounty of hid hand. 

3 With deep repentance I'll return 

And seek my Father's face; , 
Unworthy to be call'd a son, 
I'll ask a servant's place. 

4 Far off He saw him slowly move, 

In pensive silence mourn ; 
The Father ran with arms of love 
To welcome his return. 
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:0NVlCTIQN,4£c. 

e courts tbo tidine* flew, 
adthe joy around; 



1 !— ihy hasty censure spare, 

ress the bitter tone, — 

f brother's faults to judge,— 

chful, scan thy own. 

h' unwearied gifts of heaven 

vith thoughtless pride ? 

ly their blessings shar'd, 

y misappiy'd ? — 

r country" of thy sin, 

u perceiv'd with pain, 

if thy wayward course, 

ghtthf God again? 

hy penitence rfcciv'd, 
1 the rebel lov'd ? — 
I the Prodigal,' adore 
rcy thou hast prov'd. 

MN 371. 3. M. 

land, Or»op, Whtinorth. 

ler cured. John v. t—9. 
IDE the gospel pool, 
ipointed tor the poor, 
> year a sinful sou] 
ited for a cure. 






THE CONVERT. 372, 

£ The voice of one unknowD, 
Advancing where h^ lay) 
Bespoke him in a gentle tone, 
And thus it seenn'd to say : 

9 '* Poor, sinful, dying soul, 
Why linger here and die ? 
Only consent to he made whole. 
You need no longer lie. 

4 " The Saviour passing by, 
Well knows your sinking state, 

Aod while the Saviour is so nigh, 
The sinner need not wait.'' 

5 That voice dispelled the charm, 
His fatal slumbers broke ; 

He saw his sins with fresh alarm, 
And fear'd the vengeful stroke. 

6 Unable to endure, 

He callM for aid divine — 
The great Physician wrought the cure •; 
'* That guilty soul was mine." 
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HYMN 372. L. M. Tatlock. 

Surry, Arniley. 

"t 1 X^ AR from thv fold, O God, my feet 
V J- Once mov\] in error's devious maze 
P "j" Nor found religious duties sweet, 
[' Nor sought thy face, norlov'd thy ways. 
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373. THE CONVERT. 

9 With tend'rest voice thoti bad'st me flee 
The paths which thou could'st ne'er 
approve ; 
And gently drew my soul to thee, 
With cords of sweet, eternal love. 

3 Now to thy footstool, Lord, I fly. 

And low in self-abasement fall ; 
A vile, a helpless worm. I lie. 
And thou, my God, art all in all. 

4 Dearer, far dearer to my heart. 

Than all the joys that earth can give ; 
From fame, from wealth, from friends 
I'd part, 
Beneath thy countenance to live. 

5 And wheo, in smiling friendship drest. 

Death bids me quit this mortal frame. 
Gently reclin'd on Jesus' breast. 
My latest breath shall. bless his name. 

6 Then my unfetter'dsoul shall rise. 

And soar above yon starry spheres. 
Join the full chorus of the skies. 
And sing thy praise thro' endless years. 

HYMN 373. C. M. Nkwtoit. 
CHffiNcd,BradfanL 

Old {kings passed away* 2 Cor. v. 1 7^ 

1 T ET carnal minds the world pursue, 
JLi It has no charms for me ; 
Once, I admir'd its trifles too. 
But grace has set me free* 
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THE CONVERT. 374. 

S Its fading charras no longer please, 
No more content afford ; 
Far from my heart be joys like these, 
Now 1 have seen the Lord. 

S As by the light of op'niog dar, 
The stars are all conceal'd ; 
So earthly pleasures fade away, 
When Jesus is reveal'd. V 

4 Creatures no more diFide my choice— 
I bid them all depart ; 

His name, and love, and gracious voice, 
Have fix'd my roving lieart. 

5 Now, Lord, I would be thine alone, 
And wholly live to thee ; 

But may I hope that thou wilt own 
A worthless worm like me ! 

6 Tes, though of sinners I'm the worst, 
I cannot doubt thy will ; 

For, if thou hadst not lovM me first, 
I had refus'd thee still. 

HYMN 374. L. M. CowPEiu 
Kent, Bith, Truro. 

1 IVfO more I ask, or hope to find, 
"^ X^ Delight or happiness below : 

^ Sorrow may well pc^ssess the mind, 
That feeds where thorns and thistles grow. 

2 The joy that fades is not for me, 
I seek immortal joys above ; 
There, glory without end shall be 
The bright reward of faith and love. 
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376, THE CONVERT; 

8 Cleave to the world, je sordid worms. 
Contented, lick your native dust ; 

' But God shall fight, with all his storms. 
Against the idol of your trust. 

HYMN 375. S. ftf. fUnvasD. 

Nativit]-, Peckhara. 

Song' of Motes and th^ Lamh. Rev. xv. 8. 

1 AW AKE, and sing the-'song 
•J^ Of Moses and the Lainb ; 
Wake, ev'ry heart and ev'ry tongue^ 
To praise the Saviour's name. 

22 Sing* of his dying love ; 
Sing of his rising powV ; . 
Sing, how he intercedes above, 
For those whose sins he bor6. 

' 3 Sibg, till we feel our heart 
Ascending with our tongue '; 

Siiifi till the love of sin depart, ' 
And grace inspire our s<v)g. 

4 Sing on your heav'niy way, 
Ye ransomM sinners, sing ; 

Sing on, rej|oicing every day, 
In Christ, th' eternal JMPg* 

5 Soon shall we hear him say, 
** Ye blessed diildnen co^fie \^ 

Soon will he call us ben/Be away, 
And take his wand'r^rs homft* 

6 Soon shall our raptured tongitt 
His endless praise proclaim ; 

And sweeter voices tune the sung 
Of Motes and the Lcmkk 



THE'CONVERT. 376, 377, 
HYMN 376- C. M. 

Clifford, St. I^rtin's. i 

1 tf^H, for a thousand tongues to sing 
V-r My dear Redeemer^ praise 5 
The glories of my God and King, 

k The triumphs of his grace ! 

2 My gracious Master, and my Crod, 

Assist me to proclaim, 
To spread thro* all the earth abroad 
The honors of thy name. 

3 JESUS, the name that calms our fear^, 

That bids our sorrows cease ; 
'TIS music in tbe sinqer's ears ; 
Ti^ life, and health, and peace. 

4 He breaks the pow'r of reigning sin, 

He sets the prisoner free ; 
His blood can make the foulest clean ; 
His blood avail'd for me. 

5 Let us obey, we then shall know, ~ 

Shall feel our sins forgiv'n : 
Anticipate our heav'u below, 
And own that love 19 heav'p. 

HYMN 377. C, ^• DoBHRi^j^i,, 

¥9C^, St. AnnV 

Betuming W Zion. f sa. xtxy, 1 0. 

1 QING, ye redeemed of the L^rd, 
»3 Your great DeKv*rer sing : 
Pilgrims, for Zioo's city l^nd, 
Be joyful ia your King. 
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378. THE CONVERT^ 

& A hand divine shall lead you on, 
Through all the blissful road ; 
Till to the sacred mount ye rise, 
And see your smiling God. 

S The garlands of immortal joy 
Shall bloom on evVy head ; 
While sorrows, sighing, and distress, 
•Like shadows, all are fled. 

4 March on in your Redeemer's strength ; 

Pursue his footsteps still ; 
And let the prospect cheer your 6yet 
Whil^ labVing up the hill. 

HYMN 378. 78. Cennick. 

Pilgrim?^ Hymn, Somerset, Middleton/i 

1 f^ HILDREN" of the heav'nljr King, 
Vy As ye Journey, sweetly smg ; 
Sii^ y^ur Saviours worthy praise, 

\ Glorious in his works and ways. 

5 Ye are trav'ling home to God, 
Itj the way*the fathers trod, 
They are happy now, and ye 

Soon their happiness shall see* 

* 

3 Shout, ye little flock, and blest, 
You near Jesus' throne shall rest ; 
There your seats are nbw prepar'd, 
There your kingdom and reward. 

'4 Fear not, brethren, joyful stand 
On the borders of your land : 
Jesus Christ, your Father's son. 
Bids you undismayed, go oif. 
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THE COW.VERT. 379, S86. 

5 Lord ! submissive make us go, 
Gladly leaving ait below : 
Ooly thou our Leader be, 
And we still will follow thee. 

HYMN 379, L. M. LiviNosTONB. 

'Meadon, Portugal. 

. Ps. ciii. 1 — 4. 

1 1VJ[Y soul, with humble fervor raise 
Jl TA To God the voice of grate ful praise ; 
And everymental power combine, 
To bless his attributes divine. 

S Deep on my hesrrt let mem'ry trace 
Hh acts of mercy and of grace ; 
Wh#, with a Father's tender care, 
Sav'd me when sinking in despair : 

$ Gave my repentant soul to prov^ 
The joy of his forgiving love ; 
Pour'd balm into my bleeding breast^ 
And led my weary feet to rest. 

HYMN 380. 8, 7. WiifGROVE. 

Sicilian, Love Divine. 

1 TTAIL, my ever blessed Jesus, 

X^ Only thee I wish to sing ; 
:;. To my soul thy name is precious, 

Thou my Prophet,- Priest, and King. 

ft Oh, what mercy flows from heav'n, 
Oh, %\ hat joy and happiness ! 
Love I much ? — I've much forgiv'n — 
I'm a miracle of grace. 
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•381. THE CONVERT, 

S Once, With Adam's race ia ruJDt 
Unconcerned in sin I lay ; 
Swift destruction still pursuing. 
Till my Saviour pass'd that way. 

4 Witness, all ye hosts of heav'n, 
My Redeemer's tenderness ! 
Love I much ? — }\e much forgif'n — 
I'm a miracle of grace. 

^ Shout, ye bright angelic choir ; 

Praise the Lamb enthron'd above ; 
While astonish'd, I. admire 
God's free grace and boundless love. 

H That blest moment I receiv'd him, 
Fiird my soul with joy and peace ; 
Love I much?— I've muchforgiv'n — 
I'm a miracle of grace* 

HYMN 381. L. M. Kelly. 

St. Catbarine^s, Portugal, 

i' T HEAR a voice that comes from far ; 
X From Calvary it sounds abroad ; 
It sooths my sooi, and calms my fe^r : 
It speaks of pardon boughtwitfa blood. 

£ And is it true, that many fly 

The sound that bids my soul rejoice ; 
And rather choose in sin to die, 
Than turn an ear to mercy's voice I 

3 Alas, for those ! — the day is near, 

When mercy will be heard no more ; 
Then will they ask in vain to hear 

The voice they would not hear befofe. 
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THE CONVERT. 382 

4 With such, I own, I once appear'd, 

But now I know how great their loss ; 
For sweeter sounds were never heard, 
Than mercy utters froiii the cross. 

5 But let me not forget to own, 

That if I differ aught from those, 
'Tis due to sov'rei^n grace'alone, 
That oft selects its proudest foes. 

HYMN 382. €• M. CoLLYBR. 
St. Martin's, Colchester. 

Herein is love, 1 John iv. 10. 

1 "VT'E saints, assist me in my song — 
^ .- X Let all your passions move ; 
' To Jesus all the notes belong — 
I sing redeeming love. 

£ Opposing spirits 'gainst his cross, 
Their force united prove : 
• But quit the field with mighty loss, 
Crush'dby redeeming love. 

• 

9 Around the circle of his friends 
His tender passioilb move ; 
And while he liv'd his constant theme 
Was still redeeming love. 

4 Gently be rais'd his sacred hands, 

Before his last remove ; 
And the last whispers of his tongue-, 
SighM forth redeeming love. 

5 Thro' life's wide waste, with weary feet, 

In darkness I may rove ; 
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S83. THE CONVERT, 

Bat never can my heart forget 
Redeeming, dying love. 

% Oh, that before his sacred throne, 
I all its sweets may prove ; 
Still as my pleasures rise, my song 
Shall be redeeming love. 

HYMN 393. L. M. 

Portugal, Chatham. 

1 riURROUNDED by a frightful gloom, 
A And dreading fiercer ills to come ; 
From chains of wo, and haunts of vice, 
To liberty and life we rise. 

fi Thanks to the hand that set us free ; 
Eternal Spirit, thanks to thee ! 
Whose pow'r resistless, unconfin'd. 
Subdues the passions of the mind. 

3 Religion like a sun appears, 

And shines upon our aawnlng years ; 
We follow still the guiding ray, 
\ Thatlcindles into perfect day. / 

4 Conducted safe along the road. 

That leads to peace — that leads to God ; 
With active feet, with ardent eyes. 
We seek our home above the skies* 

5 Subdu'd by love, and taught of God, 
Rejoicing in redeeming bloody 

We press to find that nappy shore. 
Where sin and sorrow reign no more^ 
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THE CONVERT. 384, 385 

HYMN 384. C p. M. 

Chapel, Chilton, Abdy. 

The heavenly prospect, Num^ xiii. 

1 "D EJOICING now in glorious hope, 
yy- X\ We stand, and from the mountain top, 
\ X ^ View all the land below ; 
\ J.JBivers of milk and honey rise,^ 
: And all the fruits of Paradise 
In endless plenty, flow. 

& A land where sin shall ne'er invade, 
Nor doubt !$hall cast a gloomy shade, 

With every blessing crown'd ; 
There dwells the Lord our r}ghteou-nes^» 
And keeps his own in perfect peace ; 
And all his praise resound. 

S May we this better land possess, 
When in this howling wilderness. 

No longer we shall lOve — 
librd, help us humbly tt» rejoice. 
In hope we there shall hear thy voice, 
And sing redeeming love. 

HYMN 386. 6, 6, 9. 

FeTersham, Salem. 

f yjL XTOW happy are they 

-i-i- Who the Saviour obey. 

And have laid up their treasure above ! 
Oh, what tongue can express 
The sweet comfort and peace 

Of a soul in its earliest love i 
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386. THE CONVERT. 

2 'Twas heaven below 
My Redeemer to know, 

And the angels could do nothing more 

Than to fall at his feet, 

And the story repeat, 4^ 
And the lover of sinners adoro. 

3 Then, all the day long, 
Was nay Jesus my song. 

And redemption thro' faith in his name ; 

Oh, that all might believe, 

And salvation receive. 
And their song and their joy be the same. 

HYMN 386. L. M. CoLLTBR. 
Chatham, Moreton, St. Catharine^Si 

1 QOPT be the gently breathing notes, 
•*j O That sing the Saviour's dying love ; 

Soft as the ev'ntng zephyr floats, 
Soft as the tuneful lyres above. 

2 Soft as the morning dews descend, 

While the sweet lark exultii>g soars ; 
So soft to your Almighty Friend, 
Be every sigh your bosom pours : 

3 Pure as the stin's enlivening ray, 

That scatters life and joy abroad ; 
Pure as the lucid car of day. 
That wide proclaims its Maker, God. 

4 True as the ma$!;net t^ the pole. 

So true let your contrition be — 
So true let all your sorrows roll, 
To him who bled upon the tree. 
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THE CONVERT. 387, 388. 



j HYMN 387. C. M. DwioHT. 

A Chapel, Walial. 

I Ddiverance fiom evU companions, 

* 1 fTifiicgiddv world, with flatt'ring tongue, 
^ j^ J_ Had cnarm'd my soul astray, 
r\^ And lur'd my heedless fcet to death 
'x * Along the flowVy way. 

2 My heart, with agonizing pray'r, 
Besought the Lord to save ; 
Unseen he seizM ray trembling hand, 
And brought me fram the grave. 

5 He broke the charm, which drew my feet 
To darkness and the dead : 
From lips profane, and tongues impure, 
With quiv'riiig steps I fled. 

4 Homaward I flew to find my God, 
And seek his face divine, 
Restor'd to peace, to hope, to life, 
To Zion's friends, and mine. 

HYMN 388. L. M. CoLLYER. 
China, Nantwich, Bath. 

y 1 T LEAVE the world with willing feet, 
X Great God, to find repose in thee : 

^ Once its enchantments soft and sweet, 
Threw silken fetters over me* 

% Vice pointed to a flowVy vale, 

Where streams of pleasure seem'd to roll. 
And every sweet, on every gale, 
Press'd thro' the senses to the 90ul. 
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389. THE CONVERT. 

9 Imagination lent her aid 
To strengthen ev'ry dangVous snare ; 
But soon the flatt'ring vision fled, 
And gave its victim to despair, 

4 My youth restorM from fatal wtles> 
Has leam'd temptation's pow'r to fear ; 
To dread thie world's delusive smiles,^ 
^nd 'scape the fowler's cruel snare* 

HYMN 389. L. M. CowpE!^. 

Cardiagey Armley. 

The new convert humlled, 

\ rpHE new-born child of gospel grace, 
' X Like some fair tree when summer's 
\ nigh, 

Beneath Immanuel's shining &ce. 
Lifts up his blooming branch on higfc. 

t No fear he feels, he sees no foes ; 
No conflict yet his faith employs; 
Nor has he learnt to whom he owes 
The strength and peace his sou) enjoys. 

3 But sin soon darts its cruel sting. 
And comforts sink from day to day : 
What seera'd his own, a self- fed spring, 
Proves but a brook that glides away. 

4 When Gideon arm'd his num'rous host, 
The Lord soon made bis numbers less ; 
And said — lest Israel vainly boast — 

** My arm procur'd me tl^Is success." 
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THE CONVERT. 390. 

9 f huB wiirhe bring our spirits down, 
And draw oiir ebbing comforts low, 
That, sar'd by grace, but not our own, 
We may not claim the praise we owe. 

HYMN 390. C. M. Nbwton, 
Barby, Cdehester. 

1 A NXIOUS, I strove to find the way, 
rf. J\. Which to salvation led ; 

I listenM long, I try'd to pray, 
/" And heard what many said. 

^ £ When some of joys and comforts told, 
I fearM that I was wrong ; 
For I was stupid, dead, and cold, 
Had neither joys nor song. 

5 The Lord my labVine heart reliev'd, 

And made my burden light ; 
Then for a moment I believ'd, 
And thought that all was right. 

4 Of fierce temptations others talk'd, 
Of aneuish and dismay ; 
Thro' wnat distresses they had walk'd 
, Before they found the way. " 

- 5 Ah ! then I thought my hopes were vain. 
For I had liv'd at ease ; % 
I wish'd for all my fears again. 
To make me more like these. 

6 I had my wish, the Lord disclosM 

The evils of my heart ; 
And left my naked soul exposed 
To Satao's fiery dait. 
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391. THE CONVEKT. 

7 Alas ! I cry'd in deep despair, 

Borne down with fearful pain ! 

How can 1 these fierce terrors bear^ 

And who will bow sustaiD ! 
« 

8 Again my Saviour brought ine aid. 

And when he set me free, 
" Trust simply on my word,'* he said, 
^' And leave the rest to me." 

HYMN 391. C. M. SwAUi. 

, Spriogfield, Barby. 

In darkness* 

1 « n E joicc laGod*" the word comman4&| 
Xt> ^^^ f^in would I obey ; 
Yet still my spirit ling'ring stands, 
While doubts impede my way. 

d How can my soul exult for joy, 
Which feels this load of sin ? 
And how can praise my tongue employ, 
While darkness reigns within ? * 

8 If falling tears and rising sighs 
III triumph share a part ; 
Then, Lord, behold these streaming eyes, 
And search this bleeding heart ! 

4 My soul forgets to use her wings ; 
My harp neglected lies, 
For sin ha.« broken all its strings, 
And guilt shuts out my joys. 

3 The pow'r, the sweetness, of thy vole*. 
Alone my heart can move j 
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THE CONVEKT. 392. 

Make me in Christ, my Lord, rejoice, 
And melt my soul to love. 

HYMN 392. C. M. H. 

Colchester, Barby. 

S. Cor. iv. 6. Ps. xliii. 5. 

1 l^THEN renovating grace begins 
» ▼ To move the heart of stone, 
- 1 A holy joy illumes the soul, 

As light from darkness shone. 

k High songs of praise with dawn begin-^ 
Exulting close the day ; 
And e'en the silent watch of night 
Is vocal with theh' lay. 

3 But cares arise — temptations throng— 

The world prepares her dart— » 
A '' Horror of great darkness " falls. 
And whelms the shudd'ring heart. 

4 Yet why cast down, sad mourner, say ? 

Behold the elorious Sun — 
Full oft he gilds the kindling morn, 
Yet fades ere day is done. 

But still his unextinguishM beam * 
Behind the cloud survives— 
Still his appointed course he runs. 
And at the goal arrives. 

6 Hone thou in God ! and he shall make 
Thy path like noontide glow : 
Obey him with a steadfast mind, 
And thou his smile shalt know. 
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395, 394 THE convert: 

HYMN 393. L. M. 

Brentford, Sterling, Shoel. 

1 T IKE Israel, safe upoft the shore, 
J_j Who thoughtthe conflict all was o'er; 
-l^ Your^g convetts view the frightful train 
' 4 Of all their foes forever slain. 

% But soon, 4vith sick'ning heart, survey 
The perils of the desert way ; 
The powV of sid revives again, 
And all their hopes seem false and vain. ^ 

.3 The moi'ning sun that shone so bright 
Is shrouded in the gloom of mght ; 
Hopeless the victor's crown to win, 
They yield ere they the fight begin. 

4 But Jesus ^calls them to the field : 
"Come, gird on harness, sword and shield ; 
Standfast in faith, fight for your King, 
My grace shall strength and victVy>ring." 

HYMN 394. C. M. 

WaiiUge, ChkpeL 

TAc Desert. 1 Pet v. 8. 

1 "IJITHEN night descends in sabte guise, 
*^ v T And spreads her gloom around, 
To close the weary travMer's eyes, 
>r And rest him on the ground ; 

5 Amidst the dreary desert wide. 

The wanderer faints to hear 
k The wide alarm on ev'rv side, 
** IVhich speaks som^ danger near ^ 
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TH£ CONVERT. $95, 396. 

3 So, in this wilderness of Hte, 
- Whene'er aiflictions come, 
We sink, as in a night of grief, 

Far from our shelt'rtng home. 

4 The tempter's, like a lion's, roar, 

Sounds thro' the Tale abroad ; 
Then let us watch, and ever more 
Depend upon our God. 

5 From ev'ry other help afar. 

And left without a friend, 
God is a helper eternear. 
And faithful to the end. 

HYMN 396. L. M. LiTTHER. 

Luther's H. OU Hmidred, Bath. 

1 T^ATURE will raise up all her strife^ 
4^ -A-^ Fo.»> to the Hesh-abasing life, 
' Xothin a Saviour's death to share, 
■f- * 'Her daily cross compell'd to bear. 

% But grace omnipotent at length 
• .Shnll amn the saint with saving strength, ; 
Thro^ the sharp war with aid attend, 
And the dir^ conflict safely end. 

8 Act but the infant's gentle part; 
Give up to love thy willing heart \ 
And q;race ^\ill then the vict'ry -claim. 
And light it with a purer flame. 

HYMN 396. L. M. LrTHjBE; 

Putney, Warwick. 

^ 1 rilHE sov'reign Father, good and kind, 
' -■- Wants but to have his child resi»^n'd; 
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3Q1. THE CONVERT. 

Wants but thy yielding heart, no more — 
With his rich gifts of grace to stpre. 

t He to thv soul no anguish brings ; 
From thino own stubborn will it springs^; 
That foe subdue, the foe within — 
Then shall thy peace and joy begib. 

d Let faith exert its conquering pow'r, 
Say, in thy fearing, trembling hour, 
" Father ! thy pitying help impart " — 
'Tis done — a sigh can reach his heart. 

4 But if corruption's strength prevail, 
And if thy pilgrim footsteps fail ; 
Lift for his grace thy louder cries, 
So shalt thou deaos'd, and stronger rise. . 

HYMN 397. 88. 

LambeOi, Ukbridge, 

1 nriHE happy in Jesus may sleep, 

J- But Oh, till in me he appears, 
.'. Be this my emplo3rment, to weep, 
And water my couch with ray tears^ 
Ye watchmen of Israel, declare, 
If ye my Beloved have seen, 
And point to that heavenly fair. 
Surpassing the children of men : 

2 My Lover and Lord from above, 

Who only can quiet my pain. 
Whom only I langiHsh to love, 
- Oh, where shall I find him again ^ 
Once more if he shew me his face, 

He never again shall depart, 
soft 
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,THE CONVERT- 398, 399. 

Detain'd io my closest embrace, 
Eternally held 10 pay heart. 

HITMN 398. C. M. CoTTOH. 
Buddng^ham, Windsor. 

Faith in suffering, Ps. xiii. 

1 T ET thy returning Spirit, Lord ! 

X J Dispel the shades of night ; 
« Smile on this poor, benighted soul; 
^ ^ For Oh ! thy smiles are light 

^ While scoffers at thy sacred word 
Deride the pangs I feel. 
Deem my religion Insincere, _ , ■ 
' Or call it useless fseal ; 

S Yet will r ne'er repent my choice, 
I'll ne'er withdraw my trust ; 
I know thee, Lord, a powerful friend, 
And kind, and wise, and just. . 

4 Then, O my soul, why thus depress'd, 
And whence this anxious fear ? 
In God, the refuge, fix thy trusty 
And check the rising tear. 

HYMN 399. h. M. Keeit. 

Moretm, Luther's Hymn. 

Mariner. Matt. viii. 24. Ps. cvii. 50, 

J * np HE christian voy'ger strikes the rock 
J . A Th .t liesconceard beneath the wave] 
( ^ Yet safely he survives the shock ; 
For Jesus is at hand to save. 
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400- tSE CONV^RX- 

• 
^ S Hisr destiDM Ian4 he sometimes sees. 
And thinks his tails, will soon be o'er^ 
Expects some favorable breeze 
. Will wafL him quiekly to the shore. ' 

d But hark !— -the midnight tempest roars 1 
He seems forsaken, and alone : 
But Jesus, whom he then implores, 
Unseen preserves and leads him on. 

4 Tho' fear his heart should overwhelm, 
He'll reach the port to which he's bound ; 
For Jestis holds and guides the helm. 
And soon the haven will be found. 

HYMN 400. 'H- M- ToPLADY. 

ABertoni-Whitcharch, Jubilee. 

JesuSj the Pilot 

1 TESTIS, at thy command, 
cl I launch into the deep ; 
And leave my native land, 

^'^ Where sin lulls all asleep : 

For thee I fain would all resign, 

And sail to heav'o with thee and thine ; 

2 Thou art my Pilot wise ; 
My compass is thy word ; 
My soul each storm defies. 
While I have such a Lord ! 

I trust thy faithfulness and pow'r^ 
To save me in the trying hour. 

9 Though rocks and quicksands deep> 
Through all my passage lie ; 
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THE CONVERT, 401. 

yet thou wilt safely keep, 

And guide me with thine eye : 
My anchor, hope, shall firm abide, 
And I each boiat'rous storm outride. 

4 By faith I see the land, 
The port of endless rest ; 
My soul, thy sails expand, 
And fly to Jesus' breast. 

Ob, may I reach the heav'nly shore, 
Where winds and waves distress no more !» 

5 Whene'er becalra'd I lie, 

And storms And winds subside ; 

Lord to my succour fly, 

And keep me near thy side : 
For more the treach'rous calm I dread, 
Than tempests bursting o'er my head. 

.6 Come, heav'nly Wind, and blow 
A prosp'rous gale of grace, 
To waft me from below, 
To heav'n my destin'd place : 
Then in full sail, my port I'll find. 
And leave the world, and sin behind^ 

HYMN 401. 89. 

Lambeth, Uxbridge. 

AH ! why this disconsolate frame P 
Tho' earthly enjoyments decay, 
. My Jesus is ever the same, 
^ A Sun in the gloomiest day : 
/ ^ Tho' molten awhile in the fire, 

'^is only the |old to refine ; < 
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402. THE CONVERT. 

And be it my simple desire 
Tho' suffering, not to repine. 

$ What can be the pleasures to me, 

Which earth in its fulness can boast ? 
Delusive, its vanities flee, 

A flash of enjoyment at most : 
And if the Redeemer couM part 

Forme, with his throne in the skies. 
Ah ! why is so dear to my heart, 

What he in his wisdom denies ? 

3 Then let the rude tempest assail, 

The blast of adversity blow. 
The haven, tho distant, I hail. 

Beyond this rough ocean of wo : 
When safe on its beautiful strand, 

ni smile on the billows that foam, 
Kind angels to hail me to land, 

And Jesus to welcome me home. 

HYMN 402. C. M. Newton. 

Colchester, St. Ann's, Stade. 

The storm husjied, 

1 '^I^IS past — the dreadful stormy night 
-■- Is gone, with all its fears ! 
And now I see returning light, 
The Lord, my Sun appears. 

3 Oh, wond'rous change ! but just before, 
Despair beset me. round ; 
I heard the lion's horrid roar, 
And trembled at the sound. 
•506 



I THE CONVERT. 403. 

S Before corruption, guilt, and fear, 
f\ My former comforts fell ; 

And I discover'd, standing near. 
The dreadful depths of hell. 
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4 But Jesus pity'd my distress ; 

He heard my feeble cry, 
Reveal'd his blood and righteousness, 
And brought salvation nigh. 

5 Dear Lord, since thou hast broke my bands 

And set the captive free, 
I would devote my tongue, my hands, 
My heart, my all to thee. 
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HYiMN 403. C. M. Madajv's Col. 
Stade, Braintree, Abridge. 

UR little bark on boist'rous seas. 
By cruel tempest tost, 
Without one cheerful beam of hope, 
jj^ Expecting to be lost ; 

' S-2 AVe to the Loid, in humble prayer, 
Breath'd out our sad distress ; 
Tho' feeble, yet with contrite hearts, 
We begg'd return of peace. 

8 The stormy winds did cease to blow. 
The. waves no more did roll ; 
And soon again a placid sea 
Spoke comfort to each soul. 

4 Oh I may our grateful, trembling hearts 
Sweet hallelujahs sing, 
To him who hath our lives preserv'd, 
Our Saviour, and our King. 
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404. THE CONYSRT^ 

Let us proclaim to all the world, 

With heart and voice, agaio, 
And tell the w mders he hath done 
For us, the sons of men. 

HYMN 404. C. P. M. Browh. 
Gangi;*, Penitent, Cbapd. 

2Vwe convert. S Cor. v. 17* 

1 ■¥T|7'HK« with my mind devoutly press'd, 

▼ T Dear Saviour, my revolving breast 
Would past offences trace ; 
Trembling I make the black review, 
Yet pleas d behold, admiring too. 
The pow'r of changing grace. 

2 This tongue with blasphemies defil'd, 
These feet to erring paths beguii'd. 

In heav'niy league agree : 
Who would believe such lips could praise, 
Or ihink from dark and winding ways, 

I e'er should turn to thee ? 

3 These eyes that once abus'd the light, 
Now lift to thee tlieir wat'ry sight, 

And weep a silent flood ; 
These hands are rais'd in ceaseless pray'r. 
Oh, wash away the stains they wear, 

In pure redeeming blood. 

4 These ears, that once could entertain 
The midnight oath, the festive strain. 

Around the sinful board ; 
Now deaf to all th' enchanting: noise, 
Avoid the throng, detest their joys, 

And long to hear thy word, 
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THE CONVERT. 406. 

5 irhufl art thou serv'd in evVy part ; 
Go on, bless'd Lord, to cleanse my heart, 

That drossy thing refiae ; 
That grace may nature's pow'rs control, 
And a new creature, body, soul. 

Be all and fdiolly thine. 

HYMN 405. C. P. M. Nkwtow. 
Gbilton, Kew, Aithlone, Ganget. 

1 TF God had bid his thunders roll, 
. JL And lightnings flash to blast my soul, 
'^ V I still had stubborn been : 

But mercy has my heart subduM — 
A bleeding Saviour I have view'd, 
And now I hate my sin. 

ft Now, Lord, I would be thine alone ; 
Come take possession of thine own> 

For thou hast set me freej 
ReleasM from Satan's hard command. 
See all my pow'rs in waiting stand, 

To be employ'd by thee. 

9 My will conform'd to thine would move; 
On thee my hope, defiire, and love. 

In ii%'d attention join : 
My hands, my eyes, my ears, my tongue, 
Have Satan's servants been too long, * 

But now they shall be thine. 

4 And can I be the very same, 

Who lately durst blaspheme thy name, 

And on thy gospel tread ? 
Surely each one, who hears my case. 
Will praise thee, and confess thy grace 
Invincible indeed i 
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406. THE CONVERTi 

HYMN 406. C. M. Newtow. 

Newark, Abridgpe. 

WiiXi ye also go away^ John vi. 67 — 69. 

1 "llirHEX any turn from Zion's way, 
▼ T {As numbers often do,) 
Methinks I hear my Saviour say, 
" \yilt thou forsake me too ?" 

3 Ah, Lord ! with such a heart as mine, 
Unless thou hold me fast, 
My faith will fail, I shall decline, 
And prove like them at last. 

3 'Tis thou alone hast power and grace^ 

To save a wretch like me ; 
To whom then shall I turn my face, 
If I depart from thee. 

4 Beyond a doubt I rest assur'd, 

Thou art the Christ of God \ 
Who hast eternal life secured, 
By promise and by blood. 

5 The help of men and angels join'd, 

Could never reach my case ! 
Nl)r can I hope relief to find, 
'* But in thy boundless grace. 

6 No voice but thine can give mo rest^ 

And bid my fears depart ; 
No love hut thine can make me bles^ 
And satisfy my heartt 
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THE CONVERT. 407, 408. 
HY^MN 407. L. M. Steele. 

Armley, Kingsbridge. 

1 npHOU only Sov'reign of my heart, 

JL My refuge, my almighty Friend — 
l And can my soul from thee depart, 
S- On whom alone my hopes depend ? 

2 Whither, ah ! whither shall I go — 

* A wretched wandVer from my Lord ? 

Can this dark world of sin and wo, 

One glimpse of happiness afford ? 

* 

3 Thy Name my inmost pow'rs adore ; 

Thou art my life, my joy, my care ; 
Depart from thee ! — 'tis death — 'tis more^ 
'Tis endless ruin — deep despair ! 

4 Low at thy feet my soul would lie ; 

Here safety dwells, and peace divine ; 
Still let me live beneath thine eye, 
For life, eternal life is thine. 

HYMN 408. C. M. 

Standiab, Bangor, WalsaL 

i rilO whom, my Saviour, shall I go, . 
.* A f f I depart from thee ? 
-C- My guide thro' all this vale of wo, 
' And more than all to me. 

2 The world reject thy gentle reign, 
And pay thy death with scorn ; 
Oh, they could plat thy crown again, 
And sharpen ev'ry thore. 
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409. THE CONVERT. 

3 But I have felt thy dying love 

Breathe gently thro' my heart, 
To whisper hope of joys above — 
And can we ever part ? 

4 Ah, DO, with thee I'll walk below, 

My journey to the grave : 
To whom, my Saviour, shall I go, 
When only thou canst save ? 

HYMN 409. S. M. CowPER. 

Orange, Wirksworth. 

:. 1 |3E WARE of Peter's word, 

J3 Nor confidently say, 
" I never tPtU deny the Lord," 
f But " grant I never may." 

£ Man's wisdom is to seek 
His strength in God aione ; 
And e'en an angel would be weak, 
Who trusted in his own. 

3 Retreat beneath his wings, 
And in his grace confide ; 

This more exalts the King of kings 
Than all your works beside. 

4 In Jesus is our stor« ; 
Grace issues from his throne ; 

Whoever says, " I want no more," 
Confesses he has none. 
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tHE CONVPET, 410. 

ItYMN 410. L.M. dREOG. 

. Portugal, Welb. 

Ab< atihaiiCd qfJtsas. Mark viiu 38. 

1 TESnS! and shall it ever be, 
^ tl A mortal niai\, ashamed of thee ! 
1^ AshamM of thee, whom angels praise, 
: Whope glories shine thro' endless d&jn, 

£ Ashaip'd of Jesus ! — sooner far 
Let ev'ning blush to own a star : 
He sheds the beams of light divine, 
O'er this benighted suul of mine. 

S Asham'd of Jesus ! — ^just as soon 
Let midnight be asham'd of noon ; 
Tis midnight with my soul, till He, 
Bright morning Star, bid darkness flee. 

' 4 AshamM of Jesus! — that dear friend, 
On whom my hopes of heav'n- depend ! 
No r wh«^n I blush, be this my shame. 
That I no more revere his name. 

5 Asham'd of Jesus ! — yes f may— 
When I've nq guilt to wash away — 
No tear to wipe — no good to crave- 
No fear to quell — ^no soul to save. 

6 Till then— nor is my boasting vain-«* 
Till (hen I boast a Saviour slain ! 
And Oh, raajr this my glory be. 
That Christ is not asham'd of me ! 
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411, 412. . THE CONVERT. 

HYMN 411. L. M. 

Bath, Kent, WeDi. 

1 ^J H ALL I, to gain the world's appkuse, 
1^ Or to escape its harmless frown, 
'' Refuse, mj Lord, to plead thy cause, 
. • And make thy peopIe^s lot my pwn ? — 

ft No ! ' let the world cast out my name, 
And vile account me if thev will : 
If to confess the Lord be snamei 
I purpose to be viler still. 

S And what is man, or what his smile ? 
The terrors of his anger, whsit ? 
Like grass he flourishes awhile, 
And soon his place shall know him not. 

HYMN 412. L. M. PRES.DAyiss. 

Armley, Darwent. 

Self-dedication to God. 

1 T ORD, I am thine, entirely thine^ 

JLi PurchasM and sav'd by blood divine ; 
' With full consent thine I would be» 
And own thy sovereign right in me. 

« 

' t Grant one poor sinner more a plac^ 
Among the children of thy grace ; 
A wretched sinner, lost to God, 
But rabsomM by Immanuel's blood. • 

9 Thee, my new Master, now I call. 
And consecrate to thee my all ; 
Lord, let me live and die to the%^<^ 

^ Be thine Ihro*^ aU •temity. 
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THE CONVERT, 413, 414 
HYMN 413. L. M. MowTGOME&T^ 

Chaduun, Leedi, Bath. 

Sdcial dedication io God, 

^ J TESUS I our best beloved Friend, 
• ' *l On thy redeeming name we call ; 
j^ Jesus ! in love to ns descend, 
^ Pardon and sanctify us all. 

2 Our soifis and bodies we resign, 

To fear and follow thy commands ; 
O take our hearts — our hearts are thine,. 
Accept the service of our hands» 

3 FirnS, faithful,. watching unto prayer. 

Our Master's voice will we obey, 
Toil in thy vineyard here, and bear 
The heat and burden of our day. 

4 Yet, Lord ! for us a resting place, 

In heaven— at thy right litind prepare. 
And, till we see thee face to face. 
Be all our conversation there. 

HYMN 414. L. M. Steele. 

Kent, Portugal, Sterling. 

The noblest resolution. Josh, xxiv. l&. 
1 TIT AY I resolve with all nay heart, 
4j i3J. With all my pow'rs to serve the 
j Lord ; . 

Nor from his precepts e'er depart, 
Whose service is a ri<!|i reward. 

f Oh, be his service all ray joy ! 
Around let my example Bhine, 



415. TH£coNy£at« 

V 

TUl others love the blest employ, 
And join in labors so divine. 

8 Be this the purpose of my soul, 
My solemu, my determio'd choice, 
To yield to his supreme control, 

' And in his kind commands rejoice. 

4 Oh, may I never faiit, nor tire, 
Nor wand'ring, leave his sacred ways ; 
Great God, accept my soul's desire, 
And give me strength to live thy praise, 

HYMN 416. 78. MoNTOOJttBRT. 

Hotbam, BikbOetowii. 
Ruth 1. I6--19. 

1 -pEOPLE, of the living God ! 

: JL I have sought the world around, 
"^ Paths of sin. and sorrow trod, 
4 Peace and comfort no where found i 
Now to you my spirit turns, 
Turn8,-^a fugitive unblest ; 
.Brethren ! whei e ^our altar bums, 
Oh, receive me mto rest. 

2 Lonely I no longer roam. 

Like the cloud, the wind, the wave. 
Where you dv^ell shall be my home. 

Where you die shall be mr grave'; 
Mine the God whom you adore-— 

Your Redeemer shalfbe mine ; 
Earth can fill my soul no moroi 

Every idol I resign* 
316 
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THE CONVERT. 416, 41 ?• 

HYMN 416* C. M. 

Cdehesier, Stade. , 

Hinder ma noL Geo. xxiv. 56. 

1 'VVTHEN Jftsas bade me leave the worlds 
▼ ▼ My downward steps retrace ^ 
^was thus I answered every foe, 
-y And, fled to his embrace. 

S Stay, said the world, and taste awhile 
My e*'ry pleasant sweet ; 
Hinder nae not, my soul reply'd, 
Because the way is great' 

9 Id all. my Lord's appointed ways, 
My journey I'll pursue : 
Hinder me not ye much lov'd saints, 
For I must^o with you. 

4 Thro' duty, and thro' trials tod, 
1 go at his command ; 
Hinder me not, for 1 am bound 
To my Immanuel's l^nd. . 

HYMN 417. L.'m. B. 

Blendon, Bath, Portug;al* 

Welcome to young Converts. 

1 "•TjrELCOMi-;. ye hopeful heirs of heav'n, 
J vv To this rich gospel fea^t of love— ^ 

This pledge is but thn prelude giv'n 

To that immortal feast above. 

£ How great the blessing, thus to meet 
Around tbe sacramental boardi 
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41 8. THE COBIVEllT. 

And hold by faith communion sweet, 
With Christ our dearand common Lord, 

S And if so sweet this feast below, 
What will it be to meet above, 
Where all we see, and feel, and know, 
Are fruits of everlasting love ! 

4 Soon shall we tune the heay'nly lyre 
While list'ning worlds the song approve! 
Eternity itself expire, 
Ere we exhaust Uie theme of love. 

HYMN 418. L. M. 

MoKUm, Blendon. 
Strong aty. Isa. xxvi. 1, £. 

1 rii HE day, the gospel day draws near, 
-I- When sinfters shall their voices raiscp 
Sing the New Song with heart sincere, 

i Triumphant in the land of praise. 

£ Glory to God ! they all shall cry : 
Who is so great a God as oursi 
We have a' City strong and high, 
Salvation is for walls and tow'rs* 

d Secure from danger, as from dreadi 
We never shall be put to shame. 
Who hither have for refuge fled ; 
For Jesus is our City's name. 

4 Open the gates, and open wide, 
Let every faithful soul go in ; 
Open for all the justified. 

Who keep the truth that frees from sin: 
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THE CONVERT, 419. 

HYMN 419. C. M. MiLLKR. 

Colehester, Clarendon, WashiDgton. 

FeUowsMp. Cul. ii. 2. 

1 ^^I^R souls, by love together knit, 
V-r CemeDted, mixt in one, 
"/^ One hope, one heart, one mind, one voice^ 
' t 'Tis iieav'n on earth begun. . 

( £ Our hearts have often burn'd within. 
And glow'd with sacred fire, 
While Jesus spoke, and fed, and blesf^ 
And fillM th' enlarged desire. ^ 

d The little cloud increases stilly ^ . 
The heav'ns are big with rain ; 
We haste to catch the teeming showV, 
And all its moisture drain .^ 

'^ A rill, a stream, a torrjsnt flows ! 
But pour a mightjr flood ; 
Oh ! sweep the nations, shake the earth, 
Till all proclaim thee Uod. 

5 And when thou mak'st thy jewels upi 
And set'st thy starry crown ; 
When all thy sparkling gems shall shine, 
ProclaimM by thee thine own ; 

'0 May we, a little band of love, 
We sinners, sav'd by grace. 
From glory unto glory chang'd, 
Behold thee faee to face*- 
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<t£!0, 421 . THX CONVERT. 

♦ 

s 

HTMN 420. L. M. Barbavlb. 

I 

Chatfiain, Nantwich. 

1 fXOW blest the sacred tie that binds, 
J-i- In union sweet, according minds ! 
How swift the beav'nly coursf^ they run, 
Vn hose hearts and faith^nd hopes are one ! 

jl To eaeh, the soul of each how dear ! 

What iealous love, what holy fear ! 
, How doth the genVous flame witliin 

Refine from earth, and cleanse from sin ! 

■9 Their streaming eyes together flow, 
For human guilt and mortal wo ; 
Their ardent pray'rs together rise, 
Like mingling flames in sacrifice. 

4 Together oft they seek the place, 
"Where God reveals his awful face ;— r ' 
At lens;th they meet in realms ab<ive« 
A heav'n of joy— because of love. 

fiYMN 421. C. M. DoDDHiDOs. 

St Martinis, Mear. 

Asking the way io Zton. Jer. h 5* 

1 TNQUIRE,ye pilgrioM. for the way, 
. X That leads to Zion's hill. 
And thither set your steady face, 
^ With a determin'd will. 

't Invite the strangers all around. 
Your pious march to join ; 
And spread the sentiments you feet 

Cf faith and lo?e d^Yine, 
3M 



THE CONVERT. 422. 

5 Oh, come, and to his temple haste, 
And seek his favoi' there ; 
Before his footstool humbly bow, 
And pour your fervent pray'r ! 

4 Oh, come, and join your souls to God 

In everlasting bands ; 
Accept the blessings he bestows, 
With thankful hearts and handed. - 

. HYMN 422* L.* M. . ^ Kelly. 

Bath, PortagmL 

Heb. xiii. 14/ 

1 « TTTTE'VE no abiding city here»'— 
y ^ ▼ ▼ This may distress the worldly 
"> mind ; 

But should not cost the sainf a tear, 
Who hopes a better rest to find. 

. S " We've no ahidine city here"— 

Sad truth were tnjs to be our home i 
But let this thought our spirits cheer, 
<* We seek a city yet to come*** 

5 " We've no abiding city here"-^ 

Then let us live as pilgrims do ; 

Let not the world our rest appear ) 

But let us haste from all below. 

4 ** We've no abjding city here." — 
We seek a city out of sight : 
Zion its name — ^the Lord is there. 
It shines with everlastiog light 
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423,424. REJOICING IN 

HYMN 423. .C. M. ' BARBAUL0. 

Barbjry Rochester, Clar«ndan. 

1 /^^B. cotintry is Iminanuers g;round9 
\J We seek tiiat promis'd soil : 

The songs of Zion cheer our hearts, 
While strangers here we toil. 

2 Oft do our eyes with joy o'erflow, 

And oft are bath'd in tears ; 
Yet nought but heav'n our hopes can raise^ 
And nought but sin our fears. 

5 Our pow'rs are oft dissolv'd away 
Intestacies of Igve ; 
And while our bodies wander here, 
Our souls are fix'd above. 

4 We purge our mortal dross away, 
Refining as we run ; 
But while we die to earth and sense 
Our heaven is here begun. 
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HTMN 424. L. M. Nkwtov. 

Bath, Moreton. 

1 "IMT'HILE I to grief my soul gave way, 
▼ ▼ Toi see the work of God decline, 
-^ Methought I heard the Saviour say— 
** Dismiss thy fea^, the ark 10 miae% 
8SS 
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A REVIVAL* 426. 

a " Tho' for a time I hid my face, 
Rely upon my love and pow'r : 
t Still wrestle at the throne of grace, , 
, And wait fora reviving hour. 

8 '* Take down thy long neglected harp, « 
I've seen thy tears and heard thy pray V, 
The winter season has been sharp. 
But spring shall all its wastes repair." 

4 liord, I obey,^my hopes revive ; 
Come, join with me, ye saints, and sing % 
Our foes in vatn against us strive, 
For God will help and triumph bring. 

HTMN 4^. C. M. Nesdbam'. 

Cliibrd, CkreDdan. 

Luke XV. 10. 

1 ^^H, how divine, how sweet the joy, 

^-^ 'When but one sinner turns, 
f And with a humble, broken heart, 
"J J His sins and errors mourns ! , 

S. Pleas'd with the news the saints below, 
' In songs their tongues employ ; 
Beyond the skies the tiding go, 
And heav'n is fillM with joy. 
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3 Well pleas'd the Father sees and hears 

The conscious sinner's moan ; 
Jesus receives him in his arms. 
And claims him for his own. 

4 Nor angels can their joys contain. 

But kindle with new fire : 
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426,427. BEJOICING IN 

>< The sinner lost is found,'' ttiey AiDg, 
And strike the sounding lyre. 

HYMN 426. CM. 

CKfiuiil, Springifield. 
fSreatjoy in that city* Acts. Tiii. ft. 

1 TJOW much the drooping hearts revive 
. Xl Of those who fear the Lord ; 
When sioners dead are made alive 
By his reviving word ! \ 

S The ministers of Christ rejoice, 
When souls receive the word — 
When ransomM sinners hear his voice, 
Return and love the Lord. 

3 The church of God their praises join, . 

And of salvation sing ; 
Th«y glorify the grace divine 
Of their victorious King. 

4 In beav'n above, th' angelic throng 

Around the throne rejoice ; 
But sinn^^rs sav'd should swell the song"* 
With loudest — sweetest voice. 

HYMN 427* C. M. 

Rochester, Clarendon. 

1 I^ONVINC'Dofsin, mennowbegia 

\^ To call upon the Lord *, 
Tre nbling they pray, and mourn the day 
In whicQ they scorn'd his word. 

2 Young converts sing, and praise their Sio|f i^ 

And biesa Qod's holy mjono^i 
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A REVIVAL. 428; 

While older saints lea¥e their coixiplakit^i 
AdcI joy to join the theme. 

9 God'sehartot rolls, and frights the souls 
Of those who hate the truth : 
And saints in pray 'r cry, "Lord draw near. 
Have mercy on the youth : — 

4 " From this ^lad hour exert thy pow'r^ 

And melt each stubborn heart ; 
In those that bleed, M love succeed. 
And holy joys impartV* 

5 Come, sinners, all, hear now God's call, 

And pray with one accord : 
Saints, raise • your songs, with joyful 
tongues. 
To hail th' approaching Lord* 

HYMN 428, 8, 7, 4 
Tumwortk, Hebnafey, lattkton. 

1 l^OW we hail the happy dawning 
,. X^ ' or the Gospel's glorious light, 

May it take the wings of morning. 
And dispel the shades of night ; 

Blessed Saviour, 
Let our eyes behold the sight* 

2 Where, amid the desert dreary. 

Plant, noi" shrub, nor flowret grows^ 
There refresh the wandVer weary, 
With the sight of Sharon's Rose ; 

And its beauties 
To tb» longing eye disclose.. 
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429. REJOICINO IN 

S Wh^re the beasts of prey are prowling^ 

A.iid the ipurd'rous serpents hiss^ 
* There exjphange the dismal howling 
For the pleaang calm of peace ; 

And for ever 
Mvf destruction's empire cease. 

4 Oh, let all the world adore thee — 

Uniyersal be thy fame ; 
Kings and subjects fall before thee^ 
And extol thy matchless name ; 

All ascribing 
Endless praises to the Lamb. 

HYMN 429. 8, 7, 4. 

Hdmdey, Littktan. 

Isa. 111. 10* 

1 *Vr^^ - ^^ ^^^^^ ^^^ ^^y ^3 breaking ; 
-^^ X Joyful times are near at hand : 
)^\ 6pd» the mighty God, is speaking 
By his word in evVy land : 

When he chooses, 
Darkness flies at his command. 

$ Let us hail the joyful season ; 
Let us hail the dawning ray : 
When the Lord appears, there's reason 
To expect a glorious day : 

At his presence 
Gloom' and darkness flee away. 

5 While the foe becomes more daring ; 

While he enters like a flood ; 
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A REVIVAL. 430. 

9 

Uod, the Saviour, is preparing 
Means to spread his truth abroad ; 

Ev'rT language 
Soon shall tell the love of God. 

4 God of Jacob, high and glorious^ 
Let thy people see thj band ; 

Let the gospel be victorious, 
Thro' the world in ev'ry land : ^ 

And the idols 
Perish, Lord, at thy command. , 

HTMN'430. L. M. BSDDOMB, 

! China, Luther's Hymn, Truro. 

EjoicB, for Christ, the Saviour reigns; 
He spreads his triumphs all abroad ; 
4. ^- And sinners, freed from endless pains. 
Own him their Saviour, and their God. 

2 His sons and daughters from afar, 
Daily at Zion'» gate arrive ; 
Those who were dead in sin before, 
By sov'reign grace are made alive. 

5 Oh, may his conquests still increase, 
^ And ev'ry foe his pow'r subdue ; 

While angels celebrate his praise. 
And saints his growing glories show. 

4 Loud hallelujahs to the Lamb, 
From all below, from all at>ove ; 

' In lofty songs exalt his name ;—* 
In songs as lofty as his love. 
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431^ REJOICING IN 

HYMN 431. H. M. Doi)DRH>GK. 

£agle>Strtet, Psalm I48th, BetheMia. 

I8a.ht«l. 

1 l^ZION, tune thy voice, 
Vr And raise thy hauds on high ;^ 
Tell all the earth thy joys, 
And boast salvation nigh. 
Cheerful in God, 
Arise, and shine, 
While rays divine 
Stream all abroad. 

ft He gilds thy mourning' face 

With beams that cannot fade ; 
His aH-resplendent grace 
Hepours around ihy head ; 
llie nations round 
Thy form shall view, 
With lustre new 
Divinelyxrown'd. 

^3 In honor to his name 

^Reflect that sacred light ; 
And loud that grace proclaim. 
Which makes thy darkness bright t 
Pursue his praise, 
Till sov'reign love 
In worlds above 
The glory raise. 

4 There on his holy hill 

A brichter Sun shall rise, 
And witti his radiance fill 

Those fairer, purer skies ; 
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A REVIVAL, 432, 

While round his thronci 
Ten thousand stars, 
In nobler spheres 
His influence own. , 

HYMN 432. H* M. ToPLiSt, 

Eagle-Street, Betlteida, JiAike. 

I T>LOW ye the trumpet, blow 
-V-w J3 The gladly solemn sound ! 
^ Let all the nations know 

To earth's remotest bound ; 
The year of Jubilee is come ; 
Return, ye rahsom'd sinners, hom«» 

5 Kxalt the Lamb of €lod, 
The sin-atoning Lamb ; 
Redemption hy his blood, 
Thro' all the lands proclaim^ 

3 Ye slaves of sin and hell. 
Your liberty receive ; 
And safe in Jesus dwell, 
And blest in Jesus live. 

4 The gospel trumpet Jiear, 
The news of pard'ning grace j 
Ye happy souls draw near, 
Behold your Saviour's face. 

6 Jesus, our great High Priest, 
Has full atonement made : 
Ye weary spirits rest ; 

Y« iQoqrnTul souls be glad ! 



433. RfiJOICING IN 

HYMN 433. L. P. M. DoDBRiBGE* 
3t. Hekn% Eaton. 

Effiect^ of God^s word. Jer. xxiii. £9. 

I fTBPiTH re vVend a we, tremendous T^ord, 
fT We hear the thunders of thy word j^ 

The pride of Lebanon it breaks, 
S wilt the celestial fire descends, 
The flinty rock in pieces rends, 
And earth to its deep centre shakes. 

ft Array'd in majesty divine, 
Here sanctity and jaatijje shine, 

And horror strikes the rebel thro* ; 
While loud this awful voice makes known 
The wonders which thy sword hath done, 

And what thy vengeance yet shall do. 

B So spread the honors of thy name ; 
The terrors of a God proclaim ; 

Thick let the pointed arrows fly ; ^ 
Till sinners, bviinbled in the dus^ 
Shall own the execution just, 

And bless the hand by which they die. 

4 Then clear the dark tempestuous day, 
And radiant beams of love display,^ 
Each prostrate soul fet mercy raise ; 
^ So shall the bleeding captives feel. 
Thy word, that gave the wound, can heal. 
And change their notes to songs of 
praise. 
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A REVIVAL, 434» 

HYMN 434. B, 7, 4. ^ ' Kellt. 



I Litdeton, Tomwortli. 

Isa. Hi. 7. 



/ 



1 ^^N the mountain's top appearing, 
V^ Lo, the sacred herald stands ; 
Welcome news to Zion bearing, 
T^s Zion long in hostile lands : 

Mourninz captive, 
7 God himself will loose thy bands. 

^ Has thy night been lone and mournful, 
All thy friends mifaitnful prov'd ? 
Have thy foes been proud a6d scornful. 
By thytf igh? and tears unmov'd ? 

Cease thy mourning, 
2ion still is well belovM. 

3 God, thy God, will now restore thee ! 

I|e himself appears thy friend : 
All thy foes shall flee before thee, 
Her^their boasts and triumphs end : 

Great deliv Vance 
Zion's King vouchsafes to send. 

4 Peace and joy shall now attend thee, 

All thy warfare now is past, 
God. thy Saviour, shall defend thee, 
Peace and joy are come at last ; 

All thy conflicts 
End in everlasting rest. 
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4S5. REJOICING IN 

HYUtN 435. C. M. 

St. Aim% Colchefter^ St. Martini 

Sinai and Calvaq/. 

1 XX ARK ! how from Sinai^ moHDt 
J|.X proceeds 
J. ^ The trumpet's awful blast ; 
< While yet the heart with anguish bleeds. 
And sinks in wo at last. ^ 

$ Behold the sinner's fearless soul. 
Which love could ne'er arrest. 
With trembling hears tl^ thunaer roU^ ' 
And death approaehing faSt.^— 

9 But lo ! — ^what sounds of hea^'nlj peace, ' 
Amid the storm I he^ ; . 
When hoveling winds a moment ceasei 
And love succeeds to fc(ar ! 

ft 

4 Now, on the hill of Calvaiy, 

Where Jesus once was slain, 
Sweet peace, and love, and syj^pathy. 
There all unbroken reign. 

5 Whene'er the tempest's vengeful voice, 

'And guilt my soul appal, 

I then in Jesus will rejoice, 

And mercy's gentle call. 

6 And when by care and w*; opprest, 

Or storms of sorrow fall, 
I'll flee to himaiid And a rest-^ 
' Enjoy in him my all. 
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A itfivtVAL. 436, 437. 

HYMN 436. 7i. 

Pleyd*! Hymii, HAmpton. 

TlU ItUle dimd, 1 Kings, xviiL 44* 

' 1 Q AW ye not the cloud a"sc>v^ 
IT O Little as a Ruman hand ! "*^ 
!j Mow it sprea^ along the skies, 
Hangs o'erall the thirsty land* 

S Lo, the promise of « show'r 
Drops already from above ; ^ 
But the Lord .will shortly pour 
«- All the blessings of his love. 

8 When he first the work begun, 
, Small and feeble was his day ; 
Now the word doth swiftly run, 
' Now it wins its wid'ning way. 

.4 Sons of Ood, your Saviour praise; 
-He the door hath openM w|de ; 
He hath giv'n the word of grace ^ 
Jesus* word is glorift'd. 

HTMN 437. S. M. 

Cfmbfidge, Silv^x^Stteet. 

Isa. Ix. 8. 

1 nfIHE day is drawing nigh, 
JL Still brighter fkr than this, 
T When converts like a cloud shall fly 
4^_ To seek the realms of bliss. 

t What raptVous scenes of joj 
Shall burst upon our sight, 
When sinners up to Zion's hill 

Like doves shiUI speed their flight. 
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438. REJOicmd in 

... — v 

. 8 Beneath thy^ balmy wing, 

O Sun of righteousness, 
These happy souls shall sit and sing. 

The wonders orf thy grace. 

HYMN 438. 8, 7. ^ Whitefisijii.^ 

Love Birioe, Tab^pade. 

1 X OVE divine, all love excelling, 

XJ Joy of heav'n to earth come down I 
- Fix in us thy humble dwelling ; 
, All thy faithful mercies crown ; 
Jesus, thou art all compassion, ^ 

Pure, unbounded love thou art : 
Visit ua with thy salvation, 
Enter ev'ry trembling heart* 

a Breathe, Oh, breathe thy loving Spirit 

Into ev*ry troubled breasts 
Let us all in thee inherit, ^ 

Let us find thy promis'd rest f 
Take away the love of sinning, 

Take our load of guilt away ; 
End the work of thy beginning^, 

Bring us to eternal day. 

8 Carry on thy new creation. 

Pure and holy may we be ; 
Let us see our whole salvation^ 

Perfectly secur'd by Thee ; * 
Change from glory into glory, 

'Till in heaven we take our place ; 
Till we cast uur crowns before The«, 

Lost in wonder, love and praise. 
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A REVIVAL. 439* • 



HYMN 439. 8,7. RoBiVBOV. 
love Divine, Good Shepherd. 

Chrateful reeoUedion* 1 Sam. Tii. !£• 

1 /^OME, thou Fount of ev'ry blessing, 
•♦ V/ Tune my heait to sing thy grace ; 

\ ^Streams of mercy , never ceasing, 
H Call for songs of loudest praise* 
' Teach me some melodious sonnet, 
Sung by flaming tongues aboTe : 
Praise the mount-^Fm fix'd upon it — 
p Mount of God's unchanging love. 

2 Here t raise my Eben-Ezer^ 

Hither by thy help Vm come ; 
And I hope, by thy good pleasure, 
• ^ Safely to arrive at- home. 

JeSus sought me when a stranger' 

Wand'ring from the fold of God$ 
He to rescue me from danger, 

Interposed with precious blood. 

9 O ! to grace bow great a debtor 

Daily I'm constraint to be ! 
Let that grace now, like a fetter, 

Qind my wand'ring heart to thee t 
Prone to wander, Lord, I feel it; — 

Prone to leave the God I love — 
Here's my heart — O take and seal it^ 

Seal it from thy courts above. 



440) 441. REJOICING IN 

HYMN 440. C. M. LoGAsr, 

J^nintt^ee, Springfield, CliiTord. 
Isa. l,v. 12, 19. 

1 TtyrESSIAH! at thy glad approach, 
ItJL The howling winds are still ; 
Thy praises fill the lonely waste, 
And breathe from every hill. 

^ The hidden fountains at thy call^ 
Their sacred stores unlock ; 
Loud in the desert, sudden streams 
Burst living from the rock. . 

t The incense of the spring ascends 
Upon the morning gale : 
Red o'er the hill the roses bloomy 
The lilies in the vale. 

4 Rene wM, the eai-th a robe of light, . 
• A robe of beauty wears ; 

And in new heav'ns a brighter Sun 
Leads on the promisM years. 

5 Let Israel to the Prince of Peace 

The loud hosanna sing ; 
With hallelujahs, and with hymns, 
O Zion, hail thy King. 

HYMN 441 . L. M. W. B. Tappa v. 

Sboel, cffaatham, Skerfing. 

* 

1 ttark ! from yon wilds is heard the straia 
Jul Of joy and praise ascending high ; 
The seng of Zion cheers the plain. 

The desert breathes the coDtrite's sigb 
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A RETIVAL. 443!, 443. 

r s, Now true Religion rears her throne, 
Where superstition darkly trod ; 
And where his altar was unknown, 
Unnumber'd temples rise to God* 

* 3 Raise your glad songs, ye choirs, onhigti; 
Salvation to the heathen flows ; 
Let anttiems roll along the sky ; 
The desert blossoms Hke the rose. 

HYMN 442. L. M. 

Moreton, Kent, Lother^ Hymn. 

* John iv. 85. 

* 

1 T I FT up your eyes, ye sons of light, 
Xj Behold the fields already white ! 
1^ The glorious harvest now is come ; 
^.See ransom'd sinners flockine home. 

S MotM by the Spirit's softesffirind, 
Their hearts are all as one inclin'd^ 
Their foi-nier sins and follies mourn ; 
They bow, and to their God return. 

d Improve the harvest fleeing fast, 
Ere yet the shining season past. 
When all the work of life shall end,^ * 
The last — the long dark night descend. 

HYMN 448. 8, 7, 4. Kjiclt. 

LktletOD, Jofdan. 

Zech. xiii. U 

t ^ Q^^) ^^^ Zion's sacred raountaini 
O Streams of living water flow : 



444* REJOICING IN 

God hajt^ opened there a fouAtain ; . 
This supplies thv^ plains below : '. 

They arc blessed, ~ 
Who its sovVeign virtues know* 

ft Tbro' ten thousand channels flowing. 
Streams of mercy find their way ; 
Life, and health, and joy hestowing^ 
Making all aiound look gay : 

O, ye nations ! 
Hail the long expected day. 

S Gladdened by the flowing^treasurei 
All enriching as it goes :a 
Lo, the desert smiles with pleasure, 
Buds and blossoms as the rose, 
^ Ev'ry object 
Sings for joy where'er it flowsL 

4 frees onife the banks adorning, 
Vield their fruit to all around; 
Tliose who eat are sav'd frommourning, 
Pleasure comes and hopes abound/ 

F.iir their portion ! 
Bndlfess life with glory crown'd. 

HYMN 444. H. M. 

* I fTARK! hark !— the notes of joy 
Xn. Roll o'er the heav'nly plains, 
A nd seraphs find employ- 
For their sublimest strams ; 

Some new delight in heav'n is known ; 

^^oud bing the harps around the throne* 

9S> 



w^^^^^^^^^^^m^^^m^^^^^^mmmmmm 



A REVIVAL. ' 446. 

t Hark ! hark ! — the sounds draw nigh^ 
The joyful hosts descend j . 
Jesus forsakes the ?»ky, 
Ta earth his footsteps bend ; 

He comes to bless tjur fallen racfr; 

He comes with messages of grace. 

, • • 5 Bear, bear tlie tidings round ; 
I' Let every TOO rtal know 

■ What love m God is found, 

What pity he can show ; 
Ye winds that blow, ye waves that roll, 
Bear the glad news from pole to pole, ^ 

' 4 Strike, strike the harps again. 

To great Inunanuers name ; 
Arise, ye sons of men, 
And ajl his grace proclaim ; 
Angels and men, wakt* ev'ry string, 
Tis God, the Saviour's praise we sing. 

HYMN 4»46. 7, 6. . Montgomery. 

- Brigbthelmstone, Margate, 

1 TTAIL to the Lord's anointed ! 
■/- Xl C^eat David's greater Son ; 
^ Hail, in the time appointed, 
His reign on earth b^un ! 
t^ He comes to break oppresi^n, 
To set the captite fiee ; 
To take away transgression,. 
1 And rule in equity, 

a He comes, with succour speedy, 
To tho3e who suffer fvrong p 
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446. BAPTISM. 

To help the poor and needy, 
And bid the weak be strong ; 

To give them songs for sighing. 
Their darkness turn to light, 

Whose souls condemij'd and dyin'gi 
Were precious in his sight. 

S He shall come down, lilse showers 

Upon the frflitful earth, 
And love and joy, like flowers, -* • 

Spring in his path to birth : 
Before him, on ,the mountains, 

Shall Peace, the herald go. 
And righteousness in fountains 

From hill to valley flow« 

4 For Him shaU pray'r unceasing, 
And daily vows ascend ; 
His kingdom still increasing, 
A kingdom without end : 
The tid« of time shall never 
, His covenant remove ; 
His name shall stand forever ; 
That name to us is — Love, 

HTMN 446. L. M* 

Lejfideii, Stertmg. 

1 I^BEDIENT to our Zion^s King, 
» V-r We to his holy laver bring 

These happy converts, who have knows 
And trusted in his grace alone* 
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BAPTISM. 447. 

* ^'^» ™.*^y ^o"se they seek thy face ; 

EOh, bless them with peculiar grace ; 
efre«h their souls with love divine ; 
et beams of glory round them shine. 

^ Y*^ !i^^® y^^*" native vileness iqourn 
And to the great Redeemer turn, ' 
A rise, his gracious call obey, ♦ 

And be baptiz'd without delay. 

HYMN 447. L. M. CoLLTEit. 

Bath, Kent. n 

HousehM. Baptism. 

1 TTNITED pray'rs ascend to thee, 
' J o .. *^*®'*"*' Parent o/ mankind ; 

I femile on this waiting family 

Thy face they seek, and let them find. . 

S Let the dear pledges of their love, 
JLike.tender plants around them grow ; 
Thy present grace, and joys above, 
Upon their little ones bestow. 

9 Receive at their believing hand. 

The charge which they devote as thine 
Obedient to theirXord's command- ' 
And seal with pow'r the rite divine. - 

4 To evVy member of their house. 



Grant ev'ry good that time allows, ' 
With heav'niy joys that never end; 
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448, 449. • BAPTISM. 

HYMN 448* C. M. Doddridge. 

St. Ann's, ArHngtom 
jV^arkx. 14. 

I QEE Israel's gentle Shepherd stand , 
i3 With all engaging charms ; 
Hark, how he caUs the tender Lambs, 
And folds them in his arms. 

]2 " Permit them to approach," he cries, 
" Nor scorn their humble name ; 
^^ For 'twils to bjess such souls as these, \ 
" The Lord of angels came," 

3 We bring them, Lord, in thankful hands, 

And yield them up to thee ; 
Joyful that ive ourselves are thine, 
Thine let our offspring be. 

4 Ye little flock, with pleasure hear ; 

Ye children seek his face ; 

' And fly with transports to receive 

The blessings of bis grace. 

5 If orphans they are left behind. 

Thy guardian care we trust ; 
That care shall heal 9up bleeding heart, 
If weeping o'er their dust. 

HYMN 449. C. M. Hydk. 

Barl^, Clftrendon, ChapeL 

1 ^ HRPHE RD, who lead'st with tender care, 
O The feeble of thy fold,— 
Who dost regard the weakest there, 
And all their steps uphoM ; 
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BAPTISM. 450. 

t This little helpless lamb receive, 
In mercy, to thy breast ; 
And let parental fondness leave 
It safely there to rest. 

d Surround it with thy guardian love, 
Thro* all life's dao{;'rous way ; 
Ne'er let it from thy pastures rove. 
Nor be the lion's prey. 

4 In thine eternal, heav'niy home, 
Oh, let it firid a place ; 
And be, when life and toils are done, 
A trophy of thy grace. 

, HYMN 450. C. M. Doddridge. 

V. Barby, Bedford, Cantei^Miry^ 

Practical Improvement. Col. iii. 1. 

^ 1 A TTEND, ye children of your God, 
r* J\ Ye heirs of glory, hear ; 
^ J For accents, so divine as these, 
' . Might charm the dullest ear. 

£ Baptiz'd into your Saviour's death, 
Your sonis to sin must die ; 
, If'iih Christ, your Lord, ye live anew, 
With Christ ascend on high. 

'3 There by his Father's side he sits 
Entbron'd, divinely fair ; 
Tet owns himself your Brother still. ' 
And your Forerunner there. 

4 Rise from these earthly trifles, rise^ 
^> ^ On wings of faith and love ; 

Above, your choicest treasure lies, 
And b^ your hearts above^ 
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451,452. uoMtfiLY^ 

KONTBXiY' OONOSaT 



BYMN 451. L« M. 

LntoDi LeedK, ChaUmin. 

Prayer for iht tprtad of the GospeL 

I nPHT people, Lord, who trust thy word» 
X And wait the smilings of thy face. 
Assemble- round thy mercy seat, 
And plead the promise of thy grace. 

ft We consecrate these hours to thee. 
Thy sov'rei^h mercy to entreat ; 
And feel some animating hope. 
We shall divine acceptance meet. 

9 Hast thou not promis'd to thy §od, 
That his dominion shall extend. 
Till ev'ry tongue shal] call him Lord^ 
And ev'ry knee before him bend ? 

4 Now let the happy time appear. 
The time, to favor Zion come ; ' 

* Send forth thy heralds far and near. 
To call thy banished people home.. 

HYMN 462. L. M. 

Lather's Hymn, PorcngaL 

% TJITERNAL God ! Almighty cause 
P>i Of earth, and seaii, and worlds m-^ 

known ; 
AH things are Subject to thy lawQ,. 
All rhing9 depend on thee aione^ 
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CONCERT. 463, 464 

ft Spread thy great name thro' heathen 
lands ; 
Their idol deities dethrone ; 
Reduce the world to thy commands ; 
And reign as thQU art, God alone. 

HYMN 463, C- M. 

St. Ann's, Colchester, Bray. 

1 f\ THOU great Monarch, in thy might 
^ V^ Fulfil the long desire ; 
iL. A thousand ages in thjr sight, 
* /; Like yesterday retire. 

S Oh, let thy diadem supreme, 
Its hrightness now display, 
And o'er the dying nations beam 
With life's immortal day. ^ 

S Then shaH the desolations cease. 
And earth in sweetest strain. 
Thro' the long Jubilee of peace, 
Sing thy unbounded reign. 

HYMN 454- H. M. 

Eagle-street, Bethesda. 

1 CjOV'REIGNofworlds^bove, 
O And Lord of all below, 
Thy faithfulness and love, 
J Thy pow'r and mercy show : 
Fulfil thy word ; 
Thy Spirit give ; 
Let heathens live . 
And praise the Lord. 
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455. » MONTHLY 

"fi On lands that He beneath 
Foul superstition's sway, ' 
Whose bofrid shades of death » 
Admit qo beav'nly ray, 
Blest Spirit ! shine, ^ 
Their hearts illume ; 
Dispel the gloom 
rWith light divine. 

3 Father, who to thy Son 

Thy steadfast word^ast giv^ 
That thro' the earth shall run 
The nev^s of peace with heaven, 

Extend his fame ; 

Thy grace diffuse^ 

And let the news 

The world reclaim. 

4 Few, be the years that roll, 

Ere all shall worship thee ; 
The travail of his soul, 
Soon let the Saviour see ; 

O God of grace ! 

Thy pow'r emplpy, 

Fill earth with joy, 

And heav'n with praise.. 

HYMN 455. S. M* 

St. ThomM, Shirland. 

1 f\ GOD of sov'reign grace, 
V-r We bow before thy throne j 
And plead, for all the human race, 
The mefits of thy Son. 

£ Spread thro' the earth, O Lord, 
The knowledge of thy ways ;. 



' CONCERT. 456, 467. 

* R 

And let all landu With joy record 
The great Redeemer's praise ! 

HYMN 466. C. M. GiBBOKS. 

Hear, Dundee. 

1 r^ RE AT God, the nations of the earth 
* r^ vT Are by creation thine ; 

jTj And in thy works^ by all beheld, . 
*^ 1 , Thy radiant glories shine. 

2 But, Lord, thy richer love has sent 

Thy gospel to mankind. 
Unveiling what rich stores of grace 
, Ave treasurd in thy mind. 

S Lord, when shall these glad tidings spread 
The spacious earth around, 

^ Till ev'ry tribe and evVy soul 
Shall hear the joyful sound. 

4 Smile, Lord, on each divine attempt 
To spread the go»>el rays ; , 

And build, on sin s demolish'd throne. 
The temples 0^" thy praise. * 

HYMN 457. C. M. Part II. 

Rocbetter, Bnrfay. 

1 f^ H, when shall Afric's sable sons 

KJ Enjoy the heav'nly word ; 
, And vassals, long enslav'd, become 
■\ . The freemen of the Lord ? 

t When shall th' untutor'd Heathen tribes, 
A dark, bewilder'd race. 
Sit down at opr Immanuel's feet, 
And learn and sing his grace ? 
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458, 469. MONTHLY 

S Haste, sovereign- Mercy, and. tranaform 
Their cruelty to love : 
Soften the tiger to a lamb, 
The vulture to a dove. 

HYMN 468. 8, 7, 4. 

Liitleton, Helnuley. 

Isa. Ik. £, S. 

1 /^'ER the gloomy hills of darkness ; 

\J Cheer'd by no celestial ray, 
• Sun of Ilighteousnesjs, arising, 
^ Bring the bright, the glorious day ; 
Send the gospel 
To the earth's remotest bound. " 

S Kingdoms wide that sit in darkness ! 
Grant them, Lord, tt^e glorious light i 
And from eastern coast to western. 
May the morning chase the night ; 

And redemption, 
Freely purchased, win the <lay. 

d Fly abroad, thou 'mighty gospel— - 
Win and conquer, never cease ; 
May thy lasting, wide dominions 
Multiply and still increase ; 

Sway thy sceptre. 
Saviour, all the world around. 

HYMN 459. L. M. VoKK. 

St. Catharine^Sy Nantwich, Rent. 

1 TTiXKRTthy powV, thy righti» maintain, 
Fj Insulted, everlasting King ! 
The influence of thj crown increase. 

And strangers to thy footstool briQ^^ 
543 
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CONCERT. 460* 

ft In one vast symphony of praise, 
Gentile and Ji^w shall then unite ; 
. And infidelitv, ashain'd, 

bink in th^ abyss of endless nisht. 

9 From east to west, from north to south, 
Immanuel's kingdom must extend ; 
And ev'ry man, in evVy fece, 

Shall meeta brother, and a friend^ 

HYMN 460. CM. Fawcett, 

Coidiester, Rochetter, Bray. 

The Desire ofaU Nations, "Hag. ii. 7. 

1 TNFINITE excellence is thine, 
X Thou lovely Prince of srace ! 
1 Thine uncreated beauties shine, 

With never Fading rays. 

< 

£ Sinners from earth's remotest end, 
Come bending at thy feet : 
To thee their pray'rs and vows ascend. 
In thee their wishes meet* 

d Millions of happy spirits live 
On thy exhaustless store ; 
From thee they all their bKss receive^ 
And still thou givest more. 

4 Thou art their .triumph and their joy-^ 
They find their all in thee ; 
Thy glories will their tongues employ, 
Thro' all eternity. 
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461 , ^% MONTHLY 

HYMN 46L L. M. 

duns, SteifiBg^ Traro. 

The rt^taration ofJsrad. Ezek. zzxri* 8. 

1 T%yr OUNTAINS of Israel, rear oh high 
, Jj/jL Your summits, crown'd with rer- 
^ . dure new, 

And spread your branches to the 9kYf 
Refulgent with celestial dew* 

ft Fresh cities bloom along the plain ; 
' New temples to Jebovah rise ; 
The kindling voice of praisci again 
Wings its sweet anthems to the «kie8« 

S The Wtodj sacrifice no more 

Shall smoke upon the altars high, 
But ardent hearts from hill to shore , 

bend grateful incense to the sky. 

^ >■ 

.4 The jubilee of man is near— « 

'Tis come, our God's unbounded reign ; 
Our Jesus wipes the mourner's tear 
Ami Satan's wiles are all in vain. 

^Praise him, ye tribes of Israel, praise 
The Kine that ransomM youirom wo f 
Nations ! the hymn of triumph raisej^ 
And bid the song of rapture flow. 

HYMN 462. 8, 7. NEWTojr. 

Loye-Drvine, Tabenncle. 

Ps. Ixzxvii. 3. Isa. xxxjii. 20, SI. 

1 /GLORIOUS things of thee are spoken, 

vT Zion, city of bur God ; 

He, whose word cannot be broken, 
^ Form'd thee f«r his own abode : 
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tnOKCEHT. 463. 



On the rock of ag6s founded— ' 
What can abake thy sure reppse ? 

With 8al%'ation's walls surrounded, 
Thou may'st snuto at all tby foes. 

S See, the streams of living waters, 

Springing from eternal lore, 
. Well supplj thy sons and daughters. 
And all fear of want remove : 
Who can faint while such a riveir 

Ever flows thy thirst t' assuage ? 
Grace, which, like the Lord, the giver. 

Never fails from age to age. 

• 

S Round each habitation hov'ring, 

,Seo the cloud aiid fire appear I 
For a glory and a cev'rine. 

Shewing that the Lord is near: 
Thus deriving from their banner 

Light by night and shade by day. 
Safe they feed upon the manna 

Which he gives them when they pray. 

HYMN 463. L. M . Htqx, 

Chatham, New^Hundredth) Bieeiter* 

Jer. xxxu 6. 

^ fTlHE trump of Israel's jubilee 
f ^ X Shall sound aloud from Calvary, 
^ And bid the wand'ring exiles — *' Come, 
'* And find in Zion still a home." 

2 Israel shall hear^^that thrilling sound 
Shall reach to earth'sT remotest bound, 
Andfcstther to that holy place 
The fugitives of Jacob's race. 
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464, 465. MONTHLY 

9 Their exUM tribes sball y^t return, 
Shall come to Calvary and mouni ; 
And, Whw'd beneath Messiah's sway, 
IVith wiUiog hearts his rule obey, 

HYMN 464. L. M. . 

Ktnt, Baft, Wells. 

Isa. Ix. S. 

I r|iHO' DQW the nations sit beneath 

-I- The darkness of o'erspreading death, 
" God will arise with light divine 
On Zion's holy towVs to shine* 

% That light shall glance on distant lands, 
And heathen tribes, in joyful bands, 
Come with exulting haste to prove 
The pow'r and greatness of his love. 

S Lord, may the triumphs of thy grace 
Abound, while righteousness and peace, 
In mild and lovely forms, display 
The glories of the latter day. 

HY])|]V 466. L. M. H. 

New Hnndredth, Shod, Kent. 

Tht JlngeP^igkt Rev. xiv. 6. 

1 riiHAT mighty angel, to whose hand 
•L The everlasting word is giv'n. 
Waves his broad wing o'er sea and land. 
And soaring, cleaves the vaultof heav'n. 

A And say— shall aught oppose bis flight? — 
Aught dim with cloudshis flamingscroU? 
fio !— not till truth with holy ligh^ 

Shall visit ev'ry heathen ;»oul: 
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C0NCERT. " 466, 467. 

9 Not till blest Peace shall sprinjg to birth; 
Till hatred sheath his usele^^s sword ; 
Not till the nations of the earth 
Become the kingdi^ms of the Lord. 

HYMN 466, C. M. 

CHffbrd, Missionary, Keene. 

1 ¥>EHOLD, high in tho midst of heav'ii, 
. JO A mighty angel flies ; 
The gospel, grace, and life are giv'n 
i- ^ "By him who paid their price. 

ft Asia receires the word of love, 
And wonders as she hears ; 
The day-spring, dawning from abot^^ 
O'er Africa appears. 

3 The islands of the sea rejoice. 
And sing Immanuers praise ; 
With joyful heartj and rapt'rous voice, 
They shout his welcome grace. 

^ Then let us shout hosannas too. 
To David's princely Son ; — 
Then let us to' the nations show 
The wonders he has done. 

hymn' 467, L. M. Mkrrich. 

Old Htindred, Nantwich, Leeds. 

Prof/erfor Israel. Rom. x. 1. 

A^i A RISE, great God, and let thy graee 
j,^^ Shed its glad beams on Jacob's race \ 
-^-Restore the long lost, scattered band, 

' And call them to their native laud. 
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468. MONTHLY 

£, Their rob'ry let thy mercy heal, 
Their trespass hidt*, their pardon Sftaij 
O God of Israel, he,ar oyr pray'r, s 
And grant them still thy lov<j to share. 

S How long shall Jacob's offspring prove 
Tl?e sad suspension of thy love ^ 
Say, shall thy wrath perpetual burn? 
And wilt tljou ne'er, appeas'd, return? 

4 Thy quick'ning Spirit now inipart, 
And wake to joy each grateful heart, 
Wlfile Israel's rescu'd tribes in Thiee 
Their bliss and full salvation see. 

hymn468. c. »!• 

Clarendon, Bmntree. 

r CJ HEPHERD o(lsrael, thoudid'sl lead 
O Thy flock the desert thro'. 
And from between the Cherubim 
Thy beaming mercy show. 

a And tho' their sins provok'd thee oft 
Td give them for a prey, 
Yet didst thou for thy mercies' sake 
Oft turn thy wrath away. 

5 But now for ages they have been 

* Far banish'd from thy sight, 
Wand'ring thro' all the earth, as those 
In .whom is no delight. 

* 4 Yet is thy word of promise sure, 
That they sliall be restored, 
And with the Gentile church unite 

To love jmd serve tlie Lord* 
3!»4 , 
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CONCERT. 469, 470. 

^ Our faith in expectation waits 
With ever longing eyes ; 
Oh, bid the shadows flee away — 
That glorious morning rise. 

HYMI9 469. L. M. 

Wells, Portugal. 

1 in ATHER of faithful Abra'm, hear 

:. ^ JC Our earnest suit for Abi a'm's seed ; 

\ Justly they claim the softest prayV 
^ From those adopted in their stcati : 

-£ Outcast from thee, and scatter'd wide 
Thro' ev'ry nation under heav'n, 
Rejectins: whom they crucifi'd, ' 
UnsavM, unpity'd, unforgiv'n. 

3 But hast thou finally forsook, 
► Forever cast thv own away ? 

No— >thou wilt bid them turn and look 
* On him they pierc'd, and mourn and pray^* 

4 Come, then, ihou great Deliverer, come. 

The veil from Jacob's heart remove ; 
Receive thy aticient people home. 
That they may sing redeeming love. 

HYMN 470. L. M. Hyde. 

Cvmberiand, Blendoo, Chatham. 

The reshraUitm of brad. 

1 rpHE Lord will not forget the grace 
X Reserv'd for faithful Abra'm's race ; 
' l His lov©^ their wand'rings shall restore, 
Aud guide them, that they stray no more. 
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471. MONTHLY 

S Israel ! 'tis thiDe accepted day. 
Thy God himself prepares the way ; — 
Behold his ensign from afar — 
Behold the light of Jacob's Star. 

9 That Star, which once on Bethle'm rose, 
A token on thy mountain ^lows, 
The morn of earth's blest jubilee 
'Sheds its sweet early light on thee. 

4 And thou, who once on Israel's ground) , 
A homeless wanderer wast found. 
Redeemer, on thy heav'nly throne, 
Still call thatancient church thine own ;— - 

5 Bid her departed light return, 

Thy holy splendor round her burn ^ — 
From prostrate Jadah's ruins raise 
A living temple to thy praise. 

HYMN 471. L. M. 

Nantwich, Portugal, Morctoo. 

Pray tr for the success of the gospel, 

1 TNDULGExNT God, td thee we pray; 
X Be with us on this solemn day : 
Our brethren bless, their zeal approve, 
That zeal which burns to spread thy love. 

2 With cheerful steps may they proceed, 
Where'er thy providence shall lead : 
Let heav'n and earth their work befriend, 
And mercy all their paths attend. 

8 Let num'rous, solemn crowds be found, 
Anxious (o hear the gospel sound ; 
And rude barbarians, bond and free. 
In suppliant throngs, resort to thee> 
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CONCERT. 472, 473. 

4 Where pagan altars now are built, 
And brutal blood, or human, spilt, 
There may the bleeding cross be rear'd^ 
And Gpd, our God, alone rever'd. 

HYMN 472. L. M. 

Old Hundred^ Bieener, Bfendon. 

1 £^ THOU, who from thy glorious throne* 
'P Hast sent thy servants to proclaim' 
t- Salvation to a world undone, 
^ And sound thro' all the earth thy name ; 

ft Succeed their efforts who invite 
^ The wandVing, wretched outcasts home ; 
And let thy sov'reign Spirit's might 
Compel the heathen world to come. 

3 From Afric's burning, arid sands, 
And Asia's mild, resplendent sky ; 
Let converts, from the heathen lands, 
As doves unto their windows fly. 

4 With Europe may they join to bless 

I The Saviour's name, his praise prolong ; 

And Islands of the^Southem seas 
I Join with America the song. 

HTMN 473. L. M. 

Blendon, Tinira. 

80T*RE I ev of worlds ! display thy pow'r. 
Be this thy Zioo's favor'd hour ; 
Bid the bright morning Star arise, 
And point the nations to the skies. 

£ Set up thy throne where Satan reigns, 
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474^ 4t5. Jf ONTHLY 

On wilds and donttnents ohknown ; 
And be the universe thine own. 

9 Speak! andthe world shall hear thy Toice; 
Bpeak ! and the desert shall rejoice ; 
Scatter the gloom of heathen night, 
^d bid all nations hail the li^ht. . 

HYMN 474. CM. 

Springfield, Darby, St. Martin*!. 

^ Matt, xxviii. 18. 

1 f^ RE AT Saviour, let thy pow'r divine 
VJ^ O'er all the earth be known ; 

Let all, to thee, their will resign. 
And make thy will tlieir own. 

2 Perversion marks the guilty way. 

Which heathens madly tread ; 
From all thy laws'they go astray, 
And hasten to the dead. 

3' Thou, Saviour-God, hast pow'r alone 
To turn their wand'rinf? feet, 
To bend their souls before thy throne, 
Low at.tiiy mercy seat : — • * 

4 For all the pow'r, beneath, above. 
Thy w«mnded hands sustain. ; 
Then sway the sceptre of thy lore^ 
And let thy mei*cy reign. 

HYMN 476. L. M. 

Batb, Chntbaiti. 

^ 1 "^kjr iLLi ON B there are ou heathen grolmd, 
IJM. IVho Aever beard the gospel's sound ; 
95a 
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CONCERT. 476, 477. 

Lord, send it for^, and let it run. 
Swift and revising as the sun. 

£ Guide thou fheir lips, who stand to tell 
Sinners the way that leads from hell: 
To those who givie, "do thou impart 
* A gen'rous, wis»and tender heart. 

5 Lftrd, crown their zeal, reward Iheircare, 
That in thy grace they all may share : 
And those who now in darkness dwell^ 
Deliv'rance sing from guilt and helU 

HYMN 476. L. M. 

Knit, Leyden, Luton. 

1 T OOK down, O God, with pitying eyei, 
J J An(^view the desolations round ; 
See what wide realn^ in darkness lie, 
"i^. ) And hurl their idols to the ground. 

ji Lord, let the gospel-trumpet blow, 
And call the nations from. afar ; 
L^t all the isles their Saviour know, ' 
And earth's remotest ends draw near. 

3 L*at Satan's cruel kingdom shake, — 
The realms of darkness, and of sin ; 
Messiah now his empire tnke — 
In ev'ry soul his reign begin. 

HYMN 477. L. M. 

Blend n, Bicester. 

Isa. ti. 9. 

RM of the Lord, awake, awake ! 
Put on thy strength— the nationa 
shake, 
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478. MONTHLY 

And let the ^orld, adorine, see 
Triumphii of mercy wpoaght by thee« 

ft Say to the heathen, froni*4hy throne, 
" I am Jehovah — God alone !" 
Thy voice their idols shall confound, 
And cast their altars to the ground. 

9 No more let humaa blood be spilt-— 
Vain sacrifice for human guilt f 
But to each conscience be apply'd 
The blood that fiowM from Jesus' side* 

4 Almighty God, thy grace proclaim. 
In evTy land, of evVy name ; 
Let adverse pow'rs before thee fall, 
And crown the Saviour — Lord of ai*Jm 

HYMN 478, 8, 7, 4. 
Jordan, Tamwordu 

For the influences -of (he SpirU* 

1 ,Tll7"HO, but thou, almighty Spirit, ^ 
V V Can the heathen world reclaim ? 
Men may preach, but till thou favor, 
Heathens will be still the same : 

Mighty Spirit ! 
Witness to tne Saviour's name* 

" " • 

ft Thou hast promisM by the prophetii. 
Glorious light in latter days : 
Come, and bless be wilder'd nations. 
Change our pray 'rs and tears to praise ) 

Promis'd Spirit ! 
Hound the world diffuse thy rays. 
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CONCERT. 479* 

9 
I 

d AH our iropea, aad pray'ra* and labors 
Must be vain without thine aid : 
Qut thou wilt not disappoint us — 
All is true that thou hi^st said : 
' Faithful Spirit ! 
O^er the world thine influence shed* 
«. 

HTMN 479. L. M. RiPPOir. 

' Ltlthe^* Hymn, Kent, CUaA. 

I 7%e laUer day glory, 

il "VITHEN will the happy trump pro- 
▼ T daim * 

4^ The judgment of the martyr'd Lamb ? 
I When shall the captive troops be free, 
And keep th' eternal jubilee ! 

^ Hasten it. Lord, in ev'ry land, — 
Send thou thine angejs, and command ; 
^ Oo, sound deliverance — loudly blow 

^ '^ Salvation to the saints below !" 

) 5 We long to have the day appear, . 
f The prooiis'd, great Sabbatic year ; 

\ When, far from grief, and sin and belli 

Israel in ceaseless peace shall dwelL 

4 Till then, we will not let thee rest — ^ - 
Tbott still shalt hear our strong request \ 
\^ And this oar daily prayV shall be, 
Lord, sound the trump of jubilee. 
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480, 481, MbU^THLT ' 

HYMN 480. C. M. W. B, Taffaw. 

Coldie«t«r, Florence) Warefaam. 

Arise^ shine^ — IsJuJx. 1. 
4 TTARK I 'tisthe Prophet of the skies 
Jrl Proclaims Redemption near ; 
The nighi of death aud bondage flies^ 
The dawning tints appear. 

£ Zion, from deepest shades of gloom, 
- Awakes to glorious day ; 
Her desert wastes with verdure bloomy 
Her Shadows flee away. 

The glad'ning news, convey'd afar. 
Remotest nations hjBar ; 
To welcome Judah's rising Star, 
The ransom'd tribes appear. ' 

4 Fair Lebanon shall hear his voice; 
And lands where Jordan flows, 
With Sharon's desert shall rejoice, 
And blossom aa the rose^ 

HYMN 481. C. M. LooAW. 

Bfaintrte, New CambrMge, Keeoe. 

Mic. iv. 1 — 5. 
1/ TJEHOLD ! the mountain of the Lord, 
J3 In hitter days,- shall rise 
Above the mountains and the hiUs, 
And draw the fi^ond'ring eyes. 

ft To this the joyful nations round. 
All tribes and tongues, shall flotr ; 
<»Up to the hill of God," they say, 

** And to his courts we'll go.'' 
MS 
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CONCERT. 482L 

d'^The beams that shine on Zion's hill 
Shall lighten ev'ry land ; 
The King who reigns in 2ion's tow'rs, 
Shall all the world command. 

> 

4 No longer hosts encount'ring hosts, 

Their millions slain deplore ; 
They hang the trumpet m the hall, ^ 
And study war no more* 

9 Come then — Oh, eome from ev'ry land, 

To worship at his shrine : 
^ And walking in the light of God, 

With holy beairties shine. 

^ HYMN 482. L. M* Hyd«. 

LmoD, Blendon.. 
Luke i. 78. 

1 TOEHOLD the glorious dawning bright 

X3 Of the millenial morn arise, 
; The prelude uf the promisM light 
"^ Now gladdens the expecting skies! 

5 And shall not those awake, who claim 

Their hearts and hopes on high 16 (>lace ^ 
Who bear the Saviour's sacred name, 
While he displays his boundless grace I 

9 Lo, Jesus comes ! his people know 
The goings of their glorious King — 
He rends the heav'ns, themountains flow. 
And his redeemed his triumph sing. 

4 How sweet his peaceful rei^ shall be, 
. His sway shall all the nations e^n, 
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483) 484. MONTHLY 

All tongues shall bless him — evVy knee 
Shall bow submissive to his throne. 

9 

-HYMN 483. L* M. Bbdbom s. 

Old Haodred, LutliR's H, Malmibury. 

Hiy kingdom come* Matt. vL 10. 

1 A SCE ND thy throne, Ahniehty King, 
•A And spread thy glories ail abroad ; 

> Let thy own a^m salvation bring, 

And be thou known, the gracious God* 

2 Let millions bow before thy seat ; 

Let humble mourners seek thy face ; 
Bring daring rebels to thy feet, 
Subdu'd by thy victorious grace* 

S Oh, let the kingdoms of the world 
Become the kingdoms of the Lord ; 
Let sainto and angels praise thy name ; 
Be thou thro* heav*n and earth ador'a* 

HYMN 484*. L. M. 

lAtber^i H. Malniainry. 

1 nRIOHT as the sun's meridian blaze, 
X) Vast as the blessings he conveys, 
Wide as his reign from pole to pole. 
And permanent as his control : 

2 So, Jesus, let thy kingdom come- 
Then sin and hell's terrific gloom 
Shall, at his brightness, flee away. 
The dawn of an^eterhal day. 
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CONCERT. 485, 486. 

HYMN 485. C. M. 

I Cfiffordy Steffimi'i, Keene. 

Prince of Peace* 

.1 T ET saints on earth their anthems raise^ 
M-jk Who taste the Saviour^s grace : 
Let heathens too proclaim his praise, 
1 <2v And crown him "' Prince of Peace.** 

i Praise him, who laid his glory by, 
For roan's apostate rac ; 
Praise him, who stoop'd to bleed and die ^ 
And crown him " Prince of Peace." 

9 Ye nations, lay your weapons down, 
Let war forever cease ; 
Imroanuel lor your Sovereign own, 
And crown him '* Prince of Peace.** 

4 We soon shall reach t^ heav'nly shore ^ 
To view his lovely face ; 
His name forever to adore, 
And crown him " Prince of Peace." 

HYMN 486. 8, 7. KXLLT. 

Tabernacle, DnimmoDd. 

Isa. ii. S. 

1 XX ARK ! a cry among the nations ! 
XX u Coroe$ and let us seek the Lord i 
^" Vain our former expectations ; 
J\ " Vain the idols we ador'd : 
** Zion*8 King is God alone : 
'* Let u» bow before his throne.** 
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487. MONTHLY CONCERT. "^ 

£ See ! fro^ evVy quarter flowing, • 
Joyful crowds assemble round : 
Love, in ev'ry heart is glowing ; 

'Praise is beard in ev'ry sound ; 
While Jehovah shews his face, 
Glory fills the sacred place. 

3 Weapons meant for mutual slaughter. 
Now are instruments of peace ; 
They who taste the living water,. 

Learn from war and strife to cease : 
Jesus reigns — the earth is still — 
All the nations do his will. 

» 

HTMN 487. 78. MOKTCOMBRT. 

Hoduun, Middletcn. 

Rev. xiv. S, 9. 

1 «'ET ARK ! the song of Jubilee, 
-i-X Loud as tnighty thunders roar. 
Or the fulness of the sea, 

When it breaks upon the shore :— ' 
Hallelujah ! for the Lord, 

God omnipotent, shall reign ;- 
Hallelujah ! let the word 

Echo round the earth and main. 

S Hallelujah ! hark ! the sound, . 
From the depth unto the skies. 
Wakes above, beneath, around, 

All creation's harmonies : — 
8ee Jehovah's banner furi'd, 

Sheath'd his sword : h** sp^aks-His done ; 
And the kingdoms of this world 
Are the kingdoms of his Sod. 
9%9 



MISSIONARY MEETINGS. 488. 

He shall reign from pole to pole 

With illimitable sway : 
He shall reign, when like a scroll, 

Yonder heavens have pasa'd away :— 
Then the end ; — beneath his rod, 

Man's last enemy shall fall ; 
Hallelujah ! Christ in God, 
. God in Christ, is all in all* 
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HYMN 488. L. M. CoLLTEB. 

Lutlier's Hymn, Lecdi, Bath. 

For Missionary Associations. 

1. A SSEMBLE D at thy great command, 
•^3l Before thy face, dread Kins;, we stand ; 
The voice that marshallM evVy star, 
Has caird thy people from afar. 

% We meet, thro' distant lands to spread 
The truth for which the martyrs bkd ; 
Along the line — to either pole— ^ 
The thunder of thy praise to roll. 

S First, bow our hearts beneath thy sway : 
Then give thy growing empire way, 

, O'er wastes of sin — ^o'er fields of blood-^ 
Till all mankind shall be subdu'd. 

4 Our pray'rs assist — accept our praise-^ 
•ur Bopes reviTft— -eur courage raise — 
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489,490. lfI8SIf»¥ART 

Our eouDsels aid — and Oh ! impart 
The single eye — the faithful heart ! 

i Forth with thy e^osen heralds come^ 
Recal the wandVing spirit home i 
From Zion's mount send forth the sound 
To spread the spacious earth around. 

/ HTMN 489. L. M. VoxB. 

1 Tl EHOLD th' expected timii draw near, 
J3 The shades disperse,the dawn appear; 

'. Behold the wilderness assume - , 
The beauteous tints of Eden's Uoom. 

% The untaught heathen waits to know 
The jov the gospel will bestow, 
The exilM captiTe, to receive 
The freedom Jesus has to give* 

9 Come, let us with a grateful heart 
In the blest labor share a part ; 
-Our pray'rs and ofPrings gladly bring 
To aid the triumphs of our King. 

4 Invite the world to eome and prove 
A Saviour's condescending l«ive ; 
And humbly fall before hn feet, 
Assur'd they shall acceptance meet. 

HTMN 490. L. M. 

Anniey, Luton* 

I TNDJ7L6ENT God of love and powV^ 
X Be with us at this solemn hour ! 
Smile on our souls ; our plans approve^ 
By which we seek to spread thy love^ 
868 



M££Tm6s. 491, 492*. 

2 Let each diseordant thought be gone. 
And love ifnite our hearts m one ; 
£*et all we have and are combine, ^ 

To forward objects so. divine.' 

HYMN 491. €. M. Doddridge. 

njmouth, Buckiogham. ~ 

1 npHF. Lord on mortal worms looks down 
JL From his celestial throne ; 
AncI, when the kicked swarm around, 
! ' He well discerns his own. 

SL He sees the tender hearts that mourn 
The scandals of the times. 
And join their efforts to oppose 
The wide-prevailing crimes. 

,& Low to the social band he bows 
His still attentive ear ; 
And, while his angels sing around, 
Delights their voice to hear. 

HYMN 492. 7, 6. Bp. Hebkr. 

-->-'-'' Margate, Brighthehnstone. 

1 TTiROM Greeoland's icy mountains, 
J? From India's coral strand ; 
Where Afric's sunny fountains 

Roll down their golden sand ; 
From many an ancient river. 

From many a palmy plain, 
Thev call us to deliver 

Their land from error's chaio. 
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1 
493. M!SS103?{ARY 

S, What tbo' the ajpicy breezes 

Blow soft o'er Ceylon's isle, 
Tho' ev'rjr prospect pleases, 

And only man K vile ; 
In vain with lavish kindness 

Tb« gifts of God are strdwn f 
The heathen in his blindness 

Bows down to wood and stone. 

3 Shall we, whoffc soul* are lighted 

With wisdom from on high, 
Shall we to men benighted 

The lamp of life deny ? 
Sanation ! O Salv»tton.i 

The joyful Boaiyd jireclahB^ 
Till earth's remotest nation 

Has lear4Ei'd Mei^siab's oame., 

4 Waft, waft, ye winds, bis story. 

And you, yc waters, roU^ 
Till, Kfcc a sea ©f ^Iwy, 

It spreads fro« pelc to pcrfe ; 
Till o'er our ransom'd nature, 

The lotmh for sinners slain. 
Redeemer, King, Creator, 

In bliss returns to reign. 

HYM3V 493. S. M» VoKE. 

^ ' Shirland, Northmnpton. 

OrdtTmiion and departure of Missionariu. 

> 1 "^^E Messengers of Christ, 

JL His sov 'reign voice obey ; 
Arise ! and follow where he leadti, 
And peace attend your way. 
370 
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itfE£xmGa* 494. 

i The Master, whom you 8eir?e» 
WiH oeedful strength bestow ; 
Depeading on his fHromis'd aid| 
With sacred courage go. 

S Mountains shall sink to plains, 
And hell in 'vain oppose ; 
The cause is God's, and must prevail, 
' In spite of all his foes. 

4 Go, spread a Saviour's fame : 
And tell his matchless grace 

To the most guilty and d4»prav'd 
Of Adam's nnm'rous race. 

5 We wish you in his name, 
The most divine success ; 

Assur'd that he who sends you, forth 
Will your endeavors bless. 

HYM|>I 494 L. M. 

New Hundredth, Chatbam, Malnubvry. 

1 /^ 0,much lov'd brethren, haste and rear 
vX The gospel standard, void of fear : 
Go, seek with joy your destin'd shore, 
To view your native land no more. 

£ Yes — Christian Heroes ! eo, proclaim 
Salvation tbro' Immanuel's name ; 
To barren climes the tidings bear, 
And plant the Rose of Sharon there*. 

3 He'll shield you with a wall of fire, 
With flaming zeal your breasts inspire, 
Bid raging winds tneir fury cease. 
And bush the tempests into peace. 
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495^496. MISSIONARt 

4 And when our labors all are •'ei% 
Then we shall meet to pact no more ; 
li|eet with the blood bought throng to fkl\ 
And crown our Jesus Lord of all I 

: HYMN 495. C, M. 

^ Colchester, Clarendon, Keene. 

1 /^ O, and the Saviour's grace |iroclaim, 
vT Ye messengers of God ; 

Go, publish, thro' Immanuel's^namei 
Salvation bought Kith blood. 

2 What tho' your arduous track may lie 

Thro' regions dark as death ; 
What tho' your faith and zeal to try, 
Perils beset your path : 

8 Yet, with determin'd. courage, go^ 
. And, arni'd with pow'r divine. 
Your God will needful aid bestow. 
And on. your labors shine. 

4 He who has caird you to the war 

Will reconripense your pains ; 
- Befor*^ Messiah's ronqu'riiig car, 
Mountains shall sink to plains. 

5 Shrink not tho' earth and hell oppose^ 

But plead ydur Master's cause ; 
Nor doubt that e'en your mighty foes 
Shall bow before his cross. 

HYMN 496. C. M. B, 

York, Braintrt^. 

1 j^ O, messenger of love, and beafy. 
^J Upon thy gentle wing, 
37ji 



MEETINGS. 497* 

* \ » 

The soQg which seraphs loye to hear, 

And angels jpy to sin^. 

tS Go, to the heart with ?in opprest. 
And dry the sorrowing tear ; 
Extract the thorn that wounds the hreaflt. 
The drooping* spirit cheer. 

5 Go, Say to Zionv '^ Jesus reigns ^ — 
By his resistless pow'rj 
He 'binds his enemies with chains ; 
They fall to rise no more. 

4 Tell how the Holy Spirit ffies, 
As he from heav'n descends— * 

. Arrests his proudest enemies. 
And changes them to friends. 

HYMN 497. 6, 4. 

> Hyran to the UYiuity, St. d^ement*!. 

1 Cl6UND, sound the truth abroad, 
O Bear ye the word of God 

Thro' the wide world ; 
Tell what our Lord has done, 
vTell how the day is won, ' \ 

And from hi^ loUy throne, ^ 

Satan is hurl'd. 

2 Far ov^r sea and land, 
'Tis our Lord's own conxmandi 

Bear ye his name ; ^ * 

Bear it to evVy shore, / 

Regions nnknuwo explore, 
Cnter at ev*ry dodr — 

Silence 14 ihome* . 
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4^ MISSIOIfA&T 

S Spee4 OR iht wtnss of love, \ 

Jesus, who r«igii3 above. 

Bids OS to- fly : 
.They who his message bear, ^ 

Should neither doubt nor fear j 
He win their friend appear ; 

He will be Digh. 

4 When on the mighty deep, 
He will their spirits keep, 

Stay'd on his word ; 
When in a foreign land, 
No other friend at hand, 
Jesus will by them stand— 

Jesus, their Lord. 

5 Ye, who forsaking all. 
At your lov'd Master's call, 

Comforts resign ; 
Soon will your work be done ; 
Soon will the prize be won ; 
Brighter ihan yonder sun, 

Then shall ye shme. 

HYMN 498. 7s. J. Marsdsh. 

MkUieCon, Htithaoi. 

Mark xvi. 16. 

1 ,^^ O, ye messengers of God, j 

VX Like the beams of morning fly ; 
Take the wonder-working rod, ' 

lYave the banner cross on high ! 

't Go to many a tropic isle 

On tile bosom of the deep ; 
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MEETINGS^ 489* 

Where the skiMforisver amilfl^ 
And the blacks forever weep. 

Jl Where the golden gate? of day 
. Open on the palmy East, 

Wide the bleeding gtom display. 
Spread the gospel's richest featft* 

4 Visft ev'ry heathen soil, * 

Ev*ry barren, barning strand,— 
Bid each dreary region smile. 
LaiTely as th^ premised land. 

5 In yon wilds of stream and, shade. 

Many an Indian wigwam trace ; 
^ And wiih words of love persuade 
Savages to soe for graee. 

.6 'CircmnnaifiS^rte the BaU-— ^ 
Visit ev'ry soil and sea ; 
Preach the cross of Christ to all ; 
. Jesus' love is full and free. * 

HTMN 499. 8, 7, 4. EA&BWur. 

'nnnwQtiht lititetmb 

.1, 

Parewetio MiuionaicicSm 

1 /^ O, yelieralds of salvatiORi 

VT Go, proclaim ' Redeeming blood i 
Publish to that kM-b'reus nation,, 

Peace a n<l' pardon from our Qi»d : 
I'eH the heathen, 

None bat Christ can do them good. . 

2 While the gospeltrump you're ,s0«ndi|C 

May the Spirit seal the wprd,. ■ ^ 



500. MIS9I0NART 

* 

And, 'thro' aoy'reign grace abounding^ 
t. Heathen bow and own the Lord ; 

tf Idols leaving, . 

God alone shall be ador'd. # 

3 Distant tbo' our souls are blendingy 

Still our hearts are warm and true ; 
In our pray'rs to heav'n ascendingy 

Brethren — we'll rementber you j 
HeaT'n preserve you, 
, Safely all your journey throug^f* 

4 When your mission here is finishM, 

And your work on earth is done. 
May your souls, by grace repl\enish'd^ 
Find acceptance thio' the Son ; ^ 

Thence admitted. 
Dwell forever near his throne* 

5 Loud hosannas now resounding, 

Make the heav'nly arches ring : 
Grace to sinful men abounding, 
' Ransom'd millions sweetly sing ; 
While, with rapture. 
All adore their heav'nly King. 

HYMN 500. C. M. 

Steflbii^ Bniotree. ^ 

Tke Missionaries' farewd, 

1 IT INDRBD, and friends, and native land^ 
J!l^ How shall we say fareWel ? 
Howj when our swellmg sails expand, 
' How will oar bosoms Awell- ! 
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MEETINM. 501. 

k t Tefl^ nature, all thy loft delights, 
, And tender ties we know ; 

' Biit love, more strong than death, unites 
* To Him that bids usgp. 

9 Thus, when our ev'ry passion mov'd, 
\ The gushing tear-drop starts ; 

The cause of Jesus more tieiov'd, ' 
Shall glow within our hearts. 

4 The sighs we breathe for precious souls, 
Wjhere He is jet unknown, 
Might waft us |o the distant pules, ' 
Or to the burning zone. 

I i With the warm wish our bo9oms swell, 
Our glowing powers expand ; 
Farewel, — then we can Say, — Farewel, 
Our friends, our native land ! 

- HTMN 601. L. M. 



I Annlcj. 

1 T7»AREWEL! and what if next we meet 
F In jroniler world to which we haste. 
And join to cast at Jesus' feet 
Our crowns, while we his love shall taste. 

% Should sorrow therefore fill our mind ? 
No ; let that hope our bosoms swell, 
Then may we smiling look behind 
And say to friends and' hQme-^Farewd. 
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502, 503. ' COLLECTIONS. 

H7MN 502. L. M. GiBBOJTB. 

Bostock, Bieester, Traio. 

Aets 1^, 38. ' 

I'MTHEN J^s«s dwelt in mortal. clay, 
▼ ▼ What were his works from day to day, 
But' miracles of pow'r and grace. 
That spread salvation thro' our race ? 

% Teaeh us, O Lord, to keep in view 
Thy pattern, and thy steps pursue ; 
Let alms bestowM, let kin4;iess donCf 
Be witnessM by each rolling sun. 

S That man may i<w*, but never Kt?e#, 
Who much receives, but nothing gived, 
Whom none can love^ whom none can 

thank ; 
Creation's blot, creation's blank. 

4 But he, who marks from day to day, 
In generous acts his radiant way, 
Treads the same path his'^aviour trod, 
The path to glory and to God« 

HTMN 503. C. M. DODDRIDGB. 
Springfield, York, St.- Ann's. 

Tht good SamaritAn. Luke x. 3d — d7» 

1 ■p' ATHER of mercies, send thy grace, 
-I- All pow'rful from above, . 
To form in our obedient souls 
The image of thy love. 
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COLLECTIONS. 604,^ 

ft O may our sympathizing breast 

' That generous pleasure know ; 
. Kindly to share in others' joy, 
And weep for others' wo. 

S When the most helpless sons of grief^ 
In low distress are laid ; 
Soft be our hearts their pains to feel, 
And swift our hands to aid* 

4 So Jesus look'd on dying men, 

When thronM above the skies ; 
And midst th* embraces of thy love, 
He felt compassion rise. 

5 On wings of love the Saviour flew 
' To raise us from the ground ; 

And gave the richest of his ^lood, 
A balm for ev'ry wound* 

HYMN 604. 8, 7. FRAJsrcis. 

■ v-^ SieilianH.Nort]iamptoD-Cbape]. 

1 'VXTHILE the braids of salvation 
V T GodSs abounding grace proclaim ; 
Let his friends of ev*ry station, 
Gladly join to spread his name. 

^ May his kingdom be promoted — 
May the world the Saviour know ;• 
Be my all to hina devoted — 
To my Lord my all I owe. 

S Praise the Saviour, all ye nations--' 
Praise him, all ye hosts above ; 
Shout, with joyful acclamatiolis, 
His divine-^-victonouslove. 
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505/506. TIMSS AND 



HYMN 605. CM. 

Warefaam, Floreaoe.^ 

1 "VM^HEN we, with w«1conae slumber 

Tt ^ press'dt 

Had clos'd our weary eyes, 
A powV unseen secur'd our rest. 

And made us joyful rise. 

2 Numbers this uight have doubtless met 

Their long eternal doom ; 
And lost the joys of morning light. 
In deKth's tremendous gloom. 

9. Btft life to us its Mght prolongs, — 
Let warmest thanks arise ; 
Great €K>d, accept our naoming songs^ 
Our willing sacrifice* 

* 

HYMN 506. CM. STKKtK. 
Bmuitree, Rodiesier. . 

1 ^ RE AT Qod, preserved bjr thine arm, 
^J^ I pass'd tbe shades of nicht ; 
Serene — and safe from ev'ry Barmy 
And see returning light. 

S Oh, let the same Almighty care 

My wakeful hours defend ; 
From eT'ry danger, ev'ry snare, 

My heealcss steps defend* 
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SBASONS. 507, 508. 

5 Smile on my minutes as theyroUi 
And guide my future days ; 
And let thy goodness fill my soul ' 
WiUi gratitude and praise. 

HTMN 507. C. M. ' J. Stxwarb. 
Bnf , Bwby« Clnendon* 

1 riHOULD God forbid the stm to rise, 
id And endless darkness reign I , 
Justice would silence evVy moutdi 
Nor let a' thought complain. 

£ Thus had the Sun of Righteousness 
Never arose and shone. 
The frowning heav'ns had ftash'd with 
wrath, 
For crimes which we have dl)De. 

S Then had salratien ne'er appealed, 
Nor angels sung of peace ; 
The anthem never had begun. 

Which now will never cease. 

• 

4 But, thanks to God, the natural sun 
Does light and hea| convey ; 
The Sun of Righteousness will shindy 
An eVerlasting day. 

HTMN 508. C. II. 
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Bnqr* Coldiesler. 

Mark i.59. 

T lovely Jesutywhile on earth, 
Arose before 'twas day ; 
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509. TIMES AND 

An4 to a solitary place 
Departed, there to pray. 

£ ril do as did my blessed Lord—* 
His footsteps I wi)I trace ; 
I love to meet bim iD the grove, 
And view nis smiling face. 

3 Early V\\ rise, and sin^ and pray^ 

While I the light enjoy ; 
May this blessed work, from day to daji 
My heart and tongue employ* 

HYMN 509. 78. 
Pleyd^f, B)edeeuun9*Love. 

1 "VfOW the shades of night are gone; 
i3i Now the morning light is come; 
liord, may I be thine to-day—- 
Drive the shades of «in away. 

2 Till my soul with heav'-afy light, 
. Banish doubt, and cleanse nriy sight ; 

In thy service. Lord, to day, 
Help nie labor, help me pray. 

' 3 Keep my haughty passions boanjl — 
Save me from my foes aroiind ; 
Going out and coming in, 
Keep me safe from ev'ry sin. 

4 When my wdrk of life Is past. 
Oh ! receive me then at last 1 
Night of sin will be no more. 
When I reach the heav'nly shore. 
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HTMN 610. C. Bf. 

Cplehetter, Bftrfay. 

Evening, 

1 TNDULGENT Father, by whose care, 
X IVe pass'd another day, 

Let me this night thy mercy share, 
And teach me how lo pray. 

2 Show me my sins, and how to mourn 

My guilt before thy fece ; 
Direct me, Lord, to Christ alone^ 
And save me by thy grace* 

S Let each retuhiing nig'ht declare ^ 
The tokens of thy love ; . 
And ev'ry hour thy grace prepare 
My soul for joys above. 

4 And when on earth 1 close mine eyes, 
To sleep in death's embrace, ■ 
Let me to heav'n and glory rise, 
T' enjoy.thy smiling face. 

HTMN 611. C. M. H. K. Wbitx. 

Toric, Mear. 

1 J^ LORD, another day is flown, 
V^ And we, a lonely band. 
Are met once m^e before thy throne. 
To bless thy fostVing h^nd. 

t And wilt thou bend a listening ear 
To praises low as ours ? 
Thou wilt ! for thou dost love to hear 
The song which meekness pours. 
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512. TIMES AKD 

8 And, Jeans, tbou thy sdbiles wiit deign^ 
As we before tbee pra^ ; 
For thoa didst bless the infant train^ 
And we are less than they. 

4 Oh, let thy grace perform its jiart. 
And let contention cease ; 
And shed abroad m ev'ry heart 
Thine everlasting peace* 

HYMN .51 2. S.M. 

Tannoiidi, -WiiicaiwrQi* 

^ . 1 npHE day is past and gone, 

-I- The ev'ning shades appear ; 
Oh, may I ever keep in mind« 
* The night of death draws near. 

£ I lay my garments by, | 

Upon my bed to rest ; i 

So death will soon remove me hence, | 

And leave my soul undrest* .' 

8 Lord, keep me safe this nighti || 

Secure from all my fears ; 
May aneels guard me while I sleepj 
Till morning light appears. 

4 And when I early rise. 
To Tiew th' unwearied sun, 

May I set out to win the pr^e, 
And after glory ran : y 

5 That when my days are past, 

And I from Ume remove, 
ZiOrd, I may 4n thy bosom rest, 
The bosom of thy love. 
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SEASONS. 613,514 

m 

HTMN 513. L. BI. • CoLLTSR. 



OM Hondred, Kent. 



K 



1 r|i HE ni|;ht shall hear me raise my song, 
-I And in her silent courts my tongue 
Shall pour the solitary lay, 
For all the mereies of the day. 

< Nor wilt my God disdain to hear 

The eigh I breathe — the fervent pray'r 5 
When, sinking to oblivious rest, 
I seek the pillow of his breast. 

S And when the blushing morn shall rise, 
To tinge with gold the eastern skies*; 
With strength renewM, my thankful lay- 
Shall hail the new-born beams of day. 

HTMN 514. 8s. TOPLABT* 

Bethany, Lambeth. 

1 TNSPIRER and Hearer of pray'r, 
X Before whom a sinner may bend \ 
My all to thy covenant care, 

*~ I sleeping or waking commend. • - 

2 If thou art mv shield and my sun, 

The night is no darkness to me ; 
▲nd Cast as my moments roll on. 
They bring me but nearer to theei. 

5 From evil secure, and its dread, 
I rest, if my Saviour be nigh ; 
And songs his kind presence indeed 
Shall in the night sesfloo *"PP^7*^^ 



615, 616. tlMBS ANB 

4 He smiles, i^ my com farts abound ; 
His grace as thjB dew slxaH descend ; 
And walls of ^alf arton sun-oimd 
The soul he delights to defend. 

tlYMN 515. C. Mi 

Clanndon, Bray. * 

'^ ' Saturday night 

X TjEGONE, my worldly cares, away, 
JIj Nor dare to tempt my sight ; • 
Let me begin th- ensuing day, . 
Before I end this night. 

f Yes, let the work of pray V and praise 
Empl(»y ray heart and tongue ; 
6egii>, Lfiy soul ;— thy Sabbath day* 
Can n^ver be too long. 

3 Let the past mercies of the week 

Excite a grateful frame ; 
Nor let my tongue refuse to spealc 
Some good of Jesus' name. 

4 On wingii of expectation borne, 

My hopes to heav*n ascend ; 
' I long to welcome in the morn, 
With ihet the day to spend. 

HYMN 616. L. M. Stb'whhtt. 

Quercy, ^rtugal, Bkndcm. 

TkeSabhaih. 

1 4 NOTHER SIX days' work is done» 
J\ Another Sabbath is'begun ; 
^ Return, my smily enjoy thy rest — 
Trnprovft thft day thy God has bleee'ck 
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REASONS. '6n. 

S Come, bl«93tbe Lord, whose love assigns 
So sweet a rest to wearied minds ; 
Provides an stntepast of heav'n, 

' And gives this day the food of sev'n. 

3 Ot that our thoughts and thanks tnay rise. 
As grateful incense to the skies; 

And draw from heaf'n that sweet repose. 
Which none, hut he that feels it, knows. 

4 This heav'nly calm, within the breast, 
Is the dear pledge of glorioui* rest, ' 
\Vhich for the church of God remains^ 
The end of cares, the end of pains. 

5 In holy duties let the day, 

• In holy pleasures, pa^s away ; 
How swt et a Sabbath thus to spend, 
In hope of one that ne'er shall enS I 
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HYMN 517. CM. . 

Clarendon, Clitfoi-il, Springfield. 

1 XTITHEN, on tiie third auspicious day, 
f ▼ While yet the blushing dawn 
Shed furth-its earliest smiling ray 
To gild the rising morn ; 

S The " holy women" sought the. place 
Where their belov'd was laid, 
And shining angels preacb'd the grac6 
That raisM him from the dead,; 

9 Thfiy basted from the baliow'd groun<$ 
Where his 'dear flesh had lain. 
To tell his mournin^llVvends around. 
That Jesus lives again. 
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518, 619. TIMES AN» 

4 This day, as days of older tim«j 

Is one of heav'oly joy ; 
Good tidings reach to ev'ry clime, 
And ev'ry tongue employ. 

HYMN 618. C. M. Browbt. 

Barby, Mear, Yoric. 

Evemng of\^ LonTs day. 

iREQUENT the day of God returns 
_ To shed its quick'ning beams ; 
And yet how slow devotion burns ; 

How languid are its flames ! 

5 Accept our faint attempts to love — 

Our frailties, Lord, forgive ; 
We would be like thy saints above. 
And praise thee while we live. 

a Increase, O Lord, our faith and hope, 
And fit us to ascend, 
Where the assembly ne*er breaks up^ 
. The Sabbath ne'er shall end ; 

4 Where we shall breathe in heav'nly air, 
With heav'nly lustre shine ; 
Before the throne of God appear, 
And feast on love divipe. 

HYMN 619. L. M. DoDDRiDSE. 
Antigua, Winchectar. 

Th6 eterfudSabhiUh, Heb. iv. 9* 

1 niKiNEearthLyibibbath8,Lord,welo?e; 
X But there's a noUer rett Ab^ye^ 
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SEASONS. 620. 

To that our longing souls aspire, . 
With ardent pangs of strong desire. 

9 No more fatigue, no more distress, 
Nor sin nor hell shall reach the place \ 
No groans to mingle with the songs, 

. Which warble from immortal tongues. 

3 No rude alarms of raging foes ; . 
No cares to break the long repose ; 
No midnight shade, no clouded sun, 
Obscures the lustre of thy throne. 

4 Around thy throne, grantwe^may mettt. 
And give us but the lowest seat ; 
We'll shout thy praise, and join the song 
Of the triumphant, holy throng. 

HYMN 620. CM. 

Springfield, ^nreham, Barby. 

Winter. 

1 qEE, how rude winter's icy hand 
i^ Flas stripped the verdant ground ! 
But spring will soon hfk rage withstand^ 
And spread new beauties round. 

.fL My soul a sharper winter mourns ; 
And fruitless I remaia ; 
When will the gentle spring return. 
The graces grow again ? ^ 

5 Jesus, my glorious Sun, arise — 

This frozen heart remove : 
O, hush these stordl^ and clear my skies, 
And let me feel thy love ! 
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621, 622- TIMES AT^D ' 

^ ■ ■ • 

HYMN 621 . G» M. Newtok. ' 

Colcherter, York. 

Spring, or return of joy. 

t A TlengththewishMforspringhascome^ 
-/jL How alter'd is the scen6 ! 
The trees and shrubs are drest in bloom, 
The earth array 'd in green. 

2 I see my Saviour from on high, 

Break through the clouds and shine^ 

' I^o creature now morfe blest than I, 
Kg song more loud than mine. 

8 Thy word does all my hopes revive ; 
It overcomes ray foes ; 
It makes my languid graces thrive, 
And blossom like Jhe rose. 

4 Dear Lord, a monument I stand. 
Of what thy grace can do ; 
Uphold me by thy gracious hand, 
Each changing season through^ 

HYMN 522^ L. M. STBLOBTft. 

Old HuiMlred, Bath, Leeds. 

Summer, or the great Hai-vest, Mat t. xiii, 89. 

.1 rflH*^ summer harvest spreads the field, 
X Mark — how the whitening hiUa are 

tnrn'd ! 
Behold them to the reapers yield ; — 
The wheat is-sav'd — the tares are burn'd. 

2 Thus the great J (SliKe with glory crown'd, 
Descends to reap tne ripen'd earth I 
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ssASOMisk 523. 

Angelic guards attend biin dowa, 
The same who sang his humble birth. 

5 tn sounds of glory hear hifn speak, 
" Oo search around the flaming world ; 
Haste^ — call my saints to rise, and take 
The seats from which their foes were ^^ 
. hurlM. 

« 

4 Go, burn the chaff in endless fire, 

In flames unquench'd,eoDSQnne each tare ; 
Sinners must feel my *ioly ire. 
And sink in guilt — to deep despair.^* 

5> Thus ends the harvest of the earth :-^ 
Angels obey the awful voice ; 
They save the wheat, they bum the chaff; 
All heav'n approres the sov'reign choice* 

HYMN 623. L. M» * DODDRIOGK. 

Malmsbury, ^Iwing, Chinat 

The Seasons, Ps. Ixv. 11. 

ifll HE flow'ry spring atOod's command, 
-L Perfumesthe air, and paints tbeJand; 
The summer rays with vigor st^ine. 
To raise the corn, and cheer the vine. 

£ His hand in autumn richly pours, 
Tlhro' all her coasts, redundant stores : 
And winters, softenM by his care, 
No more the face of horror Wear. 

3 Seasons and months, and weeks, and days. 
Demand successive songs ofvpraise ; 
And be the cbet-rful homage paid, 
Wi^th morning light and ev'ning shade. 
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524, 525. TIMES ANZ) 

■ 

4 And Oh, may each barmoDions tojigue 
In worlds unknown the praise prolong ; 
And in those brighter courts aaore, 
Where days and years revolve no saoroif 

HYMN 524. CM. Nbwtov. 

Lutaeiiy Bray* 

Aem tear. 

1 1^ O W, gracious Lord, thine arm rcveaJ^ 
x^ And make thy glory known ; 
Now let us all thy presence feel. 
And soften hearts of stone. 

t From all the guilt of former siOi 
May mercy set us free ; 
And let the year we now begin. 
Begin and end with thee. 

8 Send down |hy Spirit from above, ^ 
That saints may love thee more $ 
And sinners now may learn to love, 
Who never lovM before.. 

4 A-nd when before thee we appear^ 
In our eternal home, 
May growing numbers worship here. 
And praise thee in our room. 

HYMN 525. C. M. CowPKR, 

Obapel, WalttL 

1 /n OME, Lord, and bless the rising race! 
Ky Make this a happy hour, 
According to thy richest grace, 
And thioe almighty powV. 
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SEASONS, 626. 

S Dear youth, we know your sinful state-^ 
May God your hearts renew ! 
We woiild awhile ourselves forget. 
To pour out prayV for you. 

5 We see, tho' you perceive it not, 
Th' approaching, awful doom! 
Oh, tremble at the solemn thought, 
And flee the wrath to come I 

4 Dear Saviour, let this new born year 
-Spread an alarm abroad ; 
Ana cry in ev'ry careless ear, 
«*^ Prepare to meet thy God !" 

HYMN 626. 5, 6. Har. SAfiRA. 
New Tear, Amesbiirjr. 

V 1 /^OME, let US anew, 
\j Our journey pursue, 
Roll round with the year. 
And never stand still till the Master appear ; 
His adorable will 
Let us gladly fulfil. 
And our talents improve [love. 

. By the patience of hope, and the labor of 

£ Our fife is a dream ; 
Our time, as a stream, 
^ Glides swiftly away ; 
And the fugitive moment refuses to stay. 
The arrow is flown, 
The moment is gone, 
The miUenial year 
' Rushes on to our view and eternity's near* 
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627. TIMES A*n> * 

t . ' ^ 

5 Oh, that eaeh inlhc day 
Of his cottiing may say, 
** I have fought my way thiwigh, 
I have finiah'd the work tboa didst gWe me 
Oh, thaf each from his Lord [to do !" 
May receive the dad word,. 
. « Wen and faithfullv done, 
Enter into my joy and sit down on my 

throne !" 

» . ' • 

HYMN 627. C. M. DofiDRiDGE. 

Parma, Braiaitite, Cliffoi-d. 

Close of the year. Ro m. xiii,. U . 

1 A WAXE,yesaints,andralseyonreye9, 
x\- Ajid raise your voices iiigh ; 
Ax^^ake, and praise that sov'reigM Jove, 

That shows salvation nigh. 

2 On all the wings of time it flies, 
' Each moment b-rmgs it nf.ar ; 

- Then welcome each declimwigdayl 
Welcome each cJoehig year ! 

3 Not many years their rounds shall run, 
, Nor many mornhigs rise, 

Ere all its glories »t&nd tftveafd . 
To our adm«»mg ey e». i 

4 Ye wheels of nature, speed your course ] ' 

Ye mortal powVs, decay ; 
Fast as ye hring the night of death) 
Ye bring eternal day. 
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9&AsaN8« ^8, 529* 

HYMN 628. C, M. . 

Clarendon, Springfield. 

^farriage, 

1 CI^CE Josus freelj did appear 
J^ To gr«ice a inarnage feast ; 

O Lord, we ask thy presence here^ * 
To make a wedding guest. 

2 Upon the bridal p^ir look down, 

Who now have plighted hands ; 
Their union with thy favor crown, 
<t And bless the nuptial bands., 

S Id purest love these souls unite, 
That they with christian care, 
May make domestic burdens Tight, 
By taking tnutual share. 

4 And when that solemn hour shall come, 
And life's short space be o'er ; 
May they in triumph reach that home, 
where they shall part DO more. 

HYMN 629. L. M. Lee. 

Olney, Truro, Portugal. 

Marriage. . 

1 "^TfTlTH grateful hearts and tuneful lays* 

T T We bow before th' Eternal throne^ 
And KiiTer yp our humble praise, 
To him whose name is bod alone. 

2 On this auspicious eve, draw near, 

And shed thy richest blessings down ; 
Fill ev'ry heart with love sincere, 
And ail thy faithful mercioa crown. 
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530, 63l. TIMES AND 

9 Grant now thy presence, gracious Lord, 
And hearken to ouf fervent pray'r ; 
The nuptial vow in heav'n record. 
And bless the newly married pair. 

4 Oh, guide them safe, this desert through, 
- Mid all the cares of life and love ; 
At length with joy thy face to view, 
In fairer, better worlds above. 

HYMN 630, L, M. Prouj). 

Chatham, Sterling. 

Marriage. 

1 "ITjTlTH cheerful voices rise and sing 

▼ ▼ The praises of our God and King ; 
For he alone can minds unite, 
And bless with conjugal delight. 

2 Oh, may this, pair increasing find 
Substantial pleasures of the mind ; | 
Happy together may they be, 
And both united, Lord, to thee. 

9 So may thev live as truly one ; 

And when their work on earth is done, 
Rise, hand in hand, to heav'u, and share 
The joys of love forever there, * 

.HYMN 631, L. M» Newton. 

Wells, Bath. ^ 

Welcome to christian friends, 

I "O RETHREN, belov'd for Jesus' sake, 
My A hearty welcome here receive ; 
May we together now partake 
The joys wnich he alone can give I 
S86 



( 



. SEASONS. 632. 

I S May, he, by whose kind care we meet, 
^ Send his good Spirit from above ; 

Make our cotumuDications sweet, ^ 
And cause our hearts to burn with lore I 

^ Forgotteo be each worldly theme, 
When thus we meet to pray and jftraisey 
We only wish to speak of him, 
And tell the wonders of his grace. 

4 We'll talk of all he did and said, 
His suflTrings and his dying love, 
The path he mark'd for us to tread^ 
And how he triumphs now above. 

5 Thus as the moments pass away, 
We'll love, and wonder, and adore ; 
Then hasten on the glorious day, 
When we shall meet to part no more. 

HTMN 632. C. M. 

Bariiy, Newmftdc 

. M parting. 

1 T ORD, when togi^tber here we meet^ 
JLi And taste thy heav'nly grace ; 
Thy smiles are su divinely sweet, 
We're loth to leave the place. 

' 2, But, Father, since it is thy will. 
That we must part again ; 
Oh, may thy special presence stiil, 
With ev'ry one lemain. 

5 And let us all in Christ be one, 

Bound with the cords of Jove ; ^ 
. . Till we,' before thy glorious throne, 
Shall joyful meet abore. 
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sEASdiNS. ' 634, 636. 
HYMN 634. c. ».^ 

Springfield, Barby, VewnMOk. 

1 rri H R^' C h rist when wetogether cams 

-L. In singleness of heart, 
We met, O Jesus, in thy Dame ; 
And in thy name w« part. 

S We part in body, not in mind, 
Our miads continue one ; 
And each to each, in Jesus joined, 
We happily go on. 

JpPrcsent in spirit still we are, 
And intimately nigh ; 
While on the wings of faith and pray*c * 
We Abba, Father ! cry. ^ 

4 Oh, may thy Spirit, dearest Lord, 
In all our travels still 
Direct and be our constant goard 
To Zion's holy hill. 

^ Ohi what a joyful meeting there. 
Beyond these changing shades ; 
White are the robes we then shall wear, 
And crowns upon oar heads. 

G Haste, Lord, aiifl bring us to the day 
When we shall dwell at home ; 
"Come, O Redeemer, come away; 
' O -Jestis, quickly come. 

HYVm 535. L. M. H. K. Whitb. 

Lotiier^s Hymn, Sterling. 

1 ^pfOME,«brt8tian brethren ! ere we part, 
V^ Jam e?*ry voice and «v'ry heart, 
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536, 537. TIMES AND' . 

One lolemn hjma to God we raise, 
Ooe final aoDg pf grateful praUe. 
1 GhriBliaiui, wh here raa^ meet no more, 
But there ii ^et a happier shore ; 
And there, releas'd from toil and pain, 
Dear brethren, ne shall meet again. 

HTM)« 636. C. M. C. W. 

J LEST be the dear, uniting lore, 
That nill not let us part ; 
Our bodies may far off remove — # 
I We still are one ia heart. 

i X Join'd in one Spirit to our Head, 

jf Where he appoints we go ; 

t • And stiHIn Jeeits' footsteps tread, 

f And shew bis praise below, 

I S Partakers of the Saviour's grace, 

r The same in mind and heart, 

Nor joy, nor grief, nor time, nor place, 
1 Norlife, nor death can part 

4 Butlet us hasten to the day, 
1 Which shall our flesh restore ; 

; When death shall all be done away, 

f And i^riatiBils part no more ! 

; HTHN 537. L. M- WaTTB. 



_ ill meet again above 

ia the ifreet groves where pleasures dw«D, 

And trees oilife bear fruits af tore. 
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SBABONS. 538.. 

' . \- . 
•£' There glory sits on ev'ry face ; — 
There friendship smiles in evVy eye ; 
There shall our tongues proclaim the 

grace, 
. That led OS homeward to the sky. 

MYMN 638. C. M. Tatioh. 

WaliftI, Chapel. 

Youth. 

i^^^OME, let us now forget our mirth, 
^ ^^ And think that we tnust die ; 
What are our best delights on earth,- 
ComparM with those oi\ high ! 

9 Our pleasures here will soon be past*- 
Our briglitest joys decay ; 
But pleasures there forever last, 
And cannot fade away. 

5 Here sins and sorrows we deplore, 
With -many cares distrest. 
But there the mourners weep rfb more, 
' And there the weary rest. 

4 Our dearest friends, when death shall caU, 

At once must hence depart ; 
But there we hope to meet them all. 
And never, never part. 

5 Then let us love and serve the Lord, 

With all our youthful "pow'ra ; 
And we shall gain this great reward, . 
This glory shall be ours. 
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539, 540. TIMES AMD 

♦ « 

HYMN 639. C. M. LOGAS. 

Brighton, ClMeorfOB. 
Job. xiv. 2. 

» 

1 /^ AY is thy morning ; — flattVfng hope 
V ^JT Thy sprightly steps attends ; 
^ But soon the tempest howls behind, 
'And the dark night descends I 

£ Before its splendid hour, the cloud ' 
Comes o'er the beam of light ; 
A pilgrim in a weary land, 
Man tarries but a night ! « 

S DetermioM are the days that fly ' . 
Successive o'er th^ head ; 
The number'd hour is on the wing, 
■^ That lays thee with the de^id. 

HYMN 640. S. M. 

St. Thomas, Shirland. 

1 Chron. xxviii. 9. 

J ] l^JT Y son, know thou the Loi:d, 
'-f ITIL Thy father's God obey ; 
Seek his protecting care by night. 
His guardian hand by day. 

S Call, while he may he found, 
And seek him while he's neftr ; 
6erve him with all thy heart and mind, 
And worship him with fear. 

. 8 Ifthou wilt seek his face, 
His ear wiH hear thy cry ; 
. Then shalt thou find his mercy sure, 
' His grace forever nigh. 
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\ SEASONS, 641,642. 

II ' * 

- 4 Bqt if tboii leave thy God, 
. . Nor choose the path to heav'n ; 
Then shaltthou perish in thy sins, 
And never be forgiv'n. 

HYMN 54L C. M. Doddridge. 

Springfield. Colchester, 

Seek first the kingdom. Matt. vi. ^ 

^ TV^^ ^®t * *rue ambition rise, 
-i-^ And ardor fire our breast, 
Xo reign in vi-orlds above the *kie§, 
[y^ In heav'niy glories drest. 

[ "S Behold Jehovah's royal hand 
[ • A radiant crown display, 
f Whose gems with \ i vid lustre shine, 
While stars and suns.decay. 

; 3 Away, each grov'ling, anxious care, 
Beneath a christian's thought ; 
Oh, sjjring to seize immortal jovs, 
Which your Redeemer bougfit. 

.4 Ye hearts, with youthful vigor warjd, 
The glorious prize pursue ; 
Nor shall ye want the gt5ods of earth, 
While heav'n is kept in view. 

Hf MN 642, C. M. Fawcett. 

Barby, St. Ann's. 

1 13 ELIGIONi^ the chief concern 
f JLt/ Of mortals here below; 
f- May I its great importance learn, 
Its sov'reigri virtpe know ! 
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54S. TIMES ANP 

£ More needful this, than glttt'riog weattb, 
Or aught the world bestows ; 
Nor reputation, food, or health, 
Can give us such repose. 

8 Keligibn should our thoughts engage, 
Amidst our youthful bloom ; 
'Twill fit us for declining age, 
^And fbr the awful tomb. 

4 O may my heart by grace renew'd, 

Be my Kedeemer's throne ; 
And be my stubborn will subdu'd, 
Ifis government to own.^ 

^ Let deep repentance, faith, and love, 
Be joinM with godl^ fear ; 
And all my conversation prove 
My heart to be sincere. 

- HYMN 643. L* M. Newton. 

Brookfield, Armky. 

. i ^11 HE God who once to Israel spoke, 
^4- - -i- From Sinai's top, in fire and smoke, 
^ In gentler strains of gospel grace, 
Invites us now to seek his face. 

3 Hark ! how from Calvary it sounds j 
FiH>m the Redeemer's bleeding woupds; 
" Pardon and grace I freely Rive, 
Poor sinner, look to me — and live.** 

5 What other arguments can move 

The heart that slights a Saviour's love ! 
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SBA,80NS. 544. 

Tet till almighty powV constraiity 
This matchless love is preach'd in Tain. 

4 O Saviour, let that pow'r be felt, 
And cause each stony heart to melt 1 
Deeply impress upon our youth 
The light and force of gospel truth'. 

5 How wiU they else thy presence bear. 
When, as a ^dge, thou«halt appear; 
When slighted love to wrath shall turn, 
And the whole earth like Sinai burn ! 

HYMN 544. L. Jtt. 

Steiiing) LeydeDf 

1 "VTE lovely bands of bloomins youth, 

X Warn'd by the voice of heavily truth, 
Now yield to Christ your youthful prime, 
With all your talents and your time. 

2 Think on your end — nor thoughtless say, 
« ril put far off the evil day ;* 

Ah ! not a moment's in your pow'r. 
And death stands ready at the door. 

9 Eternity ! — how near it rolls ! 
Count the vast value of your souls ! 
Beware ! and count the awful cost, 
What theyhave gain'd whose soulsare lost. 

4 Pride, sinful pleasures, lusts and snares. 
Beset your hearts, your eyes, your ears- 
Take the. alarm — the danger fly ! 
Xtordf Bumt me, be your earnest cry. 
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545, 646. TIMES AND* ' 

HYMN 545. L. M. Cowper; 

Warwick* Armley. 

Kanity of the woM, 

1 fTHHE joy that vain amusements give, 

JL To him who thoughtless sports aod 

sin^s, 
Is like the honey of a hive, 

When guarded by a thousand stings. 

2 'Tis tl;ius the world rewards the fools . 

Who live upoQ her treaehVous srailfes; 
She leads them blindfold, by her rules, 
And ruins all whom fehe beguiles. 

3 'Tis thus that thousands hasten down 

From pleasure into endless wo ; 
And with a long, despairing groan, 
Blaspheme their Maker as they go. 

4 'Warn'd by (heir woes, may we be wise, 

Delis^htingin a Saviour's charms ; • 
Then God wiil take us to the ski«s. 
Embraced in everlasting arms. 

HYMN 540. G. M- W. 3. Tappaji. 

Springfield, Dorset. 

\ Wf^ wander in a thorny naze, 

^ » A vale of donbtsBnd fears ; 

A night, illum'd with sickly rays, 

,A wilderness of tears.: 
We wander, bound to empty sbow, 

The slaves of boasted will ; 
We wander, dupes to hope untrue, 

4nd love to wander still. 
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SEASONS. ^ 547. 

S We'warider — while unfading joy, 

We ne*er with zest approve ; 
The bliss, that sparkles to destroy, 

Secuf^i? our warmest love. 
Some syren leads our steps astray^ 

But speaks no peace within ; 
We wander m a flow'ry way, 

We wander, heirs of sin ! 

3 W« wander, .but tho' oft we^roam. 

Led by allurements strong ; 
Yet from our heav'nly Father's h^mCj 

We would not wander long ! 
Cleanse us, O Saviour ! from this stai0, 

In mercy'fl living flood ; 
Bcsfore the lost, and bring ag^ain 

The wand Vers back to God. 

HYMN 647. C. M. DoDDRinciE. 

CliflTord, York. 

Prov. viii. 17. 

1 ^^E hearts with youthful vigor warife, 

J|. In smiling crowds draw near, 

- And turn from evVy mortal charm. 

A Saviour's vo^ce to hear. i 

3 He, Lord of all the worlds on hig>i. 
Stoops to converse with you ; 
And lays his radiant glories by, 
Your friendship to pursue. 

3 " The soul that longs to see my fact> 
Is sure my love to gain ; 
And those that early seek my graee, 
Skall Rever wek in Y8iin«" 
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548. TIMES Aim 

_ - • 

4 What object. Lord, my soul should more, 

If once coiDparM with thee ? 
What beauty should commaud my love, 
Like what in Christ I see ? . 

5 Away, ye false, delusive toys. 

Vain tempters of the mind ! 
*Tis here I ^x my lasting choice. 
And here true bliss I find. 

HYMN 648. S. M. FAWdHTT. 

Wstcbman, Froome. 

Prttyer of a Youth, Ps« cxix, 9, 

1 TliriTH humble heart and tongue, 
▼ f My God, to thee I pray ; 
Oh,*make me learn while I am young» 
How I may cleanse my way. ■ 

^ Make an unguarded youth 
The object of thy care ; 
Help me to choose the way of truth, 
• And fly from ev'ry snare« 

: 5 My heart, to folly prone, 

Renew by pow'r divine ; 
tJnite it to thyself alone, 

Aud make me wholly thine. 

4 Oh, let thy word of grace 

My warmest thoughts employ ; 
Be this, through all my folPwing days^ 
My treasure and my joy. 

5 To what thy laws impart, 
Be my whole soul inclined ; 

Oh, let them, dwell within my hearf, 
And sanctify my mind. 
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SEASONS. 649^ 650. 

S May thy young servant leam^ . 
By these to cleanse his way ; 
And may I here the path discern 
That leads to endleis day. 

HYMN 549. C, M. C. Wesley. 

Walsal, Baeldng^iani. 

Middle Age* John ix. 4. 

r 

1 A ND have I measur'd half my days, 
J\, And half my journey run, 

Nor tasted, the Redeemer's grace, 
Nor yet my work begun ? 

2 The morning of my life is past ; 

The noon is almost o'er ; 
The night of death approaches fast, 
When I can work no more. 

3 O Thou who seest and know'st my grief, 

Thyself unseen, unknown, 
In mercy help my unbelief,' 
And melt my heart of stone. 

4 Regard me with a gracious eye, 

The long-sought blessing giVe, 
And bid me, at the point to die, 
Behold thy face and live. 

HTMN 550. C. M. 

Murtyi-s, Standkh. 

Old Age. 

* p^^I^NAI^God! enthron'd on hirfi « 
J-J Whom angel hosts adore ; 
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651.^ TIMES AN© 

7f I|6 yet to sfuppliant dust art nigh, 
Thy presence I implore. 

2 Oh, guide me down the st^ep-of age, 
And keep my passions cool; 
Teach me to scair,the sacred page, 
And practice ev^ry rule. 

.3. Myflying years time urges ooy 
What's human mu&t decay ; 
My friends, my young companions, gODe, 
Can I expect to stay ? 

.4 Ah ! no — ^then smooth the martal hour, 
On^thee my hope depends ; 
Support me with a)mi|^ty pow'r. 
While dust to di^t descends. 

HYMN 661. CM. Stbele/ 

Bangor, Wabal. 

♦ PuKic «w/. Joel i. 14. 

1 CI &E, gracious Lord, before thjr throne, 
t9 Thy mourning people bend ! 

'Tis on thy sovereign grace alone. 
Our humble hopes depend*. 

2 "Tremendous Judgments, from thy hand, 

Thy dreadful poiv^rs display ; 
Tet mercv spares this guilty land, * 

And still we live to pray. 

. • 

d How chang'd, ala3 ! are truths divine^ 
For error, guilt, and shame ! 

What impious numbers, bold in sin, 
Disgmco Uie Christian name. 
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aiiASoits. 662. ■■ 

4 O turn U9> turia us, mighty Lord, 

By thy reaistleas gf ace ; 
' Then shall owr hearts obfey thy word, 

And faambly seek thy fece. 

& Then, should msuUing foes invade, 
We nhall not sink in fear ; 
Secure of never faiKng aid, 
When .God; our God, is near. 

. HYMN 662. C. M. NBWTOir. 

Reading, Plymouth. 

^^icUons netdful. Heb.xiuS— 11. 

1 T>R£AK thro' the clouds, dear Lord» 

Jt3 and shine, 
\^ Let us perceive thee nigh f 
^ And to each mourning ^M of thine, 
The9« gracious words apply : 

jt "Let not my children Might the stroke, 
I for chastisement send ;^ %* 

Kor faint beneath my kind rebuke. 
For J am still their friend* 

S "The wicked I perhaps majr leave 
Awhile and not reprove ; 
But all the children I receive, 
I scourge, because I love. 

4 «< 1 see y6ur hearts at present fill'd, 
With grief and deep distress ; 
But soon these bitter seeds shall yield 
The fruits of righteousness." 
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553, 554. TIMES ANp , 

HtMN 663. u M. 

IT ON6 unafflicted, undisiiiay'd, 
X^ In pleasure's path, secure I stray 'd ; 
When made to feel thy chast'oii^ rod, 
I straight' returned to thee, my God. 

£ What tho' it piercM my fainting heart— 
I bless the hand that caused the smart ; 
It taught my tears awhile to ilow^. 
But sav'd me from eternal wo. 

S Oh, hadst thou left me unchastis'd^ 
Thy precepts I had still despised, , 
With daring rebels been the same, 
Or gone where mercy nerer came. 

HYMN 664. C. M. 

Plymouth, Sduididi. 

1 ^vrHT should the Christian waste in sighs 

? T The iireath that God hath j^v'n ; 
I Whom ev'ry passing hour that flies 
* Bears onward fast to heaven ? 

S Why' should he wish for perfect bliss, 
In this dark world forlorn ', 
Of seek, amidst the wilderness, 
A rose without a thorn. 

8 Our Father God ! be ours the grief, 
Which to thy sons belongs ; 
And let us share in their relief, 
Their everlasting songs. 
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« SEASONS- 666,556. 

HYMN 556. CM. 

Flymouth, Backingluun. 

* \ir^^^^"<^®ourvain desires subduM, 
▼ T The heart resigned— at rest | 

V m^*^ ^^^^ ^^ should conclude 
\ ^ The will of heav'n is best 

£ Lord, we expect to suffer here, ' 
Nor would we dare repine ; 
But gire us still to find thee near. 
And own us stillfor thine. 

2|¥M]y 666. C. M. ToPLADY. • 

. ^ ^ £lgin, Plymouth. 

[ Affiktwa sweetened, Ps. civ. 34. 

^ liV'JJ^^ languor and disease invade 
,rL ^"*^ trembling hou^e of clay, 
f ^Tw sweet to look beyond my pains. 
And long to fly away. 

S Sweet to look inward, and attend 
"ybe whispers of his love ; . 
'Bw^et to look upward to the place 
Where Jesus pleads above« 

Sweet to reflect, how grace divine - 

My sins on Jesus laid ; 
Sweet to remember that his blood 

My debt of suffering paid. 

* Sweet on his faithfulness to rest, 
Whose love can never end ; 
Sweet on his covenant of gra<;e 
* or all things to depend. 
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667. TIMES AND • 

5 Sweet, in the confidence^ of faith, 

To trust his firm a««^® ?* ^ , 
Sweet tn lie passive in h'^ J]*"^' . 
And know m will hut ins* 

6 If such the sweetness of the stTMiils, 

. What must the fountain he, 
Where saints and angets draw their bliss 
Immeifiately from thee ! 

HY^MN 66^7. C. M. 

Stimdiah, Martyw, Lebanon. 

J<n^ in sorrouh ^ 

t 4 ND let this feehle b^dy fail, 
A And letit faint or ®e ; 
My soul shall quit the mournful vale, 
And soar to worlds on high ; ^ 

£ Shall join the disembodVd s^nt^ 
And find its long souglft resV 
(The only rest for which it pants,) 
t On the Redeemer's breast. 

3 In hoipe of that immortal crown, 
t I now the cross sustain ; 

And gladly wander up and down, 
And smile at toil and pain. 

4 I travel my appointed years, 

^ - Till my Defiv'rer come, - 
And wipi away his servant s tears. 
And take his exile home. 
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SEASONS. 668, 659. 

BYMN 668. L. M. CowpjiR. 

€|iieTcy, SAry. 

The InUawsoftemptaHon, 

1 rpHE billows swelt, the winds are high ; 
• A Clouds overcast my wintry sky ; 
Oiit of the depths to thee I call — 
My fears are great, my strength is small. 

S Dangers of ev'ry shape and name, 
Atte«d the foirwers of the Lamb, 
Who leave the world's deceitful shore, 
And leave it to return no more. 

S God of my life, td thee I call, 
Afflicted at th^ feet I faM ; 
X>o thou the pilot's part peiibcm, 
And guido-und guard me thro' the storm r 

HYMM 659. 8s. 

Rev. xxi. 4, 

I "TIISCONSOLATE tenant of clay, 
JL#Jn solemn assurance arise, 
* Tfay'treasureof sorrow survey, ' 
And rook thro' it air to the skies: 
That heavenly house is ptepar'd 
For all who are sufferers here. 
And wait the return of their Lord, 
And long for bis day to appear. 

S There all tlie tempestuous blast 
X)f bitter affliction is o'er ; 
The spirit is lanae4 at la$t, 
Ana sorrow and shame are no more ; 
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560, 661. TIMES AND 

Temptation and trouble are gone. 

The trial is all at an tend — 
' And there I shall cease to bemoan 
The loss of my brother and friend.. 

HYMN 560. C. M- C. W. 

Windwri Standidi. 

The Parerd*s prayer. John iv/46 — 49. 

I TESUS, great healer of mankind, 
tl Who dost our sorrows bear, 
Let an afflicted parent find 
An 8i|}|^er to nis pray V. 

£ I look for help in thee alone, 
To thf^ for succour fly ; 
Come down and heal my darling son, 
N(^ at the point to die. 

a Jesus, if thou pronounce the word. 
The gracious answer give. 
My ^ying child shall be restored, 
^ And to thy glory live. 

4 Oh, save the parent, in the son, ^ 

Restore him, Lord, to me ; 

My heart the miracle shall own,. 

And give him back to thee. 

HYMN 661. C. M. JSI« 

chapel, Baddog^uun' 

Light in darkness, ' Ps. cxii. 4. 

THO0 who dry'st the mourner's tear, 
How dark this world would be, 
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SEASONS. 662. 

I^pierc'd by Bins and. sorrows' here, 
We could not fly to thee 1 

S Tbefrieads, who in our sunshine live, 
When winter comes, are flown ; 
An^ he who has but tears to give, 
Mustw«iep those te^rs alone. 

^ Oh ! who could bear life's stormy doom, 
Did not thy wing of love 
Come brightly wafting thro' the^Ipom 
Our peaces-branch from above^ 

4 Then sorrow touch'd by thee, grows 
bright, 

With more than rapture's ray ; 
As darkness shows us worlds of light, 
We never saw by day. 

HYMN 662. C. M. Hawks. 

Buftkinghjim, BAurtyn, Wastage. 

7%ink upon me, Neh. ▼• 19. 

\ g^ 'SU0Vy from whom all goodness flows, 

vf lliftmj heart to thee ; 
^ In all my tnals, conflicts, woes, 
r^ Dear Lord, remember me. 

5 When poaning, on my burdeo'd heart 
My sms lie heavily ; 

My pardon speak, n^w peace impart ; 
In love, remember me. 

9 If on my fac#, for thy dear name. 
Shame and reproaches be ; 
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563. TIMES mry 

ri] hail reproach, aqd ivelcome shame, 
If thou remember me. 

,.4 The hour is near—consignM to death, 
I own the just decree ; 
Saviour, with mj last parting breath, 
I'll cry— remember me. 

V 

HYMN 563. S. M. D WIGHT* 

St. Bridges, Orange. 

Sick bed refledions. 

1 ifUST o V the grave' I h'ung-^ 
■J No pardon met ray eyes, 
As blessings never greet the slain, 
And hope shall never rise. 

■ ^ Sweet mercy to my^soul 
ReveaPduo charming ray ; 
Before me rose a long — dark night, , 
With no succeeding day. 

S Then— Oh, how vain appear'd 
The joys beneath the sky ! 
Like visions past~-like flow'rs th^ blow 
When wint'ry storms are nigh» 

4 How mourn'd toy sinking sou) 
The Sabbath's hours divine, 

The day of grace, that precious day, 
CoDflum'd in senBe and^io. 

5 The wotk-^the mighty work 
Of life, fio« long delay 'd-— 

Repentance yet to be. begun 
Upon a dying hpd. 
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SEASONS. 564 

HTMN 564. C. M. 

1 'rpiS h^xd, from those we love^ to go, 
X Who weep beside our bed, 
Whose tears bedew our burning brow. 
Whose arm supports our head : 

S "When fadine from the dizzy view, * 
I sought tneir forms in vain ; 
The bitterness of death I knew, 
And groanM to live again. 

S 'Tis dreadful when th' accuser's pow'r 
ABsails the sinking heiirt, 
Recalling ev'ry wasted hour. 
And each unworthy part. 

4 Yet, Jesus, in that mortal fray, 

Thy blessed comfort stole, 
Like silnshine in' an autumn day, - 
Across my darkened soul. 

5 When soon, or late, this feeble breath 

No more to thee can pray, . 
' Support me thro' the vale of death, 
And in the darksome w^y* 

6 When cloth'd in fleshly weeds again, 

I wait thy dreatl decree ; 
Judge of the world, remember then, * 
That thou hast died for me. 
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HYMN 665. x;. M. 

Martyrs, L«buK>D. . 

Funeral of a faithful Mniakr. 



I 



1 TT^ AR from affliction, toil, and care, 

jC ' The happy soul is fled ; ] 

The breathless c:lay shall slumber here, . 

Among the silent dead. « |i 

2 The gospel was his joy and song, 

E'en to his latest breath ; 
The truth he had proclaim'd so long 
Was his support in death. 

S Now he resides where Jesus is, 
Above this dusky sphere ; 
His soul was ripenM for that bliss, 
While yet he sojournM here* 

4 The Churches' loss we all deplore, 
And shed the falling tear ; 
Sinee we shall see his face no more, 
Till Jesus shall appear. 

i But we are hasting to the tomb ; 

Oh,' may we ready stand ; , 

Then, dearest Lord, receive us home. 
To dwell at tUy right hand. i 
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FUNERAL* 566, 667. 

HYMN 566. L* M* -CouTSft. 

iQpgibridgey Atmley. 

• * 

Ecd. xii. 7. 

1 TjIROM his low bed of mortal dust^ 

X; Esiiap'd the prison of his day, 
. The new inhabitant of bliss, 

To heav'n directs his^^ondVous way. 

^ Ye fields, that witoessM once his tears, 
Ye winds, that wafted oft his sighs. 
Ye mpuntaiofi, where he breatlrd hi» 

pray'rs, 
I WheYi sorrow's shadows Teil'd his eyes ; 

8 No more the weary pilgrim mourns, 
No more afjiction wrings his hearty 
Th' unfettered soul to Goa returns — 
For ever he and anguish part !-^ 

4' Receive, O earth, his faded form, 
In thy cold bosom let it lie y 
Safe let it rest from ev'ry storm — 
Soon mu|^ it rise no more to die^ 

4 

HlBklN 567. L. M. 

Norfolk, Annlejr. . 
Tke grave* Job iii. 17. 

1 riiHE grave is now a favor'd spot, — 
M. To saints who sleep, in Jesus bless'd i 
For there the wicked trouble not, 
Ao^ there the weary are at rest ^ 
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568. FUNE&AJL. 

f At rest tn Jesus' faithful arms ; 
At rest as in a peaceful betl ; 
Secure from all the dreadful storms, 
'W hich round thlssmliil world are spread. 

8 Thrice ha^pv souls, who're goae before 
To that idheritaDce diTiiie ! 
They labor, sorrow, sigh no more, 
But bright/o endless glory shine. 

4 Then let our moui;pful tears be dry. 
Or in a gjentle measure flow ; 
We hail them happy in the sk^, 
And joyful wait our call to go. 

HYMN 568. L. M. Watts: 

WriliOTi, Piitnegr, Axmleic. 

1 TTNVEIL thy bosom, faithftil tomb, 
U Take this new treasure to thy trust ; 
And gi?e these sacred relics room, 
To seek a slumber in the* dust 

St Nor pain, nor grief, nor anxious fear 
InTade thy bounds. No mortal woes 
Can reach the peaceful sleeper here. 
While angels watch the sofi| repose. 

d So Jesus slept ; — God's dying Son 
Passed thro' the grave, and blest the bed ; 
Rest here, bleat saint, till from his throne 
The morning break, and pierce the ftliade. 

4 Break from his throne, illustrious mom ; 
Attend, O earth! hissovVeign word; 
Restore thy trust — a glorious form — 
CalI'd to ascend and me^t th# Xiord. - 
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FUKsaAL. - 569. 

HTMN 569. 8s. C. WkslbY. 

Lanbeth, Mitdiam, RnuiUin. 

DeaikofaBroiher. 

1 TXOW blest iaour brother bereft 
-EX Of all that could burden ids min4 ; 
Hovir easy the soul that has left 

This wearisome body behind ! 
Of evil incapable thou^ 

Whose relics with eoi^y I see, 
No longer in miserf now, 

No longer a sinner like me. 

$ This earth is affected no more 

With sickness, or shaken with'paiD ; 

The war in the members is o^er, 
And never shall vex him again ; 

No anger henceforward,. or raame« 

. Shall psdden his inoocent ctay ; 

Extinct is the animal flame. 
And passion is vanish'd away. 

3 This languishing head is at rest ; 

Its thinking and aching are oVr; 
This quiet, immoveable breast 

Is heaved by affliction ntr naore ; 
This heart is no longer th< seat 

Of trouble and torturing pain ; 
It ceases to flutter and beat — 
. It never shall flutter again* 

4 The lids he so seldom could' close, 

By sorrow forbidden to sleep, 
Seard up in eternal repose, 
Have* strangely forgotten to iiFeep ; 
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670. FUNERAL. 

These fountains ^an yield no supplies — 
These hollows from water are free ; 

The tears are all wipM from these eyes, 
And evifthey never shall see. 

5 To mourn and to.sufllbr is mine, 

"While bound in a prison t breathe. 
And still for deliverance pine, 

And press to the issues of death. 
Tfnat now with my tears I bedew« 

Oh, shall I not shortly become ! 
My spirit created anew, 

£re I am consign'd to the tomb ! 

bTMN 670. 88. 

^ Mkduuii, Uzbridge, Fkanklin. . 

DeaJtk of a Sisier 

1 'riilS finish'd ! the conflict is past, 
-I- The heav'n-born spirit h fled ; 
Her wish is aecomplish'd at last. 
And now she's entpmb'd with the dead. 
, The months of affliction are o'er, 

The &ys and the nights of distress ; 
'We see her in anguish no more — 
She's gained her happy i^lease. 

A No sickness, or sorrow, or pain, 

Shall ever disquiet her now ; 
For death to her spirit was gain, 

Since Christ was her life when befoy. 
Her soul has now taken its flight 

To mansions of glory above, 
To mingle with angels of light. 

And dwell in the kingdom of love. 
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\ FUNERAL. 571. 

3 The vietory now is obtaioM ; 

Sht^B gone her dear Saviour to see ; 
Ber wishes she fully has gainM — 

She's now where she longed to be. 
Then let us foTbear to complain, 

That she has now gone fi om our sight ; 
We soon shall behold her again, 

With new and redoubled delight. 

HTMP^r 571. C. M. Nbwton. 

■^ Mear,Barfay. 

1 TN vain my fancy strives to paint 

JL The moment after death ; 
. The glories that surround a. saint, 
■^^ When yielding up his breath. 

S. One gentle sigh his fetters breaks, 
We scarce can say, " He's gone !" 
Before the willing spirit takes 
Its mansions near the throne. 

3 Faith strives, but all its efforts fail, 

To trace the spirit's flight ; 
No eye can pierce within the veil 
Which hides the world of light. 

4 Thus much (and this is all) we know, 

Saints are <^ompletely blest ; 
Have done vith sin, and caare, and wo, 
And with their Saviour rest. 

5 On harps of gold they praise his name. 

His face they always view. 
Then let us foll'wers be of them, 
That we may praise blm too. 
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57% 673. FimEfiAt. 

HYMN 512. S, M. NBWT0K. 
St TiMHnas, Dorer. 

BetUiam's toUh. Num. xziii. 10. 

1 XTOW blest the righteous are^^ 
XX When they resign their breath ! 
No ^vooder Balaam wish'd to share, 
In such a happy death; 

. ^ «« Oh'l let me die," said he, 

*^ The death the righteous do ; 
When life is ended, let me be 

Fowid with the faith^l fevr.'^ — 

3 The force of truth, how great, 
Wiien enemies con/ess ! 

None but the righteous whom they hate, 
A solid hope possess. 

4 But Balaam's wish was vain — 
His heart was insincere ; 

He thirsted for unrighteous gain, 
And sought a portion here. 

^ 5 May we, O Lord most high, 

^ Warning from hence receive ; 
If like the righteous we woul^ die, 
To choose the li fe they five. 

HYMN 673. C. M. Stkbm:. 

Standish, Funeral H. 

Death of « young person* 

1 X1|7HEN blooming youth is snatch'd amy 
▼ ¥ By death's resistless hand, 
4S6 



^ 



FUNERAL. 



674. 



CNlf hearte the mownfaltribitte pay, 
WWch pity must dcin»»«. 

B While pity prompts the riding sigh, 
OK may this truth, imprest 
With awful pow'r^" I too^ipust die"- 
Sii* deep in ev'ry breast. 

3 The voice of thi* afemnrag scene 
May evVy heart obey ; 
Nor be the heav'nly warning vam, 
Which calls to watch, and pray. 

4 Oh, let UB fly, to J€!&us fly. 

Whose powerful arm can save ; 
Then shall our hopes ascend on high, 
And triumph o*cr the grave. 

HYMN 574. C. M. Stbeiji. 

On the death of a chUd, 

1 rriHE once lov'd form, now cold and dead, 

JL Each rtournful thought cinp*«y » • 
And nature weeps h)Br comforts fled, 
And witber'd all her joys. 

2 But waitthe interposing gloom, 

And lo ! stem winter flies ; 
And, drestin beauty's fairest bloom, 
The flow'ry tribes arise. 

8 Hope looks beyond the bounds of tim.e. 
When what we now deplore, 
Shall rise in full, immortal prime, 
A4id bloom to fade no more. , 



575. FUNERAL. 

4 Then cease, fond nature, cease thy tears ; 
Religion points on high ; 
There everlasting spring appears, 
And joys whicn cannot die. 

HYMN 575. L. M. Nbwtow. 

Putney, Darwcnt, Surrf. 

1 /^FT as the bell, with solemn toll, 
v^ Speaks the departure of a soul. 
Let each one ask himself, " Am I 
PreparM, should I be call'd to die ? 

2 ** Only this frail and fleeting breath 
Preserves me» from the jaws of death ; 
Soon as it fails, at once I'm gone, . 
And plungM into a World unknown. 

8 ^ Then, leaving all I lov'd below, 
To (rod's tribunal I must go ; 

Must hear the Judge pronounce my fate, 
And hx my everlasting state.*' 

4 Lord Jesus ! help me now to flee, 
And seek my hope alone in thee ; 
Apply thy blood, thy Spirit give- 
Subdue my sins and let me live. 

9 Then when the solemn bell I hear. 
If sav'd from guilt, I need not fear ; 
Nor would the thought distressing be, 
Perhaps it next may toll for me. 
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^ TIME AND ETERNITY. 676. 

TXaEB AVD BTB&VtTT. 

, HYMN 676. C. M. Hoskiwb: 

SIgiii, Waottge, Mnrtyn. 

1 Cor. vii. 29. 

^ TT^Su*^™^ " ^*^^^ • *« season near, 

•*- When death will us remove 
.( To-4eave our friends, however dear. 
And all we fondly love. 

a The time is short ! sinners beware, 
Nor trifle time away ; 

The word of great salvation hear. 
While it is call'd to-day. 

S The time is short! ye rebels, now 
To Christ the Lord submit ; 
To mercy's golden sceptre bow, 
And fall at Jesus' feet. 

4 The time is short ! ye saints rejoice— 

The Lord will quickly come : 
. Soon shall you hear the Bridegroom's 
voice, 
To call you to your home. 

5 The time is short! it swiftly flies— 

The hour is iust a( hand, 
When we shall mount above the skies, 
Am rwcb ^e wish'd-for land. 
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^77, 57fi. TIME AKB 

6 !%« time is short ! — the moment near,^ 
When we shall dwell above ; 
And be forever -hftp|>y there, 
With JesuSy whom we Iove», 

HYMN 677. C. M. LoGAjr. 

' l^lgin, StantUsh, AMridge. 
Ps. xc. 5, 9. 

1 rpHE mighcy flood, that rolls alon^ 
\ X its torrents to the main, 

r "* The wnt^rs lost can ne'er recal, 
From 'that abyss again. 

2 The daj^, the years, the ages dark, 

Descenctiag doiwn to night. 

Can never, never.be redeem'd, 

Ba(;k to.the gates of light. 

S Where are our Fathers ?— Whither gone 
The mighty men of old \ 
The patrjarohs, prophets, princes, kings, 
In saered .'books earolHd ?— * 

4 Gone to the resting place of man. 
His long^ihis silent home ; 
Where ages {>afit.bave ^gone before^ 
)Wbece future ages, come \ 

HY^N 678* 8f. 

JobKvi£9. xvii.1,11. 

1 T WAIT a few sorrowful>years, 

X And then I no longer soall moixim. 
.490 . / \ ^ 



,' ETERNITY. 679. 

But flee from the w$A\ej of tears 

A way I shall never return ; 
My days are all vanish'd away, 

BroKe off'tlie designs of my heart ; 
No longer on earth I delay, 

Or Unj^er as Ipth to depart. 

S My days are extinguish'd and gone — 
My time as a shadow is fled, 
And gladly I lay myself down 
To rest with the peaceable dead : 
i The dead erer-lfving attend, 

Who8e.dust is all safe in the, tomb, 
And many a gloriflM friend 
f Is ready to welcome me home. 

HYMN 579. L. M. 

Sniry, Norfolk. 
■ EUmity. 

I ■OTERNITY is just at hand !-^ 

jlJ And shall I waste my ebbing sand } 
^ And eareless view departing day, 
' And throw my mch of time away ? 

, Si But an eternity there is 

Of endless wo, or endless bliss ; 
[ And swift as time fulfils its round, 
I We to eternity are bound. 

3 What countless oaillions of mankind 
Have left this fleeting world behind ! 
They're gone ! but where ? — ^ab, pause 

^ and see. 
Gone to a lopg eternity. 
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680. TIME ANP ETERNITY. 

4 Sinner ! cailst thou forever dwell 
In all the fiery deeps of hell ; 
And is death nothing, then to thee ; 
Death) and a dread eternity ? 

* 

HYMN 580. C. P.m:. . G.WxsuBT. 

Fauteat, Pilgrim, Woods* 

1 T O ! on a narrow neck of land, 

-Li 'Twixt two unbounded seas I stand, 

Yet how insensible ! 
A point of time — -a monoient's spac^' — 
Removes me to yon heav'nly placei 

Or — shuts me up in hell ! 

2 O God, my inmost soul convert, 
And deeply on my thoughtless h^art, 

Etemsd things impress ; 
Give me to feel their solemn weight, 
And save me, ere it be too late — 

Wake me to righteousness. 

3 Before me place, in bright array. 
The pomp of that tremendous day. 

When thou with clouds shalt come, 
To iudge the nations at thy bar ; — 
And tell me, Lord, shall I be there. 

To meet a joyful doom ? 

4 Be this my one great business here. 
With holy trembling, holy fear, 

To make my calling sure ! 
Thine utmost counsel to fulfil, 
And suffer all thy righteous will. 

And to the end endure ! 
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HYMN 681. C. M. 

Florence, Steffani's, Clifford. 

1 fin HE winter past, reviving flowers 

•L Anew shall paint the plain ; 
The woods shall hear the voice of Spring, 
And flourish green again. 

2 Shall man depart this earthly scene, 

Ah ! never to return ! — 
No second Spring of life revive 
The ashes of the urn ! — 

3 ' Shall life revisit dying worms, 

And spread the insect's wing ? 
And oh-rT«hall man awake no more, 
The Saviour's name to sing ? 

4 ' Cease— all jre vain desponding fears ^ 

When Christ from darkness sprang, 
Death, the last foe, was captive led, 
AndtheaK^n with praises rang. 

5 Th e trum p shall sound ;~the gat^of deatk 

Shall make his children wa * 
From the cold tomb the slumb'rers spring, 
Asd shine in endless day.' 
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582,583. REStJRBECTiaN 
BTUI4 582. CM. H.K.WBITE, 

daipel, AUridgc, Wunige. 
I rnoBo'sorrow'sniKfitaDddanger'Bpatii, 
X Amid the deep nbs gloom, 
We, soldiers of an injur d King, 
Are marching to the tomb. 

3 There, -when the turmoil is no ipoM, 

And all our pow'rs decay. 
Our cold remaina, in solitude. 

Shall sleep the years away. 
fl Our labon done, securely laid * 

In this our last retreat. 
Unheeded, o'er our wient dost. 

The etorniB of life shall beat. 

4 These ashes poor, this little dust. 

Oar Father's care shall keep, 

Till the last aogel rise, aod break 

The long and dreary sleep. 

5 Then love's soft dew o'er efVy eye 

Shall shed its mildest rays. 
And the long silant dust shall burst 
With shouts of endless prtuset 

HYMN 583. L. »■ 

1 rilHG saints, who now in Jesus sleep, 
-1- His own almighty pow'r shall keep, 
"nil dawDs the bright illustrious day. 
When death itself shall die awayP 



RESURRECTION. . 584. 

£ How loud shall our glad voices singy 
When Christ his risen saints shall bring 
From beds of dust, and sleeping clay, 
To realms of everlasting day ! 

9 When Jesus we in glory meet, 
Our utmost joys shall be complete ; 
When landed on that heav'niy shore, 
Death and the curse shall be no more* 
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HTMN 584. L. Sf . 

^ Babykm, Carthage. 

UR life how short ! a groan, a sigh ; 
We live — and then begin to die : 
But Oh ! how great a mercy this, 
That death's a portal into bliss ! 

t My soul ! death swallows wp thy fears, 
My grave-clothes wipe away all tears ; 
Wny should we fear this parting pain, «. 
Who die, that we may live again ? 

S Oh ! how the resurrection light 
Will clarify believer's sight ; 
How joyful will the saints arise. 
And rub the dust from off their eyes ! 

4 My soul, my body I will trust. 
With him who numbers every dust ; 
My Saviour faithfully will keep 
His own — their death is but a sleep. 
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BAT OF jvDa^wsarT. 



HYMN 685. O. M. Addisoh. 

Martyr's, Windsor, Colchester. 

1 Virr HEN risini^ from the bed of deatb^ 

f V O'erwhelm'd with guilt and fear, 
I see my Maker face to face — 
Oh, how shall I appear ! 

2 If yet, while pardon may be founds 

And mercy may be sought. 
My heart with inward horror shrinks, 
And trembles at the thought : 

9 WhenU|plu,0 Lord! shalt stand disdosM 
' In Majesty severe, 
And sit in judgment oo my soul, 
Oh, how shall J appear. 

4 Prepare me. Lord, to meet that day, 
Ere yet it be too lite, 
IVhen 1 shall view these solemn acenes, 
And feel their awful weight. 

HYMN 586. C. M. Watts. 

Elgin, Windsor. 

EverlasHng absence of God intoUrahie. 

1 rpHAT awful day will surely comti, 
X Th' appointed hour makes haate-^ 
When I must stand before my Judge, 

And pass the solemn test. 
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JU0GlffEN7. 587. 

2 Thou lovely Chief of all my joyi, 

Thou So?'reigD of my heart, 
How could 1 bear to bear thy voice 
PronouDce the sound, Depart ! 

3 The thunder of that dismal word 

Would so torment my ear, 
'Twould tear my soul asunder, Lor4> 
With most tormenting fear. 

4 What — to be banish'd from my life, 

And yet forbid to die ! 
To linger in eternal pain, 
Yet death forever fly ! 

5 Oh, wretched state of deep despair 

To see my God remove — 
And ^ji my doleful station whtre 
I must not taste his love i 

6 Oh, teU me that my wordiless name 

Is graven on thy hands ; 
Show me some promise in thy book, 
Where my salvation stands. 

» r 

HYMN 587. 8, 7, 4. 
Littletini, Jordan. 

Luke xiii. £8. 

1 QEE th' Eternal Judge descending— 
O View him seated on his throne ! 
Now, poor sinner, now lamenting, 
Stand and hear thy awful doom- 
Trumpets call thee ! 
Stand s^od hear thy awful doom. 
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688. DAY of . 

S Hear the cries he now is vehUagy 
FillM with dread of fiercer pait^; 
While in anguish thus lamenting, 
That he ne'er was born again. 

Greatly mourning, 
That he ne'er was born again < 

3 « Yonder sits my sli^ted Saviour, 

With the marks of dying love ; 
Oh, that I had sought his favor, j 

When I felt his Spirit move— \ 

Golden moments. 
When I felt his Spirit move." 

4 Now, despisers, look and wonder ! 

Hope and sinners here must part, I 

Louder than a peal of thunder, 
Hear the dreadful sound, " Depart S" 

Lost forever, 
Hear the dread ftjJ sound, "Depart r 

HYMN 688. 8, 7. 

Nortfaampton-CluiiM^' Tabernacle. 

1 QlNNERS, take the friendly warning-^ 
J5 Soon that awful day shaJl break, 
And the trumpet with its dawning, ] 

All the slumb'ring millions wake. 

ft See assembled ev'ry nation ! — 
Lofty cities, temples, tow'rs. 
Wrapt in dreadful conflagration, 
£arth and sea the flame devours. 

9 Ye, who to the world dissemble, 
While you practice deeds of night, 
4dS 
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JUDGMENT. 589. 

^nnere, now behold and tremble ; 
All your crimes are brought to light. 

. 4 Lost in e^se, or carnal pleasure^ 
Sporting on the burning brink ;' 
Now, jou say, you have no leisure, 
Tou can find no time to think. 

5 Ye — who now, conviction stifling, 

Waste your time — the loss deplore ; 
Hear the angel — cease your triflmg— 
" Time," he cries, " shall be no more." 

6 Pause, and hear the voice of reason — 

Catch the moments as they fly-*— 
You who lose the present season. 
You must all find time to die. 

itYMN 589. L. M. NXEDHAH. 

Surry, Warwick. 

7%e Boohs opened. Rev. xx. 12. 

1 ;'|%J"ETHINKSthelastp;reatdayiscome; 

'jjfX. Methinks I hear the trumpet sound, 

That shakes the earth, rends ev'ry tomb. 

And wakes the prisoners under ground. 

S The mighty deep gives up her trust, 
Aw'd by the Judge's high command ; 
Both small and great now quit their dust, 
And round the dread tribunal stand, 

9 Behold the awful books displayed, 

Big with th' important fates of men ; 
Each deed and word now public made. 
As wrote by heav'R'^ anerring pen. 
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590. d£ath anb' 

4 To ev'rj ftouT,'the books a88%» 
Tti« joyous or the dread reward ; 
Sinners in vain lament and pine— ^ 
No plea the Judge will here regard. 

ft Lord, when these awful leaves uofold, 
May life's fair book my soul approve ! 
There may I read my name enroll'd, 
JLmd triumph in redeenung lora ! 



DBATS AJtn> SBAVSS. 



HYMN 590. C. M. COLX.TEB. 
Slgin, Winlaor, Standkh. 

1 Sam. XV, 



1 ^^HEN, bending o'erthe brink of life, 
▼ ▼ My trembling soul shall stand, 
Waiting to pass death's awful floods 
Oreat God, at thy cammand ! 

£ When weeping friends surround my be4» 
And close my sightless eyes ; 
When shatter'd by the weight of years 
This broken body lies : 

a When ev'ry long lov'd scene of life 
Stands ready to depart ; 
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HEAT£N. 591. 

When the last sigh that shakes the ffame ' 
Shall rend this bursting heart: 

4 O, thou great Source of joy supreme. 

Whose arm alone can save, 
Dispel the darkness that surrounds 
The entrance to the grave ! 

5 Lay thy supporting gentle hand 

Beneath my sinking head ; * 

And, with a ray of love divine, 
Illume my dying bed ! 

^ Leaning on thy dear faithful breast, 
May 1 resign my breath ! 
And, m thy fond embraces, lose 
«* The bitterness of death !" 

HtMN 691. C. M. Hart. 

Bidiopsgate, Chapel, Standiib. 

PreparaHon for death* Matt xxiv. 44. 

1 "¥ T AIN man, thy fond pursuits forbear ; 
V Repent ! — ^thy end is nigh ! 
Death, at the farthest, can't be far — 
Oh, think before thou die ! 

S Reflect — ^thou hast a soul to save : 
Thy sins — how high they mount ! 
What are thy hopes beyond the grave ? 
How stands that dread account ? 

5 Death enters — and there's no defence— 
His time, there's none can tell : ^ 
Hell in a moment call thee hence, 
To heaven — or to hell i 
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692. DEATH AND 

4 Thy fleah, perhaps thy cbiefest eare^ 

ShaU crawling worms consume : 
But, ah ! destruction stops not there — 
Sin kills beyond the tomb. 

5 To-day, the gospel calls ; — to-day, 

Sinners, it speaks to you : 
Let ev'ry one forsake his way, 
And mercy will ensue. 

HYMN 592. L. M. MojJTcoMiaiiT. 
Sorry, Qarwent, Putitey. 

The living know, $fe. £ecL ix. 5. 

1 XT|rHERE are the dead P—In heav'a or hell 
? T Their disembodied spirits dwell ; 
Their perishM forms in bonds of clay, 
Reserv'd until the judgment day. 

a Who are the dead ? — ^The sons of time 
In ev'ry age, and state, and clime ; 
Reaown'<^ dishonor'd or forgpt. 
The place that kn^w them knqws ^em> 
not. 

S Where are the living ? — Go the ground 
Where pray'r is heard a^<i mercy fouod; 
Where, in the compass of a span,, 
The mortal makes th' imn^ortal maiji. 

4 Who are the Hving ?— They whose breath 
praws ev'ry nv>nient nieb to dea^ ; 
Of endless bliss or wo toe heirs : 
OA, vrha^ ao awf^l \^i ia theirs i 
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5 Then, timejy ifirani'd, let us begin 
To follow Christ and flee from sin ; 
Daily grow up in him our bead, 
Lord of the living and the dead. 

HYMN 693. S. M. MOBTGOMBEY. 

Shirland, Berkley. 

1 /^H, where shall rest be found, 
v^ Rest for the weary soul ! 
'Twere vain the ocean's depths to sound, 
Or pierce to either pole. 

£ The world can never give 
The bliss for which we sigh ; 
'Tis not the whole of life to live, 
Nor all of death to die. 

3 Beyond this vale of tears 
There is a life above, 

Unmeasur'd by the flight of years— 
And all that life is Io«e. 

4 There is a death whose pang 
Outlasts the fleeting breath : 

Oh ! what eternal horrors hang 
Around the second death. 

6 Lord, God of truth and crace ! 
Teach us that death to shun : — 
liCSt we be driven from thy face, 
And evermore undone. 

6. Here would we end our quest — 
Alone are found in thee 
The lifd of perfect lovc-r-the rest 
Of immortality. 
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694, 595. DEATH AlfD 

HTMN 594. C. M. Stxslb. 

SpriogfieM, Rochesfer, Bny. 

Victory ovtr death. 1 Cor. xv, 57. 

1 T^£AR Saviour, thy victorious love 
JLJ Can all my fears control ; 
Can bid the pangs of guilt remove, 
And cheer the trembling souL 

S Victorioiis love ! thy wondVous pow'r 
From sin and death can raise ; 
Can gild the dark, departing hour, 
And tune its groans to praise. 

3 Then shaH the joyful spirit soar 

To life beyond the sky, 
Where gloomy death can frown no more, 
And guilt and terror die. 

4 No more, O pale Destroyer, boast 

Thy universal sway ; 
To heav*n-bof n souls th v sting is lost — 
Thy night, the gate of day, 

HYMN 595. C. M. 

Spnng;field, Keeoe. 

Cdestial prospects* 

1 Q WEET glories rush upon my sight, 
l3 And charm my wond'ring eyes i 
The regions of immortal light. 

The beauties of the skies ! 

2 All haU \ ;^e fair celestial shores, 

Ye lan<u of endless day ; 
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HEAVEN. 696. 

Swift on my Tiew your prospect pours^ 
Aud drives my griefs away, 

3 There's a delightful clearness now — 

My clouds of doubt are gone ; 
Fled is my former darkness too — ' 
My fears are all withdrawn. 

4 Short is the passage — short the space 

Between my home and me ; 
There ! there behold the radiant pUkce t 
How near the mansions be ! 

5 Immortal wonders ! boundless things, 

In those dear worlds appear ! 
Prepare me. Lord, to stretch my wings, 
And in those glories share. 

HVMN 596. C. M. Watts. 

Colchester, Springfidd. 
TTie everlcLsting song. 

1 1^ ARTH has engross'd my love too long ! 
M^ 'Tis time I lift mine eyes 
Upward, dear Father, to thy throne, 

And to my native skies. 

2 There the blest man, my Saviour, sits : 

The God ! how bright he shines! 
And scatters infinite delights 
On all the happy minds. 

S Seraphs, with elevated strains. 
Circle the throne around ; 
And move and charm the starry plains 
With an immortal sound. 
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697. DEATH AND 

4 Jesus, the Lord, their harps employs :— 

Jesus, my love, they sing t 
Jesus, the life of all our joys, 
Sounds sweet from ev'ry string. 

5 Now l^t m6 mount and join their song, 

And be an angel too ; 
My heart, my hand, my ear, my tongue, 
Here's joyful work for you, 

6 I would begin the music here, 

And so my soul should rise ; 
Oh, for some hear'nly notes to bear 
My passions to the skies. 

HTMN 697. 88. COLLYBR. 

Lambetb, Uxbnige. 

THa Icut eonfiieU 

1 T SOON shall accomplish my race, 
J. And soar to the temple on nigh ; 
Dear Jesus, beholding tny face, 
I cheerfully yield me to die. 
F^l^el, my distress and my wo — 
jtorms of existence are o*cr ; 
[ercely the tempest may blow, 
fury appals me no more. 

SL More quickly and shorter I breathe — 

The dew is o'erspreadiug my cheek-* 
I feel the approaches of death, 

My heartstrings beginning to break ; 
A struggle or two and 'tis done — 

From earth and its anguish I Ay ; 
The palm of the conqueror won, 

I hve by subiQitttng to die. 
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HEAVEN. 698, 699. 

HYMN 698. 8, 7. C. WssL£T. 

SieiUam Northarapton-CluipeL 

Tht departing saint 

1 TTAPPy soul, thy days are ende^, 
Xx Alt thy mourning days below : 
Go, by angel-guards attended, 

To the sight of Jesus, go ! 

2 Waiting to receiTe thy spirit, 

Lo ! the Saviour stands aboTe, 
Shows the glory of his merit, 
Reaches out the^crown of love. 

d Struggl« thro* thy latest passion 
To thy dear Redeemer's bre£t, 
To his uttermost salvati4>D, 
To his everlasting rest. 

4 For the joy be sets before thee, 
Bear a momentary pain ; 
Die, to live the life of glory — 
Suffer, with tby Lord to reign. 

HYMN 599. 88. M. I>B Fleurt. 

UjLbridge, Dismisnoo. 

Panting for Heaven, 

X ~%7'Cangel3, who stand round the throne, 

X And view my Immanviel's face, 

In rapturous songs make him known ; 

Tune, tune your soft harps to his praise: 
He |6rm'd.you the spirits you are, 
Sfls happy, so noble, so good > . 
"^ When others sunH down in. despair, 
Confirmed, by hia.p<^w'r. ye8to<>d. 
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600. DEATH AND 

'41 Ye saints, who stand nearer than they, 

And casty our bright crowns at his fert, 
His grace and bis glory display, 

And all bis rich mercy repeat: 
He snatchM you from bell and the graTC 

He ransom 'd from death and despair: 
For you he was mighty to save, < 

Almighty to bring you safe there. 

3 Oh, when will the period appear, 

When I shall unite in your song ? 
I'm weary of lingering here, 

And I to your Saviour belong ! , 

Fm fettered and chain'd up in clay ; ^ 

I sffbggle and pant to be free ; 
I long to be soaring away, 

My God and my Saviour to see ! ^ 

4 I want to put on my attire, | 

Wash'd white in the blood of the I«aiiib; " 
I want to be one of your choir, 

And tune my sweet harp to his name ; 
I want — Oh, I want to be there. 

Where sorrow and sin bid adieu — ^ 
Tour joy and your friendship to share^ 

To wonder, and worship with yon! < 

HYMN 600. 7e. 

HodiaiD, Bastonl-Diiet. 

Heemen. John xir. S» 

1 TTIGH in yonder realms of lirht, 
XI Dwell the raptur'd saints aoove, 
Far beyond our feeble sight, 
Happy in Immanoei's love ! 
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HEAVEN. 600, 

Pilgrims in this vale of tears, 
Once they knew, like us bclovr, ' 

Gloomy doubts, distressing fears, 
Tort'ring pain and heavy wo. 

ft Oft the big, unbidden tear, 

Stealing down the furrow'd cheeV| 
- Told, in eloquence sincere, 

Tales of wo they could not speak. 
But, these days of weeping o'er. 
Past this scene of toil and pain, 
They shall feel distress no morei 
Never — never weep again ! 

3 'Mid the chorus of the skies, 

'Mid th' angelic lyres above, ^ 
Hark — their songs melodious rise^ 

Songs of praise to Jesus' love ! 
Happy Spirits ! ye are fled. 

Where no grief can entrance find, 
LuU'd to rest the aching head^ 

Sooth'd the anguish of the mind 1 

4 All is tranquil and serene, 

Calm and undisturb'd repose — 
There no cloud can intervene — 

There no angry tempest blows ! 
Ev'ry tear is wip'd away. 

Sighs no more shall heave the breast; 
Night is lost in endless day— - 

Sorrow — in eternal rest ! 
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L.M. 

To God the Father, God the Son, 
Ad4 God the Spirit, three in one, 
Be honor, praise, and glory giy'n, 
By all on earth, and all in heav'n. 

CM. ^ 

liET God the Father, and the Son, 

And Spirit be ador'd, 
Where there are works to make him known, 

Or Mints to love the Lord. 

* S.M. 

Yb angels, round the throne, 
And saints that dwell below. 
Worship the Father, praise the SoD| 
And bless the Spirit too. 

8,7. 

Mat the grace of Christ our Saviour, 

And the Father's boundless love, 
With the Holy Spirit's favor, 

Rest upon us from above ! ' 
Thus may we abide in union 

With each other and the Lord ; 
And possess in siteet communion, 

Joys which earth cannot afford, 
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Hymn. 

G0/>, from 1 to 13 

Universal Praise^ -^-. 14 jg 

Scriptures^ ----*-- 19. 24 

Mjirmingy ------- 25 45 

/nm^tng', -....-. 44 85 

PeniUfUialf ---... 86 101 

iCkrigt, 102 124 

[ His Birth, -----I0il04 
I Life and Ministry, - - - 105 109 
[ Sufferings and death, - - 110 116 
f Resurrection, - - - - 117 
i Ascension^ ----- 1^8 121 
k Intercession, - - - - 122 
r Dominion, ---..- 1^3 124 
'Characters of Christ, in alpha- 
betical order, - - - 125 140 
' Doctrines of the Oo^el, in alpha- 
I betical order, - - - 141 170 

*lMtD and Gospel, 171 173 

' Holy Spirit, His Influences, - 174 182 
Graces of, in alphabetical 

* order, ----- 183 230 

, !7%e Christian, -.---- 231 278 

[Worship, 279 381 

Private, 279 285 

Social, 286 291 

Ministers, 292 296 
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ARRANGEMENT. 

The Church, - - from 297 to 564 . 

Prayer for a Revival, - - S05 S14 

Cooference Meetings, - - Sid 925 

Dismiasioo, - - - - - SS6 331 

The Sinner awakened - - - 382 345 i 

CanvicHonand ----- 344 36» ^ 

Ctmversionj ------ 361 871 

3%e Convert, ------ S7t 4« 

Rejoicing in a Kevivai, - - - 4£4 445 

BapHsvu ------- 446 450 

Monthly Concert, ----- 451 4«7 

Missionary Meetings, - - - 488 501 

Collections, ------ 302 5(M 

3^'7i»e« and Seasons, - - - - 505 564 ' 

Morning and Evening, - 505 51i | 

Sabbath, 516 511 

Seasons of the Tear, - - 520 52i j 

New Year, ----- 524 5«T 

Marriage, 528 581 j 

Meeting and parting of ^ 

^'riends, - - . - 531 581 ! 

Youth, 53a 541 

Midlife Age, ----- 541 , 

Old Age, 530 

Fast, 55M 

Affliction, ----- 552 564 ^ 

Funeral Hmnns, ----- 565 575 

Time and Kternity, - - - - 676 5«0 

Resurrection, ------ 581 584 

I^^y of Judgment, - - - - 585 5S9 

Death and Heaven, - - ? - 590 600 
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TABXiB or FXBST XiXlTSB, 



HymB. 

A H, ^hat can I, a sinner, dd, 337 
jA. ^^9 ^1^ ^^"1 speak the vast dismay, 35 

Ah, yfhy this disconsolate frame, 401 

Ah, wretched souls are they who hear, 149 

A1fl3, alas, how hlindpTe been, 332 
Alas, and did my Saviour bleed, t6 

Alas, what honrhr dangers rise, f 60 
Almighty God of truth and love, 94 

AH hail the power of Jesus* name, 1 23 

All glory to God in the sky, ^14 
All ye who Uugh and sport with death* 29 

Amazing grace ! how. sweet the sound, 155 
Amazing sight ! the Saviour stands, 49 

Am I a sol£er of the cross, 193 
An angry God, a Judge severe, * 4l 

And canst thou, sinner, slight, 335 

And does the Spirit kindly move, . * 334 

And have I measurM half my days, 549 

And is the gospel peace and iove» 106 

j^od let this feeble body fail, 557 

•And must I part with all I have, 221 

And what am I ? mv soul, awake, 287 
And will the IfMti thus condescend, 50 

And will th' offended God again, 256 

A^S^^*^ ^^ ^^® '^^^ away, 117 

AnoUier six days' work is ^one, 516 

Anxious I strove to find the way, 390 

A present God is all our strength, 174 

Arise, great God,- and let thy grace, 467 

Arm of the Lot^, awake, awake, 47f^' 

Ascend tbr throoe, Aln^dh^ King, 486 
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A TABLE OF 

' As onee the Savioar took his seat, 90^ 

, As on the cross the,Savioar hung, 158 

Assembled at thy great command, 48S 

As the serpent raisM bj Moses, 47 

Astonished and distress^], 3i5 

As in soft silence vernal showers, S07 

As when the weary traveller gains, 3& 

At Jacob's well a stranger sought, 80 
At length the wisli*d for spring has oome, 531 

Attend while God's eiLalted Son, Iff 

Attend ye children of our God, 4M 

Awake and sing the song, SR 

Awake, awake my sluggish soul, 15 

Awak'd by Sinai's awful sound, 3X1 

Awake my soul lift up thine eyes, Stt 
Awake my soul to joyful lays, ! ^ 

Awake ye saints and raise your eyes, 9ff 

BEHOLD a stranger at the door, 41 
Behold high in the midst of heaven, 4^6 

old the expected time draw near, 481 

Behold the genial showers descend, 519 

Behold the glorious dawning bright, 48J 

Behold the mountain of the Lord, 481 

Behold the sons, the heirs of God, IS 

Behold the lears that Mary shed, 3« 

Begone my worldly cares away, 5U 

Begone unbelief, 1B8 

Beneath the poisonous dart, Hi 

Beside the gospel pool, 3't 

Beware oi reter^s word, 408 

Blessed Redeemer ! how di vine, « flo( 

Blest be the dear uniting love, 531 

Blest be the tie that binds, 555 

Blest Comforter divlAe, ITS 

Blest is the man whose softeninf; hefltl, 184 

Blest Lord behold the guilty scorn, siS 

Blest Saviour by thy powerfol word, f4r 

Blow ye the trumpet blow, 432 
Break thro' the clouds dear Lord «i4 ahtne. 559 
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FIRST LINES. 

HyoD. 

Brethren beloT*d for Jesiu* sake, 531 

Bright as the sua's mertdUiD blaze, 484 

Bj whom shall Jacob now arise* 302 

I AN aoght beneath a power divine, 1 6t 

/ Children of the heavenly King, 378 

ildren of God who travMing slow, 867 

Come, all je souls br sin opprest, 65 

Come, ohnstian bretnren, ere we part, 535 

Come, erer^ pioos heart, 181 

Come, gracious Spirit, heavenly dove, 315 

Come, heavenlv peaee of mind, 817 

Come, Holy Ghost, my soul inspire, 884 

Come, Holy Spirit, oome, 179 

Come, Holy Spirit, heacvenly dove, 177 

Come, humble sinner in whose breast, 77 - 

Come, let me love or is my mind, 67 

Come, let as anew, 526 

Come, let us now forget our mirth, 538 

Come, Lord, and bless the rising raee, 585 
Come, Lord, and warm each languid heart, 319 

Come, my soul, th^ suit prepare, 351 

Come, sacred Spirit, from aoove, 306 

Come, sinners attend, 59 

Come, thou Almighty King, 14 

Come, thou Fount of every blessing,. 439 

Come, weary souls, with sins distressVl^ 58 

Come, we who love the Lord, 805 

Corner ye that know and fear the Lord, 7 

Come, ye weary, heavy laden, 57 

Come, ye weary sinners, come, 350 

CoQvine'd of sin men now begio^ 487 

EEAD be my heart to all below, 861 

Dear Jesus let thy pitying eye, 846 

r r efiigpi^ of mr weary soul, 854 

Dear Savioor, If these lambs should strsy, 303 

Dear Saviour, thy vietorioos love, 594 

Deep are the wounds which sin has made, 134 

Qescend Holy Spirit, the Denre^ 180 
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A TABLE OJ? 

Dettraetion*8 dangerous road, » 

Did Christ o*er shiners weep ? 84S 

Did. I possess the gift of tongues, SU 

Didst thou dear Jesus suffer shame, 18i 

Disconsolate tenant of cla^, $59 

Dismiss us with thy blessing. Lord, d87 

EARTH has engrossM my }ofe too long, 59f 
EnoompassM with clouds «f distress, Sti 

Eternal God, almighty eause, 4M 

Eternal God, enthroned on hl|^, 550 

Eternal power, whose high abode, 15 

Eternal Spirit source of light, 181 

Eternal Sun of Righteoosness, SSC 

Eternity is just at hand ! 579 

Eye ham not seen, nor ear hatlt heard, SOI 

Exert thy power, thy rights maintain, 459 

FAITH adds new charms to earthly bliss, 188 

Farewel, anil what if next we meet, 501 

Farewel dear friends, a short farewel, 557 

Far from afflictimis, toil, and care, 565 
Far from my thoughts, yain world be g<Mie, 32S 

Far from the world, O Lord, I flee, 38S 

Far from the utmost verge of day, S8 

Far from thy fold, O God, my feet, 373 

Father, divine, thy piercing eye, 27S 

Father how wide thy glory shines, a^ J 

Father of all, thy care we bless, ^^ 894 
Father of faithful Abran) hear, . 46) 

Fatlier of glory to thy name, II 

Father of mercies, God of love, 101 

Father of mercies In thy word, SO 

Father of mercies, send thy graco^ 50S 

father whate'er of earthly b&s, 383 

Forgiveness, 'tis a joyful aoupd, 159 

Fountain of light whose copious stre^, ff\ 

Frequent the day of God retum% 518 

Friend of the friendless, and the ^nt, 91 

From Greenland'^ icy moantsiaa, 49i 

JProm his low bed pf morlal dust, ^ 
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FIRST LINES. 

a^J is thy morniM flattering hope, ^^4 
or Gird on Great God thy eword, 31« 

Give to the winds thy fears, » I27 

Glorious things of thee are spoken. 462 

Glory to God on high, 33I 

Go, and the Saviour's grace procHiim, 495 

Go, messenger of love, and bear, 496 

Go, much lov'd brethren, haste and rear 494 
Go, ye heralds of salvation, 499 

Go, ye messengers of God, 49g 

Grod from his t£rone with piereinff eve. 14.ii * 

Gorl in the ppospel of his Son, . I3 

God moves in a niysterious way, 12 

God of my life, through all its days, 1 g 

Grace, 'tis a char mi ne^ sound, I54 

Grant, Lord, I may delight in thee, I87 

Great God, preserved by thine arm, 506 

Great God, the nations of the earth, 456 

Great God, to thee I make, 343 

Great God, we to th> honor raise, 325 
Great High Pi»iest, we view thee stoopiiur, I.3& 

Great Saviour, let tJiy power divine, 474 

Guide me, O thou great Jehovah, 278 

HAD I a throne above the rest, 197 

Hail mighty Jesus ? how divine i^ 

Hail my ejfcr blessed Jesus, SM 

Hail sovVei^ love that first began, 129 

Hail the day t|iRt saw him rise, jig 

Hail to the Lord's anointed, 445 

Happy soul; thy davs are ended, 59g 

Happy the heart where graces reign, 20r 

Happy the hours, the golden davs, 242 

Happy the man who finds the grace, 22^ 

Happy the saints, whose lot is cast, 3^4 

Hark, a cry among the nations, 4|5 

H«rk i^r?;r'^l**'*'?.^^*'^^*^*"»»» **l 

MarK, hark, the notes of joy, 444 

Hark, how from Sinai's mount proceeds, 435 

Hark, the glad sound the Saviour comes, ^05 
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FIRST LINES. 

Hynm. 

love thy kingdom, Lord^ 297 
love to steal awbile awajr^ i 285 

Indulgent Father, by whose care, 510 

idulgeat Fattier, how divine, 6 

lulgent God of love and power, 490 

idalgent God* to thee we prajy 471 

ifinite excellence is thine, 460 

luire, ye pilg;rim8, for the way, 421 

sin by oHnded passions led, S66 

songs of sublime adoration and pruse^ 151 

ipirer and hearer of prayer, 514 

[thji^reat name, O L<ord, we>come, 323 

train my fancy strives to paint, 571 

^ain the giddy world inquires, 252 

ra roy guilt, n)y sins confess, 358 

^w beyond the tomb, 33 

^nd the joys of earth away, 253 

>n shall accomplish irfy race, 597 

the voice of love di vi ne, 119 

lit a few sorrowful yeai*s, 578 

ISUS, and shall it e^ver be, . 410 

Jesus, at thy command, 400 

IS, dear name, how sweet the sound, 72 

s, full of all conri{)a8sion, 355 

), great healer of mankind, 560 

is, lover of my soul, ' 255 

IS, my all, to heaven is gone, 139 

IS. my King, proclaims the war, 231 

IS once left his throne on high, 224 

IS, our best beloved friend, 413 

IS, Redeemer of mankind, 53 

IS, thy blessings are not few, 55 

IS, thy witness speaks within> 22 

I, who knows full well, 287 

o'er the grave 1 haag^ 563 

EEP silenee all created things, 146 
Kindred and friends and native land, 500 
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A TABLE OF 

HyiBB* 

rky^e herakl angels sing, 104 

tk, ^tis the prophet of the skies, 480 

rk, the song of Jubilee, 487 * 

rk, the yoice of love and mercy, 1 IS 

Sten, O sinner, to he wise, _ 30 

al us, Immanael, here we stand, 35S 

arts of stone, relent, relent, 150 

(Hes,^ the Friend of sinners dies, 115 

lives, the great Redeemer lives, 128 

who OD earth as man was known, 130 

;^h in j'onder realms of light, 600 

! every one that thirsts di*aw nigh, 64 

ly be thi t as was the .place, 390 

4y Ghost, dispel our sadness. 178 

w are thy servants blest, O Lord, 13 . 

iw blest is our brother berefl 569 * 

w bt^st the righteous are, 572 ^ 

»w blest the sacred tie that bkids, 420 

•W false this earth in all its forms, S50 

•w far, alas, in sinful ways, S45 

>w few the word of God regard, 300 
iw firm a foundktion, ye saints of the Lord, 161 

iw great, how terrible that God, 39 

m happy are they, ^ 385 

»w long beneath the law 1 lay, 172 
» lost was my condition, " 135 

>w maeh the drooping hearts revire, 426 

m oft, alas, this wretched heart, 157 

iw precious is the book divine, 19 

I w shall I my Saviour set forth, 66 

>w shall the sons of men appear, 142 

>w sweet, how heavenly is the sight, 1215 ' 

iw sweet the name of Jesus soands, fl64 

iw tedions and tasteless Uie hours, 239 

iw will my heart endure, S2 

ASK'D the Loi«d that I might grow, 344 

If God had bid his thunders roll, 405 

ear a voice that comes from far, 3S1 » 

;ave the world with willing feet, 38t 
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FIRST LINES. 

J love thy kingdom. Lord, ^^3? 

I lo veto steal awhile awar^ - : ogc 

Indulgent Father, by whose care, 510 

Iiidu gent Father, how divine, 6 

Indulgent God of love and power, 490 

Indulgent Go<l, to thee we pray. 471 

Infinite ex45eUence is thine, 460 

Inquire, ye pilgrims, for the way, 421 

In,$m by Winded pasaioas led, S66 

In songs of sublime adoration and praise. 151 

Inspirer and hearer of prayer, ' 514 

In th^i^at name, O Lord, w«> come, szs 

Jn vam my fancy strives to paint, 57I 

In vam the giddy world inquires, 252 

I own my guilt, ii,y sins confess, 35g 

1 8»w beyond the tomb, 3? 

I send the joys of earth away, ^ 

I soon shall accomplish my race. 597 

It IS the Toice of love divine, 1 1 o 

I wait a few sorrowful years, 57g 

TESUS, and shall it civer be, 410 

•f Jesus, at thy command, 400 

Jesus, dear naine, how sweet the sound, 72 

Jesus, full of all coir.passion, 055 

Jesus, great healer of mankind, 5fin 
Je^us, lover of my soul, < «« 

Jesus, ray all, to heaven is gone, T?o 

Jesus, my King, proclaims the war. ssi 

Jesus once left hU throfie on hiifh. ^1 

Jesus, our best beloved friend. il « 

Jesus, Redeemer of mankind, 53 

J«sos, thy bl<Msing8 are not few, 55 

Jesus, thy witness speaks within. oa 

Jesus, who knows full welL Qir 

Ju*t o'er the grave I huag, 563 



^Jt^ **'««»« a" created thftigs, 145 

Kindred and friends and native land, 500 
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A TABLE OF 

HymB. 

'- ADEN with gailt and full of fean, 21 
^ Let carnal roiods the world puraue, . 373 

et every mortal ear attend, 63 . 

Rt paity names, no more, SI 4 

et saints on earth their anthems raise, 4S5 

et those who bear the Christian name, 8SS 

et thj returning Spirit, Lord, 398 

et us adore the grade that seeks, 158 

et Zion's watchmen all awake, S9S 

ift op your eyes, ye sons of light^ 44S 

ieht or diose whose dreary dwellings 138 

ike her, who in Samaria's bound, 79 

ike Israel, safe upon the shore, 393 

ong have I walk'd this dreary road, 341 

Dug unafflieted, undismayed, S53 

ook down, O God, with pitying eye, 476 

ook'down, O Lord, with pitying eye, 309 

o ! on a narrow neck of land, 580 

oi'd, at thy feet, we sinners lie, 354 

ord , dismiss us, with thy blessing, 3\t6 

Drd, help me to repent, "^ 96 

ord, I am thine, entirely thine, 418 

ord, I'm defied in everv part, 835 

ord, in the temples of thy grace, 318 

ord, shall we part with gohi for dross, 76 

ord, thou with an unerring beam, 3 

ord, when together^here we meet, 538 

BStinalabynnthofsiii, 301 

ove divine, all love excelling, 438 

o ! what a rapturous joy possest, 60 

iM AJESTIC sweetness sits enthroned, 187 

W% May 1 resolve with all my heart, 41 4 

ten of God, go take your stations, S94 

Fcrey, O thmi Sun of David, 365 

lesstah, at thy glad approach, 440 

[ethinks the last great day is come, 589 

[iliions there are on heathen ground, 475 

lortaJs, awake, with angels jom, 108 

lountaios of Israel, rear on high, 4$1 
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'My barns are full, my stores increase, ^^4 

My consoious guilt is now so great, 836 

My cfear Redeemer, and my iLord, 107 

My former hopes are fled, 344 

My gracious Redeemer Hove, 810 

My lovely Jesus while on earth, 508 

My SOD, know thou the Lonl, 540 

My soul, be on thy g;ttard, 259 

My soul doth magnify the Lord, 204 

My soul, thjr hasty censure spare, 370 

My soul, with humble fervor, raise, 379 

My soul would fain indulge a hope, 202 

My times of sorrow and of joy, 219 

T^ ATURR will rajse up all her strife, 395 

i ^ No niore I ask or hope to find, 374 

Kot all the blood of beasU, 131 

Not all the nobles of the earth, l4l 

Nm the best deeds that we have done, 'l 90 

Now begin the heavenly theme, 1 63 

Now, gracious Lord, tHine arm reveal, 524 

Now, he who turns to God, shall live, 70 

Now is the accepted time, 81 

Now is the time, the accepted hour, 51 

Now let a true ambition rise, 54l 

Now let our souls on wings sublime, 278 

Now let our voices join, 218 

Now may the Lord reveal his face, 153 

Now the shafh'sof night are gone, 509 

Now we hail the happy dawning, 428 

OBEDIENT to our Zion's King, 445 

Of all the joys we lortals know, . 21 1 

Oft as the bell with solemn toll, 575 

O Gal oi sovereign grace, 455 

O God, whose favoi-able t ye, 1 85 

Oh, for a glance of heavenly day, 339 

Oh. for a thousand tongues to sing, 376 

O happy soul, that lives on high, 275 

Oh, could I find from day to day, 145 

4ei 



i 



A TABLE OF 



HymB. 



Oh, cooW I find some peaceful bower, 19J 

Oh, oouW oup thoughts and wishes fly, S5S 

Oh, for a closer walk with God, 1« 

Oh, how divine, liow sweet the joy, * 4«5 

Oh, that I knew the secret place, 14j 

Oh , that my load of sin were gone^ 346 

Oh, that the Lord would hear my ciy, JS 

Oh, the sharp pangs of smarting pain, «« 

Oh, turn, great Ruler of the skies, 93 

Oh, what amasing words of grace, 45 

Oh, when shall Afric's sable sons, W 

Oh, where shall rest be found,. 593 

O Jesus, full of truth and grace, 100 

O Lord, another day is flown, 511 

O Lord, how vile ami, ^7 

O Lord, my best desires fulfil, Si3 

"O Lord, OOP languid souls inspipe, 315 

O Love divine, what hast thou done, lU 

O my soul, what means this sadness, WW 

Once I thought my mountain strong, 238 

OAcye more, before we pait, ^ 

Orice, O Lord, thy garden flourished, 28« 

Once, on the paging seas I rode, 138 

One awful word which Jesus spoke, 31 

One there is above all others, 126 

On Tabor's top the Saviour stands, 1 TO 

On the mountain's top appearing, 434 

O Sun of righteousness arise, 311, 

O Sun Of righteousness di vme, 889 

thou before whose gracious throne, 895 

O thou from whom all ^dness flows, 5M 

O thou gi'cat Monsrch, m thy might, 453 

O thou to whose all-searching sight, 257 

O thou who dry'st the mourner's tear, 561 

O thoii who from thy glorious throne, 472 

O thou whose tender mercy hears, • 87 

Our country is iminHuuers ground, 423 

Our hearts a^ fastened to this world, 220 

Our life, how short ! a groan, a sigh, 584 
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Onr little lotrk, on boisterous seas, 403 

Our souls, by love together knit, 419 

O'er the gloomy hiUs of darkness, 45 S 

O Zion, tune thy voice, 431 

XJEOPLE of the living God, 41 5 

I7 Pilgrim, burdenM with thy sin, 270 

PlungM in a galph of dark de&pair, 164 

Poor sinners, little do thev think, 340 

Praise to the Loi-d on high, 393 

Prayer is the bouI*s sincere desire, 288 

Prayer was appointed to convey, *» 289 

Prepare a thankful song, ^^5 

Prostrate, dear Jesus, at thy feet, ^* 

*V^ AISE, thoughtless sinner, raise thine eyes, 27 
P iSl Ue^oice, for Christ, the Saviour reigbs, 430 

Kejoice in God, the word commands, 39t 

H^oicing no«r in glorious hope, 384 

"Rejoice, the Lord is King, 1 24 

Religion is the chief concern, 542 

Keligion*8 form is vain, ^ ■. 291 

Repent, the voice celestial cries, ' 38 

Return, my roving heart, return, 380 

Return, O wanderer, return, 68 

Rise, my soul, and stretch thy wings, S77 

SAINTS, with pious' zeal attending, 17 

Saviour, visit tliy pIantati<Ni, 305 

Saviour, we w^it the day, 261 

Saw ye not th^ clouil arise, 436 

Sayt nimer, hath a voice within, 333 

See, from Zion's sacred mountain, 443 

See, graciOUs Lord, before thy throne, 551 

See, how rude winter's icy hand, 520 

See, how the worthless bramble stands, 36 

See human nature sunk in shame, 308 

. See Israel's gentle Shepherd stand* 448 

See th' Eternal Judge descending, 587 

Shall I, to gain the world's applause, 41 1 

Shepherd of Israel Hioa. didst lend, 468 
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Shepherd, who lead*tt with tender eare^ 449 

8hephef4)8j rejoice, lift ap joar eyes^ 108 

Siiould God forbid the Sua to rite, 507 

9i< ce Jesas ^elj <Hd apfiear, 5tt 

Since we aitd uU our tfeasares too, 194 

Sing how eternal lore, 10 

Siii^, ye i*edeemed of the Lord, 377 

Sinner, art tiiou still Secure, 40 

Sinner, behold I re heanl thy g^roan, 348 

Sinners^ approach your dying Lord, 63 

Sinners, behold that downward road^ 86 

Siiiaers, obey the goa{iel word, 61 

Sinners, take the Iriendly warning, 588 

Siiniers, the voice of God regard, 69 

Stuners, this solemn truth regard, 166 

Sinners, will you scorn the message, 71 

Smote by the Ihw, I^q justly sliiin, 359. 

Soft be the gently breathing notes, 386 

Sbmeliines a light surjirises, 878 

SounrI, w)iiud the trath abroad, 497 
Sovereign grace hatb power alone, - 156 

Sovereigti of worlds above, 454 

Sovereign of worlds, display thy powei^ 475 

Sovereign Ruler, Lord of i^l, 95 

S tay , thou i neulted S pirit, sUy, 188 

Stop, poor sinner, stop and think, 43 

Sti'etch'd on the cross, the Saviour die% 110 

Sure the blest COmforter-is nigh, J 75 

Surrounded by a frightful gloom, 383 

Sweet glories rush upon my sight, 595 
Sweet peace of conscience, heavenly guest, Si216 

Sweet the mo tents, rich in blessing, 865 

Bwet^t was the time when first I felt, 843 

rl ACH us, O L6rd, the great ooncerD, 78 

Thankless, the prodigal receives, 368 

That awtul day will surely come, 586 

That mighty angel to whose hkud, 465 
The billows swell, the winds are high, * 558 

he oaatle of the hnman heail, 366 
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The ohristian TO^ager ftrikes the rock, 399 

The ^y is Hrainng nigh, 437 

The (lay m past and gone, . 512 

The day, the gospel day draws near 418 

The deluge at th' Almighty's call, 162 

The eye df God is eTery where, 4 

The flow'ry spring, at uod*s command, 523 

The giddy worlds with flattering tongue, 387 

The God of my salvation lives, 226 

The God who once to Israel spoke^ 543 

The grave is now a favored spot, 567 

The happy in Jesus may sleep, 397 

The joy that vain amusements give, 545 

The Lord of life, the Saviour dies, 89 

The Lord of light» tho' veilM awhile, 268 

The Lord on mortal worms looks down, 49t 

The Lord receives his highest praise, 191 

The Lord will happiness divine, 1 88 

The Lord will not forget the grace, 470 

The mighty flood that roHs along, 577 

The mi^ty frame of g1orioosg;race, 1 20 

The moment a si nner bel ieves, 189 

The new-bom child of gos|^l grace, 389 

The night shall hear me raise my song, 513 

The once-lovM form now cold and dead, 574 

The prodigal, with streaming eyes, ^69 

The ransom*d spirit to her home, 209 

There is a fountain fillM with blood, 128 

There is a God who reigns above, 1 

There is a voice of sovereign grace, 46 

The saints who now in Jesus sleep, 583 

The Saviour calls, let every ear, 44 

The Saviour, Oh, what endless charms, 137 

The sinner's flattering dreams are fled, 361 

The sovereign Father, good and kind, 396 

The time is short, the season near, 576 

The trump of IsraeVs Jubilee, 463 

The Spirit breathes upon the word, 24 

The summer harvest spreids the field» 522 
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The voice that bids us «ll rep«»ot, 33« 

The winter past, reviving flowers, 581 

Thine earthly Sabbaths, Lordj we love, 519 

This God is the God wt adore, S«8 

Tlio* in the earthly church below, ^ 

Tho' now the nations sit beneath, 4o4 

Thou great Physician of the soul, 35» 

Thou only Sovereign of my heart, 407 

Thrice happy souls, who bom of heaven, 275 

Thro' all the changing scenes of life, 225 

Thro' Christ when we together came, 534 

Thro' sorrow's night and danger's path, 58« 

Thro' this witle wilderness 1 roam, 2oo 

Thy people. Lord, who trast thy ^^roi-d, 451 

Thy presence, gracious God affbnl, " 317 

'Tis a point I long to know, 212 

'Tis finish'd, so the Saviour cried, 114 

'Tis finish d, the conflict is past, 570 

'Tis first of all thyself to know, 230 

'Tis hard from those we love, to go, 584 

' Tis midnight— and on Olive's brow, 109 

'Tis ours to sojourn in a waste, 321 

'Tis past— the dreadful stormy night, 402 

To-day, if ye will hear his voice, M 

To God I cryM wlien troubles rose, l^<f 

To-morr<yw, LonI, is thine, ' 84 

*Jo the cross where Jesus dies, ^ Ho 

To whom, rav Saviour, shall 1 go, 408 

Trembling before thine awful throne, 97 

UNH A PPY city, hadst thou known, 52 

United prayers ascend to thee, 447 

Unveil thy bosom, faithful tomb, 568 

TAIN man, thy fond pursuit forbear, S9i 

AIT, O mv soul, thy Maker's will, 147 

Weary Ot.ati^u^Ung with my pfttii^ 357 

We've no abiding city here," 403 

el come, welcome, deiir Redeemer, 360 

Icome, ye hopeful heirs of keaveo, ^17 
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Were once onr rain desires subdoed, 655 

We wander in a thorny maze, 546 

What is the thing of greatest price, 75 
What jarHng natures dwell within, . S39 

What most f do ? the Jailor cries, 562 

What shall the dying sinner do, 1^ 

What sinners ralue I resign, H9 ' 
What think ve of Christ r is the test,. ' ]40> 
What, tho' the arm of conquering deathp • i?96 

What Tarioos hindrances we meet, < '286 
When any turn from Zion*s way, > ' 406 

W hen bending o'er the brink of I ife, 590 

When blooming youth is snatchM away, 573 

When frowning death appears, 37 

When gathering clouds around I view, 1 86 

When I can read my title clear, 274 

When I survey the wondrous cross, 262 

when I the blest Redeemer see, 365 

When Jesus bade me leave the world, 416 

When Jesus dwelt in mortal cjar, 502 

When languor and disease inraae, 556 

When lowering clouds deform the skj, 349 

When on the third auspicious day, 517 

When night desc<>nd8 in sable guise, 394 

WheQ renovating grace begins, - 392 

When rising fi-oro the bed of death, 585 

When the Eternal bows the skies, • 2 

When the poor leper's case 1 read, , 74 

WhenSve with welcome slumlter prcssM, 505 

When will the happy trump proclaim, 479 

When with my mind devoutly pressM, 404 

Where are the dead ? in heaven or hell, 592 
Wherefore should roan, frail child of clay, 203 

Where is ray God ? does he retire, 125 

Where is now our boasted Saviour, 240 

Where shall we sinners hide our heads ? 170 

While I to grief my soul gave way, 424 

While nfe prolongs its precious light, 82 

While Sioai roars, and ixrand the earth, 171 
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While the heralds of sal ration, 504 

Whilst thee 1 seek, protecting Power, S81 

Who but thou. Almighty Spirit, 478 

Why should the ehristian waste in sipjhs, 554 

Why sinks my weak desponding mmd, SOI 

With eheerfui voices rise and sing, 530 

With crmseious guilt and bleeding heart, 99 

With gratt^ui hearts and tuneful lays, 529 

With humble heart and tO'tgue, 548 

With kind compassion hear my cry, 856 

With reverend awe tremendous Lord, 433 

With tears of anguish, I lament, 234 

World, adieu, thou real cheat, 349 

"WT E angels, who sUnd round the throae, 599 

■ Ye dyi)ig sons of men, 56 

Ye glittering toys of f arth, adieu, 133 

Ye heails. with youthful vigor warm, 547 

Ye humble sottls, complain no more, 196 

Ye lovely bands of blooming youth, 544 

Ye mi'sst'ngers of Christ. 493 

Ye mourning sinners, here disclose, 73 

Ye saisits, assist nte in my song, S8t2 

Ye servants of GUxl, ' ' 16 

Ye soTis of mi-n, with joy record, 8 

Yes, we trust the dav is breaking, 429 

Ye, .who in former days, 48 

Ye wretched, hungry, starving poor, 54 

Yonder, amazing sight ! I see, tlS 

ZEAL is that pure and heavenly flame, 230 
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priest, 136. 
prince of peace, 485. 
rt^eenier, 164, 165, 167. 
rrip:iiing, 115, 444, 445, 486, 

487. 
i«fuge from the storm, 254, 

2S5, 
resurrection of, 117. 
Saviour, 137. 
Star of Bethlehem, 138. 
submission to. 2S4. 
suflTerings of, 110—116. 
transfiguration of, 108. 
trust in. 228. 
way to Canaan, 139. 
weeping, 52, 53, 248. 
ChnHtartj ueksbding and re* 

turning, M0— M7. 
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ChrUtum bidding adSen to the 

vain workl,24«J— 252, 273, 

274. 
body of, God^s temple, 256. 
crucified to the world, 263, 

963. 
in darkness, 338—240. 
encouraged, 300, 301. 
(^joying li^t, 271—373. 
esteeming Christ pncioos, 

364. 
examining himself, 313yi36, 

237 
his faith fainting, 341. 
fearing God. 375. 
forsaken, yet hoping, 343. ; 
hope of, 199. 

inviting sinners, 54, 56— il9. 
Iws Joys unseen, 358. 
journeying to lieaven, 423. 
mariner, 399, 400. 
mourning on account of sin, 

234, 235. 
parting with carnal joys,253 
pilgrim, 266—370. 
praying for grace, 357. 
— — to S.* guided, 376. 
his n>fuge from the storm, 

354. 355. 
rejoicing in a revival, 424— 

445 
rising' to Gfid, 378. 
singing, 277. 
sittmg at Jesus' fi?et, 365. 
supported by the hope of 

heaven, 2 4. 
trembling, 303. 
watching and praying, 359 

—361. 
ChrUlian love, 314, 315, 419, 

480, 531—537. 
fUends welcomed, 531. 
— parting, 533—537. 
rAurcA, love to. 307. 
praytr for, 483, 484,314,308« 
cbiMten of. prayed for, 303. 
latter day glory of, 479—48!^ 

486,487. 
wheat and tares in, 304. 
MiKtbigs, 90S, 305^)07. 
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orrefttKe,4l8. 

noabUUug, 423. 

VFept<ivar,53. 

C9lleetiMU, «»-504, 184. 

C«meandMe,72. 

Com/arty of forgivencM, 159, 

97, 379. 

from hope of heaven, S74. 

true and flilae, 185. 

Communion^ vrith God, 143— 

145. 

With saints, 419,430^14^15 

Company, evil, dehverancc 

from, 387. 
Concertr monthly, 451—487. 
Confsrence^ 315—344. 
Cer^anon^ 86— lOU 
Con^nce, in Christ, 186. 

Conscience, peace of, 416, 273, 



I Death, apptoachiBB, 8» 
of a child, 574. 



131 satan, * 

P«y«forpeaceof,2l7. «n,3^ 



of Chriit, 110—115. 

of a brother, 569. 

of men, 565— 575- 

nreparatiaa for, 591. 

5f a minister, 290, *65, 566. 

ofasMnt,f71,572. 

of the sirnier, 37. 

of a sister, 570. 

of a young person, S73. 

victory over, 594. 
Death and heaven, 590, 600. 
Declension tamented, 298-3» 
Decree* of God, 146, 147. 
Dedicatim of ooraelve^ 412. 

413. 
Delay, danger of, S3, 51. 
Dettoerantx from eni ' 
.ptii>ion8« 387, 388. 
Satan, 363. 



tender. 94. 
Cmtrite, heart, 96, 188. 
Contribvtioni, 502—504, 184, 
Conversion, 351—371. 

eflbettd by divine power,3^ 

gives joy to saints, 425, 426. 

necessity of, 3§7. 
Conwcrf, 372-423. 

in darkness, 391— 397. 

humbled, 3i39, 390. 

true, 404« 405. 
Conirfrtion, 344-361. 

gmd conversion, 361— J7i 
Coronation, of Christ, 123. 
Cross ofChrUf, 110—116. 

our plory, 183. 

eruciAxiun to the world by 
it, 262, 263. 
D. 
Danger of delay, 33, 51. 

of death, 85. 

ofhen,28.29. ^ 
Darkness, christian in, 238— 
240. 

new convert in, 391—397, 

light in, 561. 
Day of Judgment, 485—589. 

of" glMT to the church, 479. 
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temptation, 388. ^ ^ ^_ 
DepravUy, 148-150,308,309, 

345. 
Desert, wandering '°1^^*'^ 
Dejt}*tirfion,e9Camng from^ 

multitudes in the way oi;25. 
Devotion, secret, 279, 280. 
Doctrines, 141—170. 
Door, Christ knocking at, 4i 

—51. 

E. 

IEfflcacidiis grace, 169. 
Election, l51f 152. 
Eternity, 579, 580. 
£x«fl«ll^, 510-514. 
and morning, o^ 
twilight, 285. , 
Saturday, 515. 
Sabbath, 518. 
Eowmwrtion, self, au, 236, 

237 
Example of Christ, lOS, 107. 

F. 
FaiKA connected with 
tion, 190. 
conquering, l89« 
fainting, 241. 
living and dead, I91i 
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jFoifA, power of, lot. 

in tofihiBf , 398. 
Fali of taut, 308, 309. 
Family worship, SOO. 
FoM, public, 551, 343, 308^, 

bd~101,«8. 
Fat/tertt wbiire, 577. 
FMrorGod,375. 
Feast of the gotpel, §4, 

iiiTiution to, 63. 
Felkmnhifi with cbristians;il4 

815,419,420,531—537. 
Few Mvedf 25, 2A. 
JFi g^ w hite for hanrest, 448. 
Ftg'4nt, 81. 
FlniMng of Chriit's w«k on 

nurth, 113, 114. 
FUod^ 103. 
Forgtvenen ^Hn^ 380. 

joy of, 97, 379, 159. 
Fomu Tun without love, 891, 

313. 
Fortitude^ holy, lOa 
Fountain of hving water, 79, 

80, 304. 
opciiHi for rinnen, 138. 
4nZian,443. 



Frot/^ of fife, 577, 539, 584. 
Frxnd, Christ our, 126. 127, 48 
Friends, ehristiui, weleoimed, 
531. 

partt^ with, 533—537. 
FunA-al Hyinm, 82, 84, 85. 
565—575. 

of ministers. 565, 296, 566. 

of a saint, 566, 571. 

of a child, 574* 

of a youth, 573. 
G. 
CdrrdmofGethieiDaiie400436|Civi«r, the, 567, 568. 
G0/>, 1—13. 

angry with the wicked, 41 

<ymimaiiioii with, 143—145. 
187. 

oondt'scension of, 2. 

decreesof, 146, 147. 

dniicatioii^o* 412—414. 

defigfat in, 187. 

eternal and exalted above 



all praite, 15. 



870. 



GOD, fear of, 375. 

fountain of U^t, 371, 373. 

glorified in redemption, 5-6 

Boodnest and mercy of, 8. 

fore to, 307—309, 335. 

lore and mercy oi, 10, 

is love, 7^ 8. 

loviagwknidness (rf*, 9. 

omniscienee and 
enee,3.4. 

people of, 415. 

pij0im*s guide, 

praised, 16—18. 

pvovidenee, myneciet of, 12 

rising to, 278. 

servants of, always saft, 13. 

temple of, our hodie^ 356. 

trimty, 11. 

trust tn, 236—228, 373. 

waiting on, 373. 
GMAe/,doctrinesof, 141, 170. 

excellence of, 33. 

and hiw, 171—173. 

free offer of, 64. 

power of, 22, 173. 

pool, 871. 

prayer for spread frf", 451— 
459,464,471—477. 

suited to the wants of aD, 
45, S$, 
Grace, eiiicaeions, 160. 

and nature, oonfliet of, 395. 

nt«esritv of, 300. 

prayer for, 2*7. 

nigning, 153. 

salvation by, 154—156. 

sovereign, 156. 
Graces of the Spirit, 183—330. 
Gratitude, humbk', 194. 



Gravity aitd d< cency, 195. 

H. 
Hetffpiness in God only, 373, 
Happy change, 366. 

poverty, 196. 
Hardness of heart, 338, 339. 
Harvest, fields white for, 443. 

past, 33. 

the great, 523. 
ir«K^ofnn,197,198. 
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Hterf, oontritei 188. 

fiwn to God, 373. 
ud, 338, 339. 

nnfiy, 345. 
' fakeB,363. 
Htaven^ houe off 274; 

pauiing for, 509. 

prospect of, 3B4, 595» 

MUg of, 596. 
Jffiovenly joy od earth, 205. 

iuessage,?!. 
Hell, 28, 29. 

Huiingiilaee<, 129, 130, 349. 
Hinder ine not, 416. 
Hoiy SffirU, breathing after 
177. 

erace« of, 183—230. 

uifluenoes of, 175, 306, 307, 
309, 310. 

iDsendbly wididrawii, 174. 

invocation to, 176.' 

joy in, 204. 

prayer to, 178—189, 31fi. 

for, 478. 

Hcpe, christian, 199. 

aiooun>g<d, 200, 201. 

a$upport9 274. 

trembling, 202. 
Humilityf20S. 

Mm 

Tndwdling sin lamented, 234, 

235 

Inttrcetsim of Christ, 122. 

Inviting, 44—85. 

Invitationa of Christ to sin- 
ners, 44—51, 57, 64. 

Jnvocafion of the Holy Spirit 
176—182. ' 

Ivrael, prayer for, 467—469. 
restoration of, 461, 463, 470 
J. 

Jacob, by whom sl^alt^^e arise, 
302. 

Jailor, 362. 

Jerusalem, Christ iveeping 
over it, 52. 

Jenu, (see Christ.) 

Jtwg, (see IsraeL) 

Joy in sorrow, 557. 
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IJudgmeiU day, 32, 39, 40, 53% 

585—589. 
Jtuike and equity, SOS. 

K, 
Kingdom of Christ, 12^ 
love to, 297. 

prayed for, 314, 483, 484. ^ 

triuuiphant, 479—482, 48i6^M 

487. "I 

Kno(^ng at the door, 48—51. J 

Knowledge vain without kt^ } 

213. i 

LamAof God, 131. 

Law and Gospel, 171-173^ 

i^per liealed, 74. 

L^e, the accepted time, 83. 

Light, Christ the, 138. 

in darkness, 561. 
Living and dead fidth, 191. 
Lord*t Supper, 417, (see » 

craraental.) 
Looe of God, 10, 7. 
to God, 207—209, 325. 
totheChur«h,297. 
to Christ, 310-213. 
nothing without, 213. 
to ChrisUans, 214, 215, 41^ 

420. 
redeeroing, 382. 
divine. 111* 438. 
Loving-kindne^St 9. 

M. 
MttHner, 13, 138, 399, 403. 
Marriage, 528—530, 430, 316. _ 
i\fary anointiiig Chnst, 9Qb 

wet-pijig#48. A 

Mercies gratefully remembe»fl 

od. 439. "* 

Afereyof God, 10. 

* ' ' t prayer for, 341 

—356. 
message uf, 71. 
Mes*ia/t,la9 reign, 440,<«41» 
Midmght, 109. 
Millenatm^ 479—487. 
Mmueef V wacdHng far aooln 
29S. 
comfiirt uodea the loaa ofi 
39«. 
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Minittert^ % sweet savor, 3l^\Pilgrimf the christian, 266^ 

sick; prayer for, 295. 

rejoicing, 436. 



t ' thtfir work, 294. 

funeral of, SiSS^ 390. 
Muery and sin connected, 148 

—150. 
Mutionary meetinn. 488— 
501,394. 
collections, 502—504. 
MmionarieSi ordination of, 
493—498. 
departure qf, 493—498. 
fiurewel of, iWO, 501, 
— 10,499, 
Monthly concert, 451—487. 
Morning, 505— 500, 275. 

and evening, 6, 275. 
Multitude iii the road to de* 
struction, 25, 26. 
N. 
Jifarroto way, 20. 
yafure and graoe, 395, 380. 
New Milh, 373. 
necessity of, 367. 
convert nurabkxl, 389, 390. 
Kerv-Tearn J24— 526. 

close of, 537. 
Vight oomiitg, 85. 
Saturday, 515. 
Nighlingak, 282. 
Ifoah, 16S. 

O. 
Ordinadtfn of ministers, S93— 
294, 431. 
of misaiouarie%493— 498 

Pardon, 137, 379, 380, 111. 

for die greatest sins, 159. 

and sanctificatimi, 170. 
Peau of conscience, 216. 

' prayer for, 217. 

PenUenluU, 86—101. 
Penitent, the, 90, 91. 

prayerof, 03— 101. 
Paarl of gren> price, 133. 
Perseverance of the saints 

180, 161, 163. 
PhjHtkm, Christ the, 73, 74^ 

offloulsy 134, 135,371* i 



270, 276. 



rejoicing on his way, 218, 

377, 379. 
asking the way to Zion, 421. 
hb ^ujdf, 276. 
seeking a dty, 422, 423. 
his song, 277. 
Fkanres unseen»258. 
i*ooL, the gospel, 371. 
Poor, the friends of, jreward- 

. ed, 184. 
Poverty, happy, 196. 
Praioe, universal, 14—18. 
to God, 17, 18. 
to the Trinit, , 14. 
to the Rfdeemer,385, 386. 
for redt-mptien, 383, 382. 
Prayer for Africa, 457. 
answm-d, 364, 365. 
■ by crosses, 244. 

fbr Christ's presence, 315, 

318, 319. 
for children of the church, 

303. 
exhortation to, 108,286>S89. 
for the kingdom of Christ, 

314, 451—459. 464—477. 
to b^ kept IVom backsliduigf, 
406—409. 

for the inflnences of ^i iSa 

Spirit, 478. 
to the Holy Spirit. 176— 182, 

316. 
for lip:ht. sanctification, and 

guidance, -299. 
for deliverance ftxnn sin, 94. 
of a parent, 560. 
for peace of mind, 217. 
to be remembered. 562. 
fbr a revival, 305-^12. 
for opposers of revivals, 313. 
for repentance, 96. 
for mercy^ 354—356, 365. 
for the spread of the gospel, 

451—459, 464, 471—477. 
for spiritual healing, 35|, 

35^. 



C|r sinners, 300. 



the Jews, 467—469^ 
« 477 
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Proyer,tmd watchfiiliiess,S59 

—261, 270. 
Pi-iri^, folly of, 203. 
Prietit Christ our, 139. 
Frince of peace, 485. 
i>rM/:^o/.368,370. 

returning, 369, 60. 
Profession, fkbe, 31. 
Fromues^ precious, 461. 
Projtpect of heft ven, 384. 
Providence, 12. 
R. 
Redeeming love, 382, 1(!>3. 
Redemmion by Christ, 163-163 
exhibits the gloriesof God, 5 
Redeemer^ his message, 105. 
ReJkctioTU upoo a sick bed, 

563, 564. 
Refuge ftom tbe storm, 254, 
255, 
city of, 418. 
Regeneration, 166—168. 
Rejoicing, 218. 
on the way to heaven, 377, 

378. 
in a revival, 424—445. 
ReUgion the great concem, 78, 
542. 
enjoying a revival of it, 424, 

445. 

revival of, prayed for, 305— 
314. 

triumph of, 441. 

vain without luve, 213. 

its support, S74. 
Repentance, sinners exhorted 

to, 38, 86—95. 
Resignatim. 219, 2S0, 223, 
Resmoton, noblest, 414. 
Resotve, T7, 
Resurrection, 581—584. 

oftJhri8t,^117, ISO, 121. 
Beturntng nnmr, 372. 

backshder, S45j 246. 

to Zion, 377. 
Revival of religion^ 4S4— 445, 

prayed fbr, 305— 314» 

beginning, 427-432,436,437 

enjoyed, 424—445. ^^ 
'^.ic/ies^ their vanity, 36* 

478 < 



JSchee, danger <if, 34— 3& 
Rich stfiner dying, 34, 35. 
Ruing to God, 278. 

S. 
Salblbath, 51& 517. 

the ett-mal, 519. 

evening, 518. 

SaaramenuU lijrtnm, 411^ 413, 

417, 419, 4S0, 89, 109>1I6, 

119—124, 163—165, 381, 

382. 

Sttita, {see Christian and Cod* 

vert.) 
SttuU* and sinners in tte 

wreck of nature, J9. 
Sftilors, 13, 138, 399—403. 
SatwAion^ by ||pice, 15>— 15& 

connected with feith, 190. 
S€mcHfication and pai:ilciD,170L 
Samaria^ woman of, 79, 80. 
Satan subdued, 363. 
Saitirday night, 515. 
Savibur, (see Christ.) 
Scf{ffer addressed, 29. 
Scr^ure*, 19—24. 

variety and excellence fX^ 
21,20. 

a lamp, 19. 

glory of, 34. 

attended \^th the Sprit, St. 

reveal Christ, 23. 

holiness and eoaafort'firaai 
the, 21. 
Seasons, 523. 

ferret devotion, 270— 285» 
SelMenittl^mu 
Seff-examinntionf 312, 130, 

237, 202. 
ServanU o/'Coc^alwayssafir,!} 

should pmisehim, 1& 
Serpent raised by Moaes, 47. 
Sicl>bed reflections, 563, 504. 
Simerdy and truth, 29S. 
Sinoij 171. 

and Calvary, 435. 
Sin bewailed, 3M. 

and misery conne^ed, 148 
—150. 

tSvtm of it, 352, 308, 909. 

ftd^vcn, 97, 979. 
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Sith iMved ot^WT, 198. \SonK, the pilgrim*!, 877« 

iD-dwelling, liunented, 234.| of Moks aud the Lamhj^47Jr. 



38, 



re- 



235. 
SSfliier addre«ed, SO— 30, 

40,43, 36— «8. 
awakened* 332—343. 
burdened, pmyiue ibr 

lief, 346, 3«D. 
<$ampkuntpf,341. 
conicMiiig his sin, M« 
convicteo, 344—348. 
caDdeameid, 41. 
cort-d, 371. 

in danger by delaT, 5L 
expostulation with, 71. 
forgiven, 379, 380. 
friend of, 126, 137. 
God'i answer to, 342. 
hiding place for,' 349. 
invited by Christ, 48-52, 44. 
■ to Christ, 45—74. 
" by Christians, 54, 

56—59. 
in the hour of death, 33, 37. 
in the day of judgment, 39, 

51. ^ 
looking hack, 42 
lamenunr, 332, 334, 336, 
337. 



\Sorraw,joy in, 557. 



Soul, its worth* 75, 76, ' , 
Sfiirit^ Hotyf his influeno«i. 

309,307,309,310. •; 

Spring, 521. -. 

.ftar of fiethlehe^^ 138. ' * 
Storm at Sea. 13. , T 

hnshed,402. 

refuge from, 254, 255, 349. 
SiAmuiim^ 223, 219, 220. 

to Christ, 224. 
Sufferingi voA death of Christy 

110—116. 
faith in, 398. 
Summer^ 522. 
Surrender, the, 360. 

T. 
Temptationtf delivered from, 

388. 
Tempuaion^ billows of, 558. 
Tender conscience, prayer for 

93, 94. 
TJuxnhtgMng, 439, 523, 379, 6, 

8,18,194,375,376,158. 
Thief, 128, stanza 2. 
T/deves, the two, 156. 
rhuTukr, 349, 433, 171. 



the hardness of Trmeand Eternity, 576—580. 



his heart, 339, 345, 347. 
monming, Invited, 73. 
, must be bom again, 367. 
rarayer of a penitent., 92— 

95, 350—356. 
prepare ts meet Gtod, 40. 
prayer to Christ for, 53. 
repenting^e— 91. ■ 
resolving to go to Christ, 77. 
returning, 372. 
jTcg'oicing in the conversioD 

of, 425,426. 
requested to stop and dunk. 

43. 
slain and reviving, 359. 
submitting to God, 357, 358. 
trembling, 140, 343. 344. 
uraed not to grieve tht^ 

Spirit, 333, 335. 
Sfttir^ m Jestp' feet, 2«9, 



Ttmet and Seasons, 505—564. 
To-day, 30, 81, 83—85. 

the acceptttl time, 81, 88-85 
To-nwrraw, 84. 
Tttmifiguriiim of Cbrist,108. 
Traveller, 13, 967, 268^275,277 
7V<nffy. 11,14. 
TiUit in Christ. 228. 

God, 925—227. 

— for a revival, 424 
True wisdom, 229. 
Truth and sincerity, 232. 
r»%Ar,285. 

U. 
Unbel^tf, 228. 
Universal praise, 14— if , 
27n«een pleasures, 258. 

V. 
yanUy of xht world, 545. 
rision of dry bones, 309. 
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